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PUBLISHERS'    PREFACE. 


A.  MOST  singular  biogi'apliy  of  a  most  singular  porsou  ia 
here  presented  to  the  world.  We  regard  it  as  the  first 
ratioaal  and  readable  history  of  a  Clairvoyant's  experience 
that  has  appeared  in  the  language  ;  and,  irrespective  of  its 
doctrines  or  philosophies,  we  look  npon  it  as  a  valuable 
accession  to  biographical  literature. 

This  book  differs  intrinsically,  in  style,  method,  and  sub- 
stance, from  any  of  Mr.  Davis'  previous  works,  which 
are  extensively  read  and  justly  held  iu  high  ^timation 
on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic.  Indeed,  no  other  Ameri- 
can psychologist  has  obtained  a  more  wide-spread  fame, 
or  given  occasion  for  such  estrcme  differences  of  opinion. 
There  are,  perhaps,  thousands  who  regard  Mr.  Davis  as 
a  person  of  almost  supernatural  abilities,  while  a  greater 
number  treat  him  and  his  writings  with  unmitigated  pre- 
judice. Hence  such  a  work  as  we  now  offer  to  the 
public  is  particularly  needed  to  institute  a  mean  hetween 
these  two  mental  extremes.  The  brief  and  fragmentary 
biographical  sketches  of  the  man,  which  have  from  time 
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to  time  appeared,  have  neither  supplied  the  demands 
and  wishes  of  believers,  nor  met  the  objections  and  alle- 
gations of  the  unfriendly.  Nothing,  therefore,  but  a  sys- 
tematic autobiography-— beginning  with  his  first  memories 
and  ascending  step  by  step  through  every  subsequent  year 
to  the  present  period — could  supply  a  desideratum  so 
generally  felt  and  expressed. 

This  demand  the  present  volume  is  intended  to  meet,  giv- 
ing, as  it  does,  the  public  and  private  career  of  Mr.  Davis, 
and  we  respectfully  offer  it  as  an  unprecedented  record, 
entirely  authentic  and  beyond  refutation.  Many  -wonder- 
ful events,  connected  ivith  his  psychological  development, 
are  published  for  the  first  time  in  this  work ;  and  the  secret 
of  his  extraordinary  gift  is  explained  and  established  in  a 
new  and  most  satisfactoiy  manner.  We  offer  it,  also,  with 
the  belief  that  its  pages  are  fraught  with  pure  sentiments, 
which  may  be  advantageously  read  by  pai'ente  and  children, 
teachers  and  pupils,  reformers  and  philosopbars.  Indeed, 
with  all  due  deference  to  the  views  of  able  critics  and 
scholars,  (whose  judgments  upon  this  work  are  yet  to  be 
pronounced,)  we  are  free  to  express  our  opinion  that  cverj- 
ehiss  of  readers  will  rise  from  its  perusal,  not  merely  de- 
lighted with  the  simple  pathos  and  dramatic  romance 
which  pervade  every  page,  bat  with  clearer  views  and 
nobler  purposes. 
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INITIAL    CONSIDERATIONS. 

BY   THE    AUTHOR'S    COMPANION. 


I  Inti-oductory  Section  to  thia  Autoisiogha- 
PUY,  it  occurs  to  me  tliat  eeveral  inquiries,  relative  lo  the  object 
Bouglit,  will  arise  in  the  minds  of  many  who  may  peruse  the  pres- 
ent Tolume.  Some  of  these  inquiries  I  will  briefly  state,  in  order 
to  as^st  the  reader,  by  my  Bucceeding  responses,  into  the  pleas- 
urable path  of  satislactory  biographical  research : — 

1.  Why  should  this  Autobiography  be  indited,  instead  of  suck 
philosophical  matter  as  has  hitherto  claimed  the  AwlAor's  atten- 

It  is  in  tlie  attractive  garb  of  narration  that  many  most  impor- 
tant truths  have  been  promulgated  throughout  society.  But  we 
have  no  need  of  precedent.  The  Author  of  this  work  has  been 
induced  to  place  it  before  the  world  by  the  coiKcientious  convic- 
tion that  in  no  way  could  the  psychological  principles  which  it 
embodies  be  bo  effectually  impressed  on  the  thoughtful  spirit,  as 
in  connection  with  and  illustrated  by  tbe  incidents  of  a  life.  The 
philosophicEtl  volumes,  already  among  the  things  that  are,  give 
detached  fragments  of  Mr.  Davis's  extraordinary  experience ; 
but  stiJl,  the  skeptical  "  How  ?"  comes  ever  up  from  the  restless 
soul  of  the  invincible  logician.     As  an  instance  of  this,  I  will  refer 
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10  INITIAL    CONSIDERATIONS. 

to  a  commutilcation  from  James  Harnaby,  of  Oliio,  to  one  of  the 
Boston  papers,  in  which  he  says  of  A.  J.  Davis  : — 

"None  BUT  HiMSELi?  can  ever  know  that  he  has  not  learned 
from  hoohs,  or  other  known  sources,  the  scientific  facts  anil  tecli- 
nical  terms  found  in  his  -writings,  as  any  one  of  good  iniellect 
could  learn  all  this  without  the  knowledge  of  others, 

"  Here,  then,  ia  the  eviL  To  admit  these  extraordinaiy  claims 
is  to  admit  Mr,  Davis  to  be  in  possession  of  means  of  obtaining 
knowledge  of  tho  lawa  of  Nature  and  of  man  vastly  superior  to 
those  of  others.  The  evil  effects  of  such  admissions  are  so  nu- 
merous and  apparent  as  not  to  need  pointing  out.  Mental  and 
spidtual  tyranny  have  alwaj"s  su'ftaioed  themselves  by  similar 
pretensions.  The  particular  lack  of  discriminalion  lo  which  I 
referred  ia  the  beginning  of  this  article  is  shown  in  the  fact  that 
'  The  Liberator,'  and  other  reformatory  journals,  have  not  pointed 
out  more  clearly  these  dangers,  and  discouraged  the  course  of 
things  that  has  tended  to  produce  them. 

"  It  will  be  said,  however,  that  if  these  claims  in  hehali'  of  the 
superior  powers  of  Mr,  Davis  are  true,  we  need  not  fear  any  evil 
consequences  as  a  result  of  receiving  them  as  such.  But  are  they 
true?  Some  of  them,  you  seem  to  think,  ai-e  established  beyond 
dispute.  Of  course,  I  shall  not  attempt  to  prove  by  testimony 
that  Mr,  Davis  does  not  possess  this  faculty  of  'interior  sight,'  or 
the  other  wonderful  faculties  attributed  (o  him.  Neither  can  I 
admit  these  cltums.  The  things  to  he  established  are  opposed  to 
the  consciousness,  reason,  judgment,  and  experience,  of  myself 
and  of  mankind  generally :  hence,  the  testimony  which  sustains 
Ihem  must  be  stronger  than  their  own  inherent  impossibihty ;  and, 
to  my  mind,  no  testimony  has  been  or  can  be  adduced  that  is  iiot, 
at  least,  as  hable  to  be  false  as  tie  claims  are  lo  be  true." 

The  above  extract  is  but  a  fair  specimen  of  the  abounding  skep- 
ticism which  obtains  among  various  classes,  relative  to  the  life  and 
writings  of  Mr.  Davis,  and  the  grand  subjective  laws  which  un- 
derlie his  development.     Hence,  the  demand  seems  imperative 
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CONSIDERATIONS.  11 

that,  for  the  advantai^e  and  advancement  of  toth  physics  and  meta- 
physics, this  work  should  be  sent  fortii  on  the  cnrrent  of  the 
world's  literature. 

2.  Why  does  Mr.  Dam's  ivrite  his  oicn  history — and  that,  too, 
while  so  young  ? 

"  Wo  live  in  deeds,  not  years  ;  in  thoughts,  nol  brenths ; 
In  feelings,  not  in  dgaves  on  a  dint. 
Wo  Bhoold  count  time  by  heart-throlig.    He  most  lives 
Wlio  thinks  most  —  feels  the  noblest  —  nets  the  best." 

In  tliia  lighl,  the  life  of  Mr.  Davis  lias  been  long.  During  a 
Iialf-score  of  years,  he  vibrated  from  one  exlremo  in  external  life 
to  the  utmost  verge  of  the  other ;  while,  interiorly,  he  swept  through 
a  vast,  rich  field  of  doubt-dispelling  investigation.  By  this  pro- 
cess he  has  been  educated.  Since  his  powers  were  awakened  by 
the  aid  of  human  magnetism,  he  has  been  to  a  School  of  which  Na- 
ture is  the  teacher ;  and,  with  "  attentive  and  believing  faeulties," 
has  toiled  for  the  priceless  dower  of  Wisdom.  In  every  sense  he 
has  been  a  tireless  student,  differing  from  the  ordinary  methods 
only  by  going  directly  to  the  essence  of  things ;  thus  gleaning  from 
the  very  heart  of  the  Universe,  so  to  spealc,  that  knowledge  which 
others  get,  at  second-hand,  from  books.  Hence,  his  education  is 
now  just  as  available,  at  all  hours,  as  that  of  any  ofher  well-trained 
intellect ;  and  it  is  only  when  some  new  and  intricate  subject  pre- 
sents itself  for  investigation,  that  he  needs  to  abstract  his  mind 
and  enter  the  still  more  illuminated  "  Superior  State."  It  is  plain 
to  be  seen,  then,  that  bis  present  ordinary  state,  in  which  he  writes 
this  Autobiography,  is  vastly  "  superior"  to  that  former  dependent 
condition  in  which  he  dictated  "  Nature's  Divine  Revelations." 

That  Mr.  Davis  should  write  his  own  history  seems  advisable 
fi-om  the  circumstances  of  the  case.  His  experience  belongs  to 
the  world,  inasmuch  as  it  reveals  many  subtile  and  most  important 
phases  in  the  constitution  of  mind  ;  and  also  points  to  a  time  when 
soul  will  be  less  under  the  sway  of  sense,  and  less  dependent  on 
external  appliances  for  expansion  and  progression.     At  the  same 
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12  INITIAL  CONSIDERATIONS. 

lime,  lie  alone  can  relate  accurately  the  events  of  his  own  life,  and 
give  a  faithful  transcript  of  what  would  otherwise  ho  for  ever 
obscured  by  miaapprehenaion  and  consequent  misrepresentation. 
Besides,  many  a  contemporary  aelor  in  this  life-drama  can  now 
be  appealed  to,  as  a  living  presence,  for  evidence  concerning  these 
simple  and  straightforward  memoranda.  Wor  will  such  an  appeal 
be  deemed  at  all  difficult,  when  it  is  known  that  the  whole  pri- 
mary psychological  development  of  "The  Poughkeepsie  Seer" 
took  place  within  ninety  miles  of  the  city  of  New  York !  Indeed, 
many  testimonials,  fi-om  those  well  acquainted  with  his  early  his- 
tory, might  be  added  to  those  already  published;*  but  I  will 
select  only  the  following,  which  was  addressed  to  me  by  a  well- 
known  citiaen ; — 

Deak  Madam  ;  TMs  brief  notice  of  my  friend,  your  honored 
husband,  is  most  respectfully  dedicated  to  your  kind  care  and 
keeping,  as  a  testimonial  of  regard  for  merited  worth. 

In  1843,  Professor  Grimes,  a  lecturer  on  Phrenology  and  Mes- 
merism, came  to  Poughkeepsie,  New  York,  and  raised  considerable 
interest  among  the  people  upon  those  subjects.  His  lectures  and 
experiments  were.  largely  attended  by  all  classes,  and  almost  ev- 
erybody began  to  mesmerize  each  otlier.  Among  others,  Mr.  "Wil- 
liam Levingslon,  a  tailor,  succeeded  pretty  well  as  a  manipulator, 
and  many  submitted  to  his  expei-iments. 

A,  J,  Davis  was  then  a  youth  of  about  sixteen  years,  living 
next  door  to  where  I  was  employed,  with  Ira  Armstrong,  as  an 
apprentice  to  the  shoemaking  business.  Said  Davis,  with  other 
boys,  called  on  Mr.  Levingston  to  be  magnetized,  as  it  was  then 
termed.  He  proved  susceptible  to  its  influence,  was  put  at  once 
iuto  the  clain'oyant  state,  and  began  to  see  through  his  forehead, 
without  the  use  of  his  natural  eyes ;  which  phenomenon  caused 
much  surprise  to  aU  who  saw  or  heard  of  it,  and  many  were  anx- 
ious to  learn  about  tlie  sti-ange  manifestation.  I  became  much 
interested  in  the  subject,  and  sought  for  all  the  information  possi- 
ble for  me  to  get.  I  talked  with  Samuel  Davis,  Levingston, 
Armstrong,  &c.,  and  learned  what  they  were  able  to  give  concem- 

*  See  Introduction  to  "Naturo'e  Divine  ReTelations," 
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iiig  tJie  origin,  disposition,  education,  aud  character,  of  Jackson.  I 
became  satisfied  that  he  was  poor  in  purse,  honest,  amiable,  and 
honorable.  His  education  at  that  time  consisted  of  reading,  wri- 
ting, and  ciphering,  and  only  nidimental  in  these.  I  found,  by  con- 
veraing  with  him,  that  he  had  read  but  very  little,  and  did  not  pos- 
sess any  general  information.  He  was  a  light-heaMed,  well-dis- 
posed youth.  In  answer  as  to  what  books  he  had  read,  he  said, 
"  1  have  only  read  a  book  called  '  The  Three  Spaniards,' "  which 
I  suppose  was  a  romantic  iale,  aa  I  have  not  seen  it  I  was  fuDy 
satisfied  that  his  schoohng  had  been  very  hmited.  He  had  no 
time,  then,  nor  for  many  years  after,  to  apply  himself  to  books, 
and,  ii-om  all  that  I  can  learn,  has  not  done  so  to  this  day.  His 
knowledge,  now  displayed,  has  been  mainly  gained  in  the  clsur- 
voyant  state. 

His  newly-developed  powers  took  a  medical  turn ;  and,  after  a 
lew  weelts  of  experimenting,  to  satisfy  the  curiosity  of  himself  and 
his  friends,  he  commenced  practising  as  a  clairvoyant  physician, 
Levingston  being  his  magnetizer.  Armstrong  gave  him  up  to  fol- 
low his  new  calling.  He  continued  in  and  about  Ponghkeepsie 
for  a  year  or  two,  taking  a  tour  out  occasionally,  and  again  return- 
ing to  see  his  old  patients  and  friends.  His  descriptions  of  vari- 
ous ailments,  both  mental  and  physical,  as  well  as  his  prescriptions 
for  cure,  were  truly  wonderful  and  astonishing  to  all  who  knew 
him.  Educated  doctors  would  admit  that  his  anatomical  descrip- 
tions wer#  correct,  and  that  his  remedies  were  curious  and  philo- 
sophical, displaying  a  knowledge  of  things  of  which  he  knew  noth- 
ing when  in  his  normal  condition.  At  tliat  time  he  had  no  power 
to  remember  what  transpired  in  his  clairvoyant  state,  while  in  his 
natural  condition ;  but  he  Ims  since  attained  that  power,  as  well  as 
that  of  self-magaetization.  He  does  not  therefore  now  need  a 
manipulator.  His  experiences  are  still  quite  as  astonishing  to 
liimseif  as  to  others,  as  he  informed  me  not  long  since. 

While  living  in  Poughkeepsie  with  Mr.  Levingston,  and  contin- 
uing to  follow  the  healing  art,  Jackson  i-eceived  an  impression,  in 
his  interior  state,  that  he  would  be  the  instrument  of  communica- 
ting a  work  to  the  world — "Nature's  Divine  Revelations" — 
which  work  was  dictated  in  word  and  sentiment,  and  written  down 
from  his  lips,  by  "Wihiain  Fishbough.  Tliis  volume  contained 
philosophy  and  sentimenia  not  in  the  mind  of  Fishbough,  as  he 
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himself  informed  me,  but  contrary  to  Ms  cherished  views.  Hav- 
ing read  the  work,  I  can  decidedly  pronounce  it  next  to  a  miracle 
for  Davis  fo  perform  at  the  time  it  was  published. 

L-a  Annsti-ong  told  me  that  he  often  had  impre^ions  that  Jack- 
son would  attain  some  distinguished  position  in  the  world,  but  did 
not  dream  it  would  take  the  direction  it  has.  He  was  a  practical 
utilitarian  of  the  Dr.  Franklin  school,  and  never  doubted  the  suc- 
cess of  any  one  who  had  a  trade,  and  a  disposition  to  follow  it  with 
patience  and  economy.  He  was  a  man  of  candor  and  philan- 
tliropy.     His  present  address  is  Hunlingtou,  Indiana. 

I  have  taken  an  interest  in  clairvoyance,  as  developed  in  the 
cai-eer  of  Jaclison ;  and,  being  personally  acquainted  with  him,  I 
have  traced  his  progressive  steps,  and  read  most  of  his  works  up 
to  the  present  time.  Having  doubts  upon  the  immortality  of  the 
soul,  1  hoped  to  be  convinced  through  that  source,  and  have  often 
conversed  with  him  upon  the  subject.  He  has  ever  told  me,  since 
he  became  developed  to  a  communion  with  spirits,  that  to  himself 
it  was  knowledge — not  faith;  for,  in  his  interior  state,  he  both 
saw  and  conversed  with  the  disembodied.  I  have  no  doubt  of  his 
sincerity,  nor  of  its  reality  to  him!  hutj  as  I  am  low  in  the  organ 
of  marveUousness,  and  constitutionally  an  honest  skeptic,  I  do  not, 
up  to  this  time,  feel  clear  upon  the  immortal  existence  of  our  race. 
But  I  am  still  investigating  all  alleged  sources  of  information,  with 
the  view  of  finding  the  "  pearl  of  great  price." 

Let  this  be  as  it  may,  however,  I  can  truly  say  that  I  consider 
A.  J.  Davis  as  one  of  the  marvels  of  the  age,  and  his  "  Harmonial 
Philosophy"  as  one  of  the  purest  and  most  reasonable  systems  of 
reli^on  extant.  It  pi-ofesses  to  teach  the  gospel,  as  inspired  by 
"  JFather-God  and  Mother-Naiure,"  and  is  fully  worthy  of  such  aa 
origin.  Designed,  in  the  "  good  time  coming,"  of  which  it  is  the 
prompter  and  forerunner,  to  establish  harmony,  justice,  and  hap- 
piness in  the  earth,  and  iit  our  race  for  blissful  abodes  in  any  fu- 
ture life  that  may  await  them,  I  bid  it  "  God  speed,"  and  recom- 
mend it  and  its  author  to  the  favorable  consideration  of  the  world. 

Hoping  that  I  may  one  day  realize  the  truth  of  his  sublime  an- 
ticipations and  exalted  theories,  I  hereby  subscribe  myself  the  can- 
did friend  and  riitional  admirer  of  the  life  and  writings  of  Andrew 
Jadtson  Davis.  j^^^^  Fi.aglee. 

156  BnOADWil    Hew  Youk,  Februari/  17,  1856. 
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3.  W}tj/  does  Mr.  Davis,  in  writing  this  history,  portray  event: 
so  minutely,  and  especially  t7iose  of  his  jtivenih  days  ? 

Though  many  of  these  eveuts  are  related  in  humorous  stylo, 
and  with  a  particularity  that  may  seem  trivial;  still,  it  should  be 
remembered  that  nothing  is  unimportant  which  tends  to  build  up 
the  immortal  structure  of  Soul;  and  no  language  is  iiTelevant 
that  helps  to  picture  the  consecutive  stages  of  its  advancement. 
That  I  am  not  alone  in  this  estimate,  may  be  seen  by  the  follow- 
ing suggestive  quotation  from  a  paragraph  in  tlie  New  Orleans 
Picayune : — 

"The  world  is  nude  up  of  trifles.  The  grand  movements  of 
great  events,  and  the  changes  of  empires,  are  founded  in  causes, 
very  generally,  which  would  be  pronounced  tj-ifles  by  the  world. 
Tes,  'trities  light  as  air'  have  led  to  some  of  the  most  important 
discoveries  we  have.  The  fall  of  an  apple  gave  Newton  the  clue 
to  gravifalion ;  the  rising  up  of  the  lid  of  a  tea-kettle  gave  us  our 
raiJroads,  steamboats,  ocean -steamers,  and  a  thousand  other  things 
— not  to  speak  of  the  press — fliat,  combined,  put  tlie  world  cen- 
turies ahead  in  the  mysteries  of  the  univei-se  and  the  purposes  of 
God,  To  the  observation  of  a  flower  dimly  pictured  oa  a  stone, 
we  owe  Ihe  philosophical  researches  in  chemistry  and  light  which 
ultimately  gave  us  the  daguerreotype 

"  The  foundation  of  the  Roman  empire  was  a  cunning  trick  in 
an  individual  combat,  or  duel.  American  liberty  and  thirty-one 
glorious  states  arose  from  a  strong  cup  of  tea  made  by  the  Bosto- 
iiiaas  in  1775.  A  little  piece  of  magnetized  steel  led  to  the  dis- 
coieiy  ot  a  New  World.  The  erection  of  a  sawmill  in  California 
changed  the  currency  of  Ihe  world.  The  ci-ossing  of  a  httlo 
stream  of  water  speedily  subverted  the  Uberties  of  Home,  and 
g^iethe  name  of  Erutus  iromorfality.  From  a  little  acorn  the 
grand  American  forests  have  sprung : — 
'  A  pebble  in  tiie  streamlet  scant 

Has  changed  the  conrEB  of  many  a  river ; 
A  dewi'^ip  on  the  baby  plant 

ITaa  warped  the  giant  oak  for  ever !' 
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It  is  impossible  to  enumerate,  especially  in  a  newspaper  artide, 
(he  almost  niirabedess  'trifles'  that  have  produced  numberless 
great  events,  and  made  numherless  radical  changes  in  the  history 
and  destiny  of  the  world.  Suffice  it  to  say  that '  trifles'  are  not  to 
be  scoffed  at.  The  world  may  Icxirn  greaf^  and  true,  and  valuable 
lessons  from  these  same  '  trifles.'  The  fable  of  the  lion  wlio  was 
released  from  his  prison  by  a  little  mouse,  was  written  hy  a  gi-eat 
man.  Upon  a  less  foundation  tbau  this  tiere  have  been  erected 
deathless  poetry,  wonderful  tragedies,  and  many  noble  novels. 
Hold  nothing  in  contempt:  nothing  contemptible  ever  came  irom 
the  hands  of  tlie  Almighty.  The  worlds  which  the  microscope 
has  revealed  to  us  in  the  drop  of  water,  are  as  wonderful  and 
mysterious  as  the  bright  and  beautiful  worlds  brought  to  our  eyes 
by  the  telescope.  The  loathsome  caterpillar,  ivhich  we  long  to 
crush  beneath  our  feet,  will  one  day  be  a  beautiful  creature,  with 
rainbows  for  wings.  The  little  pool  of  dirty  water  into  which  we 
have  stepped  will  be  woven  into  a  bright  and  beanfifully-embroid- 
ered  veil,  by  the  miraculous  sun,  for  the  face  of  the  queen  who 
(rails  her  robe  of  light  among  the  countless  stars !" 

i.  How  can  the  Author  state  wilh  certainty  the  circumstances 
of  his  earliest  life  ? 

His  father,  Samuel  Davis,  and  his  eldest .  sister,  Eliza  P.  Wil- 
liams, are  still  living,  and  have  a  vivid  remembrance  of  Ihe  varied 
domestic  scenes  through  which  their  rugged  pathway  has  led. 
Hence,  they  have  freely  furnished  particulars  concerning  all  the 
events  which  transpired  previous  to  the  hour  when  their  juvenile 
relative  awaked  info  conscious  memory. 

5,  Why  does  he  give  ihe  exact  language  of  his  vernal  associ- 
ates f 

Should  our  Author  round  out  and  grammaticize  those  chaotic 
passages  of  conversation,  which  show  his  own  early  mental  de- 
fects no  less  than  those  of  his  illiterate  companions,  it  would  be  a 
departure  fram  that  strict  fSelitg  to  truth  which  characterizes  this 
work,  as  well  as  every  previous  ac(ioa  of  his  life.     As  it  is,  these 
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faithfully -reported  colloquies  show  how  far  he  was  removed  fixim 
aJl  advantages,  such  as  refined  and  educated  parents,  hrotliers, 
sisters,  and  playmates,  are  likely  to  bring  to  the  opening  faculties 
of  childhood.  Nor  was  the  misfortune  of  sueli  a  beginning  coun- 
tei'acted  by  any  subsequent  polish  of  the  schools. 

But,  to  the  true  child  of  Nature,  time  and  circumstance  are  not. 
He  has  his  own  awakening,  in  the  still  regions  of  Thought — over 
which  there  is  the  flutter  of  no  wing — through  which  there  is  the 
rushing  of  no  tide.  On  and  on,  over  the  swift  pathway  of  suns, 
is  then  his  flight,  till  his  feet  press  the  centre  of  TJniverses,  and 
all  around  him  stretches  off  the  surging  sea  of  Life ! 

G.   Whal  is  the  moral  hearing  of  this  Autobiography? 

To  the  young,  its  mission  is  evidently  of  great  importance. 
While  it  holds  their  attention  by  the  charm  of  anecdote,  it  will 
teach  them  lessons  of  viitue,  which  any  number  of  moral  ha- 
rangues, however  finished  and  eJaboralJ",  might  fail  to  impress 
on  tlieir  untaught  faculties.  The  child-naiuie  will  inevitably  be 
encouraged,  by  perusing  these  pages,  to  avoid  duplicity,  anger, 
dishonesty,  profanity,  and  intemperance ;  and  to  cultivate  gentle- 
ne5?,  kindness,  hopefulness,  purity,  and  integrity. 

To  parents  and  guardians,  it  will  be  as  a  hving  mentor,  aiding 
them  to  comprehend  tow  tenderly  the  young  mind  should  be 
treated,  how  carefully  and  judiciously  trained,  in  order  that  seeds 
of  virtue,  harmony,  and  progression,  may  be  early  sown.  In  this 
regard,  the  humble  pair  who  gave  immortal  being  to  the  writer 
of  these  memoira  might  be  referred  to  as  worthy  of  imitation  hy 
many  of  far  greater  pretensions  and  Intelligence.  Untutored  in 
all  that  pertains  to  polite  society,  poverty-haunted  and  contemned, 
they  still  waf«hed  carefully  the  dwly  conduct  of  their  son,  and 
kindly,  though  promptly  and  thoroughly,  corrected  every  act  that 
seemed  to  lean  toward  moral  delinquency. 

To  all  classes,  the  story  of  such  a  life  will  be  a  well-tpring  of 
hope.  The  experiences  of  the  "Harmonial  Philosopher,"  thus 
far,  are  sufficient  in  themselves  to  prove  the  blessed  truth  of  im- 
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mortality,  and  the  possibility  of  intercommunion  with  the  happy 
dwellers  in  our  radiant  Spirif-Home.  Nor  is  this  all.  The  di- 
verse situations,  the  temptations,  the  trials,  the  discouragemants, 
and  the  triumphs,  that  have  marked  his  past  career,  are  a  stud}', 
the  pursuit  of  which  will  awaken  courage  and  inspire  aspiration 
in  the  souls  of  the  most  despised  and  desponding.  That  he  has 
reached  a  state  of  beauliful  existence,  where  his  affections  are 
warm  and  beaming,  his  intellect  clear  and  comprehensive,  his  soul 
pure,  serene,  devotional,  and  steadfast,  and  his  heart  ever  filled 
with  a  "joy  unspeakable  and  full  of  glory,"  by  the  dewy  freshness 
of  Wisdom's  precious  gifts — that  he  has  reached  tliis  glorious 
eminence,  in  spite  of  organizational  faults  and  discouraging  condi- 
tions— is  a  fact  in  human  development  full  of  promise,  even  fo 
(he  lowliest  and  loneliest  child  of  Grod ! 

Mak?  F.  Davis. 
New  Yoke,  April,  1857. 
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CIIAPTEK   I. 

THE   USE   OF  AUTOEIOGKAPHr. 

"  Tell  mo  not  in  moui'aful  numbers, 
'  Life  is  bat  an  empty  dream  I' 
For  the  soul  is  doad  tliat  slumbers. 
And  iliinga  are  not  what  they  soem." 

It  sctms  fo  me  that  nothing  less  than  tho  Divine  Intelligi  nee 
can  comprehend  the  infinite  possibilities  and  the  eternal  destinies 
that  slumber  in  tlie  forthcoming  germ  of  a  human  being.  Noth- 
ing can  be  of  more  importance,  to  such  a  being,  than  Esisfenee ; 
all  else,  as  time  ultimately  demonstrates,  is  secondary  and  sabaer- 
yient.  The  beginning  and  the  end  of  all  human  endeavor  is,  to 
EXIST,  The  arts,  and  sciences,  and  machinations,  by  wMeh  men 
mhsi'st,  are  aa  transient  aa  the  passing  clouds — as  ejihemeral  as 
the  shadows  of  earth-bom  dreams. 

And  yet,  without  these  transient  arts  and  time-serving  inven- 
tions, human  existence  would  be  imposabie.  Indeed,  the  foiinda- 
lion  of  existence  is  laid  in  the  art  of  subsistence,  and  no  two  rela- 
tions were  ever  more  inseparable.    Nay,  more,  without  the  myriad 
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items  wbich  on  review  we  find  strung  on  the  rosary  of  the  flowing 
years ;  without  the  manifold  imperceptible  and  unrecordable  at- 
tentions bestowed  by  mother  and  father,  by  brother  and  sisler,  by 
tlie  friendly  neiglibor,  and  "  the  stranger  within  thy  gates" — with- 
out tliese,  there  could  be  no  preservation  of  body,  no  awakening 
of  love,  no  increase  of  knowledge,  no  satisfaction  with  life,  no — 

EXISTENCE. 

Hence  it  is,  that,  despite  themselves,  and  apparently  in  direct 
violation  of  broader  aspirations,  mankind  devour  with  an  instinc- 
tive relish  whatever  is  supposed  to  be  truly  aatohiographical.  If 
a  person  seriously  report  himself  iu  some  periodical,  even  though 
an  utter  stranger,  the  world  will  receive  the  news  with  an  appetite 
insatiable.  The  reahn  of  subsistence  is  the  realm  of  biography. 
For  example,  every  adult  reads  with  grateful  pleasure  of  the  dis- 
covery of  America ;  but  when  the  private  story  of  tlie  Discoverer 
is  told,  then  behold  how  all  classes,  and  all  ages,  of  both  sexes, 
imbibe  the  biographical  revealments  ! 

The  history  of  the  world  is  interesting;  that  of  a  person  is  fas- 
cinating. There  is  always  something  in  a  strangci-'s  e3perience 
which  no  mortal  can  divulge  save  the  stranger  himself.  The  illit- 
erate confessions  of  a  human  being  about  to  be  hanged,  are  un- 
Bpealtably  more  thrilling  and  impressive  if  told  by  himself  than  by 
another,  even  if  that  other  be  his  spiritual  adviser,  and  an  adept 
in  the  art  of  narration.  This  instinct  for  autobiography  ia  im- 
planted in  the  nature  of  all  men ;  but,  when  left  to  seek  gratifica- 
tion unguided  by  Wisdom,  it  rapidly  degenerates  into  deformity, 
and  exhibits  impei-fections  the  most  repulsive.  Pernicious  tale- 
bearing and  extemporaneous  gossip  disturb  an  otherwise  peaceful 
community.  The  sanctuary  of  private  life  ia  ruthlessly  entered 
by  a  gang  of  headlong  biographical  investigators  ;  and  the  individ- 
ual character  is  tarred  and  feathered,  if  not  lynched,  by  an  infiiri- 
ated  mob  of  reputable  newspaper-scribblers  or  unscrupulous  pam- 
phleteers. All  this  is  deplored,  both  in  private  and  iu  public,  by 
true  men  and  noble  women. 
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Again :  it  may  and  does  somctimea  happen  tliat  the  principal 
events  of  individual  experience  are  wrapped  in  mystery  and  on- 
certaintj',  or  may  be  distorted  by  tlie  flitting  shadows  of  appear- 
ancea  and  uncontradicted  reports.  Now,  should  a  person  thus 
misinterpreted  pass  along  wifhout  taking  his  own  life,  why,  tlieu 
he  is  hable  to  be  unexpectedly  assaulted,  and  perhaps  murdered, 
by  some  supposed  friend  or  unknown  foe.  Hence  it  follows,  as 
■  by  a  logical  neces^ty,  that  if  individual  life  has  in  it  developments 
of  any  practical  value  to  mankind — if  it  contains  any  freah  lessons 
of  encouraj:ement  and  instruction,  and  is  at  the  same  time  involved 
in  falsehood  oi  mystery — then  it  moat  minifeatlj  becomes  a  work 
of  justice  ind  mcny  tor  the  said  person  not  to  letire  at  death 
iMestate,  but  to  bequeath  to  ill  whom  it  miy  concern  a  straight- 
fonnird  and  Lonacientious  autobiography — a  plain  rendering  of 
the  ^oy1se  of  lite — a  confession  of  the  inner  Heart 

Man  is  born  near  the  base  of  a  hill — in  a  valley  full  of  shad- 
0  ws ;  but,  once  out  of  tiie  cradle,  he  begins  to  climb.  He  forthwith 
stru^Ies  and  pants,  impelled  by  the  hidden  force  of  destiny,  to 
attain  the  summit.  With  an  eye  upon  the  sunny  future,  but 
knowing  not  the  pathway,  he  tugs,  and  frets,  and  tumbles,  at  every 
turn.  The  mists  of  the  valley  may  envelop  him,  the  dreary  wasffi 
of  poverty  and  disease  may  stretch  away  between  the  hill  and  him, 
his  path  may  pass  even  through  the  solitudes  of  the  dismal  swamp ; 
yet,  undaunted,  and  led  by  unseen  guardians,  he  pushes  boldly 
forwaixl,  and  gains  triumpliajitly  the  height  of  his  first  ambition : 
when,  lo!  he  finds  himself  in  a  valley  still,  or— which  is  the  same 
thing,  but  more  suggestive— at  the  base  of  an  eminence  yet  higher 
and  more  in'csistibly  attractive. 

I  make  these  symbolic  aflirmations,  because  the  journey  of  my 
omi  iife  has  been  from  the  common  level  of  birth  to  the  summit 
of  a  commanding  hili.  The  first  position  reached,  I  saw  a  valo 
before  me ;  and,  beyond  tliis,  a  yet  higher  hill  for  my  feet  to  climb. 
In  dne  time  and  trial,  this  greater  eminence  was  also  safely  reached ; 
and,  strange  to  relate,  I  found  myself  at  the  foot  of  still  another 
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elevation,  whiili  was  yet  more  mountaiiioiis  and  more  difficult  of 
ascunt.  Tet  my  way  was  plainly  pointed  out  and  siiown  me ;  and 
BO,  amid  impediments  apparently  insunnoTiii fable,  I  pursued  tlie 

The  broad  magniflceace  of  the  scene,  fi-om  the  fertile  summit  of 
this  majestic  mountain,  far  transcended  every  previous  picture  or 
experience.  For  a  while  I  dwelt  contented  on  this  gorgeous 
mountain-home — from  which  I  could  see  the  errors,  and  wander- 
ings, and  mists,  and  tempests,  and  significance,  of  eveiy  vale  be- 
low, through  which  I  had  passed.  It  was  like  standing  on  a  solid 
rock  by  the  seaside,  away  from  turmoil  and  danger,  beholding 
ships  as  tiey  rise  and  fall  and  struggle  with  tbe  storm.  For  thus 
it  WIS  that,  far  down  the  hills,  and  everywhere  in  the  vales  below, 
I  could  see  my  fellow-men,  too  proud  to  be  taught,  jumping  from 
gorge  to  cliff,  and  marriog  their  personal  welfare  at  every  step, 
Mmly  stiivmg  to  reach  the  Highest  and  the  Best  by  methods 
impossible  to  prove  advanlageous. 

At  length,  however,  I  was  moved  to  turn  my  face  in  the  du-ec- 
tion  of  my  pilgrimage ;  and,  lo !  contrary  to  my  expectations,  I 
saw  that  tiie  high  elevation,  on  which  I  had  made  my  home,  was 
but  the  basis  of  still  another  mounfain,  more  stupendous  and  dis- 
tant than  any  over  which  I  had  found  my  way.  There  was  a 
work  to  do  on  this  higher  place;  and,  as  I  will  hereafter  show, 
that  work  was  accomplished. 

Between  tliis  last  elevation  and  another  mountain,  which  is  yet 
scarcely  visible  in  the  extreme  distance  before  me,  is  an  interve- 
ning vale.  In  this  valley  I  am  now  temporarily  residing,  just  as 
I  have  spent  weeks  and  months  in  other  valleys  behind  me ;  and 
my  occupation,  while  thus  tarrying,  is  io  write  this  Autobiography. 
This  will  be  the  flrst  public  writing,  except  the  ordinary  work  of 
answering  correspondents,  that  I  ever  did  while  sojourning  in  a 
vale.  But  this  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  because  this  valley  is 
higher  up — is  more  elevated  and  eommaadiiig — tlian  the  highest 
peak  of  the  second  mountain ;  thus  giving  me  normal  abilities 


I  ..Google 


THE  D3S  itP  AUTOBIOiSHAPHT.  £"6 

better  ttan  I  then  possessed,  even  after  u  thorough  magnetization. 
To  relate  what  happened  to  me  in  the  many  and  variotis  regions 
wJiich  I  have  from  timo  to  time  explored,  both  while  in  the  val- 
leys and  on  the  mountains,  and  to  give  the  rationale  of  the  provi- 
(ieatial  precision  with  Tphieh  my  feet  have  been,  made  to  step  from 
one  mental  position  to  another,  will  be  the  sole  end  and  purpose 
of  tliis  volume.  Be  patient,  then,  dear  reader,  and  judge  not  till 
thou  hast  travelled  with  me  through  the  Buccessive  chapters  of 
my  life. 


I  ..Google 


THE  MAGIC  UTi¥F. 


CHAi'TEE   II. 

THE   LOCAL  HABITATION. 

In  vain  miglit  tlie  inquisitive  antiquarian  i^ead  tiirough  Hum- 
boldt's scientific  observationa  of  natural  scenery ;  in  vain  study  the 
travels  anil  discoveries  of  the  world-renowned  Peter  Parley;  in 
vain  dream  through  the  poetic  descripliona  of  Bayard  Taylor,  the 
cosmopolite,  whose  wandering  footsteps  on  oriental  lands  are  sought 
by  hundreds  who  choose  tvavclliag  through  books  to  encountering 
perils  by  sea  and  land ;  in  vain  peruse  any  history — to  become 
acqu^nted  with  the  existence  of  a  certain  isolated,  unpainted,  un- 
finished dwelling,  in  which  was  enacted  the  first  scene  in  the  life- 
drama  which  is  about  to  be  delineated.  You  need  not  marvel  at 
this  omission  on  the  part  of  ubiquitous  historians,  because  there 
was  nolhing  about  this  human  habitation  worthy  of  the  least  re- 
mark, save  the  conspicuous  huroility  of  its  structure  and  imme- 
diate surroundings.  It  was  built  about  the  year  1824,  in  Bloom- 
ing-Grove, Orange  county,  in  the  state  of  New  York;  and  was 
owned  in  pai't  by  a  half-weaver  and  half-shoemaker,  but  wholly " 
honest  man,  who,  in  common  with  his  wife,  had  amassed  consider- 
able of  that  property,  both  real  and  personal,  which  is  most  easily 
acquired  by  the  married  poor,  under  the  specific  titles  of  Eliza, 
Jane,  Sylvanus,  Amanda,  and  Julia  Ann. 

The  husband  had  attained  the  summit  of  forty-five  years.  Pov- 
erty had  led  its  traces  upon  hira.  All  the  days  of  his  youth  were 
replete  with  self-supporting  endeavors.     As  soon  as  the  sun  of 
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boybood  had  arisen  upon  Iiim,  he  was  bound  out  aa  an  apprentice 
to  learn,  the  art  of  weaving  ivith  the  hand-loom :  and  while  the 
web  of  his  private  life  was  beiog  woven  by  external  circumstances, 
he  acquired  the  rare  accomplishment,  without  books  or  scliool-feaeh- 
ei'9,  of  weaving  linen  fabrics,  cotton  and  woollea  cloths,  and  rag- 
cacpetings.  In  subsequent  years,  on  discovering  that  he  coulcl 
not  support  a  family  by  the  loom  alone,  he  set  himself  to  leam  the 
trade  of  repairing  dilapidated  boots  and  shoes — an  art  whicli, 
aided  by  his  native  talent  to  invent  and  persevere,  soon  expanded 
into  larger  dimensions.  In  a  word,  he  graduated  from  the  pri- 
mary condition  of  "cobbler"  to  the  more  productive  and  reputable 
position  of  journeyman  shoemaker.  As  he  divided  his 'time  be- 
tween tlie  loom  and  tlie  bench,  with  an  occasional  variation  in  the 
way  of  farming  for  a  few  days  now  and  then,  we  shall  mark  him 
as  the  half-weaver  and  balf-sboemaker  of  this  history. 

The  wife,  upon  whose  form  the  weary  weight  of  tliirty-lliree 
years  had  left  its  mark,  was  equally  destitute  of  education,  her 
only  dowry  being  a  frail  body,  animated  by  a  spirit  which  ever 
appeared  like  a  stranger  in  a  strange  land.  Her  inward  nature 
was  simple  and  childbke.  The  heavy  chfuns  of  inevitable  pov- 
erty, which  her  husband  could  and  did  wear  with  only  ordinary 
fretting,  on  the  contrary  had  the  effect,  combined  with  his  intem- 
perance, to  cut  deep  channels  in  the  very  substance  of  her  soul. 
She  had  many  excellent  endowments,  however,  which,  in  moments 
of  great  trial,  shone  beautifully  forth.  Of  these  traits  we  shaO 
have  occasion  to  speak  in  subsequent  pages.  In  regard  to  their 
ciiildren  it  may  be  remarked,  en  passant,  that  the  imperishable 
parts  of  little  Jane  and  Amanda  had  flown  from  tiie  shadows  of 
Earth.  There  was  a  melancholy  vacancy  in  the  family  group, 
and  there  were  two  more  elevations  in  the  churchyard,  to  remind 
the  bereft  that  they  had  been. 

The  country  in  all  that  region,  at  the  time  of  which  we  write, 
was  just  becoming  obedient  to  the  spirit  of  civilization.  Standing 
in  the  door  of  the  poor  man's  home,  or  looking  from  either  window 
'9, 
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of  blistered  glass,  a  rough  iuid  rugged  landscape  wimlil  rest  «poi: 
the  vision.  And  yet  industrloiia  farmera  had  cut  and  dea.rcil 
away  the  manifold  hJBdeiancea  lo  then-  progress ;  and  instead  of 
unproductive  stones  aad  fields  of  useless  undergrowth,  you  roight 
behold  in  many  directions  apple-orchards,  and  well-fenced  tracts 
of  land,  covered  with  a  fiiir  quality  of  grass  and  giains.  The 
work  of  refinement  and  extermination,  however,  was  still  unfin- 
ished. Besides  other  evidences  of  a  semi-civilization  In  that  re- 
gion which  could  be  mentioned,  were  an  abundance  of  venomous 
reptiles  known  as  "pilot-snakes,"  or  copperheads,  whose  sociable 
propensities  became  at  times  a  source  of  no  little  annoyance.  We 
are  told  by  an  eye-witness  that  these  loathsome  creatures  would 
crawl  against  the  basement-lights  and  look  fearlessly  in,  sometimes 
entering  the  humble  dwelling,  as  if  to  welcome  the  impoverished 
family  to  that  part  of  the  world,  with  a  special  desire  to  exchange 
hospitalilies. 

It  was  neat-  the  close  of  a  sultry  day,  August  11,  1826,  when 
the  half-weaver  and  balf-shoemaker  received  the  intelligence  that 
another  item  of  property  had  been  added  to  his  estate.  The  at- 
tendant physidan,  after  due  examination  of  the  title,  &e.,  declared 
it  to  be  fi-ee  and  unencumbered. 

"Ton  don't  say  so!"  exclaimed  the  exultant  cordwainer,  who 
had  just  returned,  with  unsteady  step,  from  the  nearest  vil- 
lage. 

"  Tes  I  do,  sir,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  and  what  is  more,  your  baby, 
Bir,  is  a  fine-looking  boy." 

"A  boy,  eh?"  soliloquized  the  enriched  man — "that's  good! 
— that's  just  what  I  wanted — that's  the  best  luck  yet!"  Over- 
come by  the  congratulations  of  nurse  and  doctor,  and  witli  his 
.  head  swimming  in  a  river  of  parental  delight,  he  seated  himself 
to  collect  his  scattered  thoughts.  But  rest  and  sobriety  were 
impossible.  In  fact,  if  the  sad  truth  must  be  told,  the  effect  of 
the  intoxicating  draught  was  already  upon  his  brain.  Thus  con- 
ditioned, he  went  reeling  and  dancing  to  the  sicli-couch,  to  take 
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a  survey  of  the  plump  little  parcel  of  poor  man's  riches ;  whidt, 
as  already  said,  had  been  so  recently  added  to  his  previoua  good 
fortune.  After  feasting  iis  eyes  to  his  leart's  content,  and  satis- 
fying himself  fully  that  it  was  not  all  a  dream,  he  bethought  to 
ask  the  prostrate  woman  concerning  her  situation. 
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The  brealhing  ,of  mountain-verdure  and  the  sweet  fragrance 
of  Iiarvest-fields,  added  to  the  music  tliat  floated  in  from  the  purl- 
ing streamlet  below  the  sloping  eminence  on  which  the  house  was 
built,  had  the  effect  to  revive  the  mother  fmm  the  sinking  weak- 
ness consequent  upon  her  aceouehment.  But  the  exhalations  of 
a  whiskey -breath,  which  now  passed  like  a  pestilential  miasm  over 
her,  summoned  a  return  of  those  despairing  moods  with  which  for 
years  she  had  been  only  too  familiar. 

"I  do  wish  you  would  keep  sober,"  she  sadly  said,  "and  get 
things  in  the  house  to  do  with." 

"  Oh,  never  you  fret  and  worry  about  me ;  I  guess  I  can  keep 
the  family  out  of  the  county-house  a  while  longer,"  returned  the 
stil!  jolly  father. 

The  presence  of  the  nurse  and  a.  neighbor  served  only  to  in- 
crease the  mother's  moi-tification.  She  looked  up  into  his  face  as 
he  bent  over  her,  and,  with  one  of  those  expressions  which  can 
only  arise  from  fear,  grief,  and  despondency,  she  said : — 

"  Now,  do  try  to  keep  steady !     Bo  n't  stand  here.     Go  away  — 

The  nurae  now  offered  her  some  scanty  refreshment;  and,  from 
sheer  exhaustion,  she  closed  her  large,  dark  eyes  in  slumber. 
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By  (Lis  time  tlie  children,  who  for  some  to  them  imaccountahle 
reason  had  been  sent  to  visit  a  neighbor,  heaving  that  Ihc  doctor 
had  left  a  baby  for  mother,  came  rushing  in  hke  so  many  young 
colts.  Eliza,  the  eldest,  who  possessed  the  not  uncommon  virtue 
(whkJi  treads  hard  upor.  the  heels  of  a,  vice)  of  being  particularly 
amiable  only  when  everything  wont  lo  please  her,  demanded  an 
immediate  sight  of  the  new-comer.  The  cheerful  nurse  held  the 
baby  up  for  exhibition.  But  it  was  a  boy,  and  for  that  reason 
received  a  provoked  slap  from  Eliza,  who  in  a  moment  was  ready 
lo  quarrel  with  the  doctor  and  everybody  else. 

"Don't  let  me  see  you  do  that  again !"  said  the  awakened  moth- 
er, as  she  pi-essed  the  darling  yet  closer  to  her  loving  heart ; 
"  what  do  you  mean  by  tliat — say  ?" 

"Oh,  pshaw!"  exclMmed  the  wiliul  daughter;  "why  didn't  the 
plaguy  old  doctor  bring  mother  a  little  gal  ?  1  won't  have  a  boy 
"bout  rae  — can  t  do  nothin'  with  such  a  young  'un.  I  want  a 
baby  gal  to  dies  up  and  play  with — so,  there  J"  Saying  this, 
she  walked  sulkil}  out,  leaving  the  less  excitable  and  less  disap- 
pointed brother  ind  sister  to  look,  and  think,  and  indulge  their 
chiidiah  cuuosity  on  the  new  things  that  had  come  to  pass. 

At  this  time  as  is  usufil  for  months  previous  to  presidential 
el  ct  on?  in  the  United  States,  there  was  more  or  less  discussion 
coneeimnj,  the  m  nts,  and  especially  the  demerits,  of  the  antago- 
nistic candidates.  There  waa  a  certain  major-general,  well  known 
for  the  decisive  victoiy  he  gained  over  the  English  at  New  Or- 
leans in  1815,  which  tei-minated  the  war.  This  notoriety  was 
siill  more  extended,  with  which  his  popularity  kept  even  pace,  in 
consequence  of  the  invineibiiity  of  his  will  to  quell  the  Creek 
tribe  of  Indians.  The  gallantry  of  his  exploits,  and  the  saccess 
which  ever  crowned  b.is  efforts  on  the  battle-field,  secured  tho  ' 
gratitude  and  admiration  of  every  true  democratic  inhabitant  of 
America:  in  part  expression  of  which,  the  party  bearing  that 
name  brought  him  forward  as  a  candidate  for  the  highest  honor 
possible  to  bestow  in  a  country  so  republicar. 
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"  Hillo,  there !  I  say, you, liillo !  What's  turned  up  ?  How's  the 
woman  hy  this  time  ?    And  how 's  the  baby  ?    Conae,  let 's  linow !" 

Uncle  Thomas  Maffef,  from  whom  this  abrupt  salutation  pro' 
ceeded,  at  first  acted  as  if  determined  to  remain  seated  in  his 
wagon,  with  which  he  had  just  arrived  from  the  village,  freighted 
witli  a  plough  and  other  implements  used  in  the  art  of  agriculture. 
Friendship  and  cordial  good-humor  generally,  beamed  forth  from 
his  countenance,  giving  even  a  stranger  to  believe  that  any  such 
determination  was  to  him  quite  impossible.  And  so  it  proved. 
Not  waiting  to  be  invited,  out  he  jumped,  and,  laughing  with  that 
heartiness  which  is  so  natural  to  nutritive  temperaments,  he  en- 
tered the  poor  man's  habitation, 

"  Well,  neighbor  Davis,  when  did  the  thing  happen  ?"  asked  the 
farmer,  as  he  bent  over  the  rough-hewn  cradle  of  domestic  manu- 
facture, and  turned  off  the  coverlet  that  concealed  tlie  baby  from 
his  view. 

"  Four  days  ago,"  replied  the  cordwaiaer.  "  What  d'  ye  think 
of  the  little  lapstone  ?" 

"  Four  days  old,  eh  ?'  and  Uncle  MaSet  tried  to  get  the  infant 
into  his  arms.  But  those  days  were  without  temperance  lecturers. 
Farmers  considered  it  next  to  impossible  to  work  at  mowing  and 
reaping,  during  fte  hottest  days,  without  some  sort  of  stimulating 
.  beverage  to  keep  body  and  soul  decently  together.  So  thought 
the  present  visitor,  at  least,  as  his  trembling  hand  and  unsteady 
eye  too  clearly  testified. 

"Talte  the  child,"  said  the  sick  woman,  addressing  the  nurse; 
"I'm  afraid  Uncle  Thomas  will  let  him  falL" 

The  baby  was  returned  to  the  rustic  cradle,  and  the  still  un- 
rccoaciled  Eliza — which  disposition  she  contrived  to  make  mani- 
fest by  sundiy  emphatic  twitches  and  jerlis  of  the  rocker — was 
told  to  keep  Ihe  child  from  crying.  Meantime,  the  two  men 
struck  up  a  political  talk,  and  went  through  the  usual  agreements 
and  contradictions  regarding  the  merits  and  demerits  of  the  popu- 
lar candidates. 
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"Wlio  d'jou  ^ote  for,  nest  election,  neighbor  Davis?"  inquired 
the  farmer. 

-  "I'm  Old  Hickory,  up  to  tlie  liub  1"  replied  the  cordwainer, 
who  prided  himself  on  being  right  op  and  down  on  matters  of 
opinion. 

"  Ditto,"  returned  the  good-natured  Thomus.  "  Now,  I'll  tell 
you.  what,  neighbor — if  you  want  to  please  me  fo-day,  you'll  lei 
me  name  that  'are  boy  of  yourn." 

"Oh,  I  don't  <;ave  who  names  him — what  d'you  say,  mother?" 
said  the  father,  addressing  hia  wife,  wlio  was  still  extremely  debili- 
tated. 

"Doa't  let  the  cliild  fUlI,  or  get  hurt— that's  the  most  I  eare 
about,"  she  replied;  which  was  taken  as  equivalent  to  a  verba! 


"  Enough  said !"  exclaimed  the  laughing  Tliomas ;  "  now  let's 

On  hearing  this,  the  exciiable  and  irreconcilable  Eliza  sprang 
to  her  feet  and  j-an  like  a  wild  fox  into  the  field,  to  tell  the  chil- 
dren w!io  were  at  play.  The  whole  thing  was  done  in  the  twin- 
kling of  an  eye. 

"  Uncle  Thomas  Maffet  is  corae,  and  is  goin'  to  name  the  baby. 
Come  quick  I" 

"Whereupon,  Julia  Ann  tried  to  get  hold  of  Sylvanus's  hand, 
and  Sylvanus  grasped  after  Eliza's,  but  missed  it,  and  tumbled 
headlong  into  the  entangling  grass ;  then  Eliza,  who  had  by 
this  time  almost  reached  the  house,  catching  the  sound  of  the  cry 
for  help,  went  bounding  back  to  jerk  Sylvanus  along ;  when,  as 
bad  luck  would  have  it,  Julia  Ann  discovered  that  she  had  lost 
her  sun-bonnef,  and  couldn't  go  without  it;  whereupon  Eliza, 
whose  nominal  business  it  was  to  take  care  of  the  younger  mem- 
bers, flew  round  here  and  there  through  the  grass  in  wildest  haste, 
and,  not  finding  the  article,  had  the  additional  misfortune  to  lose 
her  patience ;  then,  sans  bonnet  and  sans  patience,  back  they  scam- 
pered under  a  full  head  of  explosive  curiosity,  which  as  a  motive 
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force  is  nest  to  steam ;  each  ninoing  and  tumbling  against  tlie 
other  alternately,  and  by  divers  indescribable  mistakes  impeding 
one  auotiier's  progress,  until  fbe  juvenile  trio  stood  side  by  side, 
neai'ly  out  of  breath,  looking  at  the  farmer  as  he  contrived  to  bal- 
aaco  himself  sufficiently  to  give  the  mother  confidence  in  his 
ability  to  hold  the  baby  as  safely  as  anybody  else. 

With  his  usual  mental  agiliiy,  the  haJf-weaver  and  half-shoe- 
maker mounted  the  high  summit  of  parental  excitement,  and 
shared  in  tKe  momentary  harmony  of  blended  interests,  to  which 
the  maternal  bosom  was  far  from  being  insensible.  A  large  glass 
of  brandy  was  placed  in  the  farmer's  left  hand,  while  on  the  right 
ai-m  rested  the  infant  candidate.  The  faithful  old  nurse  stood 
very  near,  however,  to  catch  the  baby,  should  it  fall  from  the  in- 
toxicated embrace.  This  amiable  assistant  was  not  a  little  re- 
lieved whea  informed  tiiat  "kissing  the  nurse"  meant  drinking 
the  brandy,  and  nothing  more. 

"Attention,  company  I"  said  the  inebriated  Thomas.  "The 
first  thing  I  want  to  know  is,  whether  you  II  call  this  'ere  boy  just 
what  I  say."  Affirmative  exclamations  leaped  fi-om  eveiy  mouth. 
"  Well,  then,"  he  continued,  "  remember  this ;  I'm  a-goin'  to  vote 
for  'Old  Hickory,'  the  hero  of  New  Orleans — the  greatest  man 
a-Iivia'  in  tiie  world ;  and  I  want  this  'ere  boy  to ,  bear  llmt  'are 
great  man's  name — Andrew  Jackson!  And  now,  ne^hbor 
Davis,  keep  in  mind  my  words — I  ain't  so  boozy  as  you  seem  to 
think.  I  know  what  I'm  a-sayin' — and  (hie)  I  say  (hie)  that 
are  great  man's  name  (bio)  hasn't  readied  furtlier  than  will  the 
influence  of  this  'ere  son  of  yonrnl  He'H  grow  up  a  young  (hie) 
'  Hickory' — mind  that ;  and  you'll  never  be  sorry  (iiic)  that  he 
was  born !" 

Nothing  could  be  more  evident  than  that  the  good  Uncle  Thomas 
had  waxed  more  patriotic,  and  more  pathetic,  and  more  prophetic, 
than  he  at  first  intended,  or  supposed  himself  capable  of;  and 
instead  of  the  laughing  mouth  and  dizzy  eye,  there  fell  upon  him 
the  spell  of  a  serious  and  religious  temper,  which  seemed  lo  sober 
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his  braiu,  and  open  a  now  place  in  liia  liearl.  It  was  a  beautiful 
scene !  No  magic  ait  ever  wrouglit  a  change  so  quick  and  thor- 
ough, A  breathless  hush,  like  that  of  death,  spread  through  the 
room — which  sljilness  nothing  broke,  save  the  heavings  of  the 
fanner's  breast.  He  seemed  to  blend  bis  destjtiy  miii  that  of  the 
whole  world ;  and,  while  sobbing  like  the  infant  in  his  arni^,  he 
invoked  "  the  blessing  of  Heaven"  to  rest  upon  them  all.  "Uncle 
Maffet,  almost  entirely  sobered,  then  huiiiedly  departed  home- 
ward; and,  although  an  apparently  healthy  man,  he  was,  but  a 
few  days  subsequently,  placed  beneath  the  sod  The  baby's  sad 
mother  believed,  for  years  afterward,  that  the  jovial  neio-hbor  wju 
made  solemn  by  a  providential  vision  of  his  own  funeral. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 


THE   VEKDUB  i 


A'oNE  but  the  poor  can  fully  understand  tlie  multitudinous  [jf^r- 
plexities  which  crowd  themselves  into  their  struggles  for  daily  sub- 
Bistence,  The  catalogue  of  items  tliat  stand  between  the  family  and 
what  is  called  "respectable  cli'eumstances,"  are  well  nigh  beyond 
computation.  Discouragements  stare  the  impoTeri=Led  household 
directly  ia  the  face,  at  nearly  every  turn  in  the  path  of  life. 

So,  at  least,  thought  the  man  whoie  unpaanted  and  incomplete 
homestead  was  nut  yet  paid  for,  and  whose  various  other  exer- 
tions to  eatabliah  himself  had  met  witli  many  unbearable  defeats. 
For  two  whole  years  after  the  birth  of  the  last-named  child,  the 
Lalf-weaver  and  half-shoemaker,  with  now  and  then  the  terrible 
exception  of  intemperance,  steadily  combadd  tlie  host  of  petty 
obstacles  which  ever  arise  in  the  poor  man's  presence;  hut  with- 
out success.  Tlie  self-conscious,  non-adaptation  of  liis  wife  to 
tlie  warfare  consequent  upon  the  rearing  of  a  family,  combined 
with  the  frequent  lack  of  patient  and  indulgent  affecfioQ,  wliicli 
her  nature  silently  craved  as  the  foundation-element  of  her  every 
thought  and  effort,  had  the  effect  to  generate  painful  misunder- 
standings, and  discouragements  innumerable.  On  such  occasions 
the  excitable  husband  would  do  the  principal  amount  of  talking 
and  fault-finding,  while  the  wife,  naturally  deficient  in  the  usual 
ease  of  expression  wherewith  to  contend  and  explain,  would  sink 
right  down  into  a  state  of  depression  the  most  piteous  to  behold. 

During  these  two  years  there  happened  nothing  of  any  note  to 
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the  individual  child  whose  biography  we  are  now  recording;  but 
to  anofiier  member  of  the  family  an  important  change  had  oe- 
cuiTed ;  the  chronology  of  which  is  written  on  a  blank  leaf 
between  the  Old  and  New  Testaments.  There  happened  a 
curious  incident,  in  connection  with  that  "change,"  which  we  will 
here  digress  sufficiently  to  relate. 

The  children  were  out  playing  upon  the  hillside,  bounding 
iiitliuj-  and  tWther  with  a  freedom  quite  spontaneous,  when  Sji- 
^anus  seemed  to  be  suddenly  transfixed  with  a  visual  wonder. 

"Elizai"  he  presently  excl^med,  "come  quick— d'you  see 
that?" 

"  See  what  ?"  she  hastily  inquired, 

"  That  'are  light  yonder !" 

"  No,  you  foolish  feller,  I  don't  see  nolhin'  I"  returned  siie. 

"Then  you're  real  blind,"  said  he,  somewjiat  provoked,  "can't 
you  see  that  'are  round  white  light  moving  right  along  over  the 
grass  yonder,  lowai'd  the  woods  ?" 

"  No,  nor  you  nufher !"  replied  EUza. 

Then  little  Julia  Ann  tried  and  sd'suned  her  bright  blue  eyes, 
but  all  to  ao  purpose ;  whereupon  Sylvanus,  actuated  by  a  medley 
of  motives,  in  which  alarm  and  disappointment  acted  the  principal 
pai'is,  ran  straight  home  "  to  tell  mother  all  about  it." 

When  the  mother  heard  the  boy's  hasty  accouat  of  what  he 
had  just  seen,  she  affected  no  interest  in  it  whaterer,  and  with  her 
accustomed  quieljaess  of  tone,  bade  him  return  to  his  pky  among 
the  childi-en.  And  yet,  to  one  familiar  with  the  woman's  mental 
peculiarities,  there  were  certain  lines  on  her  countenance  which 
betokened  aa  inwai'd  grief.  When  asked  by  Eliza,  "  what  ailed 
her,"  she  sadly  I'eplied : — 

"  Sylvanus  will  soon  leave  us," 

But  her  reputation  in  her  husband's  mind  for  being  a  believer 
in  dreams,  and  for  putting  confidence  in  signs,  and  omens,  and 
superstitions,  caused  him  to  eject  an  unsympathetic  "Toh!"  at 
evci^thing  of  the  kind.     The  day  soon  arrived,  hoivcvcr,  when 
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tl  e  sk  1^  t  al  lath  r  might  have  been  seea  aon'owfiilly  preparhig  a 
co^  I  to  holl  ^ll  that  was  mortal  of  his  sou  Sylvanua.  When* 
evei  his  ojuuoa  of  this  circumstance  was  subsequently  sought, 
the  coiilwoiner  would  reply,  with  ill-suppressed  impatience, 
Poh  nonsense  the  light  hadn't  nothing  to  do  with  his  death !" 
Notwitistanding,  however,  this  hahitual  rejection,  of  ivbatever 
appeared  extraordinary ;  notwithstanding  even  tlie  common  vice 
of  intemperance  to  which  he  was  addicted,  it  should  be  here 
noticed,  that  this  man's  disposition  was  neilher  profane,  uncharita- 
ble, ;ior  irreligious.  On  the  contrary,  he  seemed  ever  ready  to 
condemn  penuriousness  and  dishonesty,  as  well  as  evei-y  expres- 
sion of  religious  disbelief. 

To  return :  believing  it  to  be  impossible  to  support  the  family, 
and  also  to  pay  for  the  humble  dwelling  in  which  this  history 
begins,  the  desponding  eordwainer  packed  up  his  "  kit"  (or  tools) 
and  gave  public  notice  that  he  meant  to  migrate  to  eome  other 
section  of  the  Empii-e  staie.  No  man  ever  possessed  a  stronger  or 
more  resolute  propensity,  when  once  he  fairly  got  the  notion,  to 
sacrifice  at  auction  every  household  god,  and  try  Lis  luck  elsewhere. 
And,  perhaps,  tliere  never  was  a  feminine  nature  more  fond  of  a 
fixed  and  settled  "home,"  tlian  that  of  his  companion  ;  and,  per- 
haps, also,  no  person's  disposition  was  ever  more  perplexed  and 
injured  by  the  frequent  recurrence  of  such  violent  breaking  up  of 
every  local  affection,  than  hers. 

"  Do  n't  be  in  a  hurry,  father,"  she  imploringly  exclaimed  one 
day — as  her  husband  avowed  his  resolution  to  make  "a  clean 
sweep"  of  the  pig,  hens,  house,  and  furniture — "don't  he  so  impa- 
tient to  bo  off.  "We've  had  trouble  enough  alrtady.  A  rolling 
stone,  you  know,  never  gathers  no  moss." 

"  My  mind 's  made  up,"  he  sternly  and  quickly  replied,  "  and 
I'm  determined  to  be  away  from  this," 

"Next  season  maybe  better  for  us,"  continued  sbe  encoura- 
gingly; "it's  hard  to  pack  up,  you  know,  and  it's  so  painful  to 
move  away  among  uticr  strangers." 
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'■I  won't  be  in  debt,"  i-etumed  the  honest  half-weaver  and  lialf- 
ilioemaker,  "  I'll  be  bound  if  I'll  stay  here — hanging  by  the  eye- 
lids, as  I  am — no!  not  I — I'll  sell  and  quit," 

The  certainty  of  having  a  vendue,  and  of  selling  everything  at 
a  sacrifice,  broke  with  a  melaiichoJy  force  upon  the  domesticated 
nature  of  the  wife.  It  was  another  wouud  to  her  inhabitative 
heart;  and  opened  afresh  many  sores  in  the  inner  memory  which 
had  not  yet  healed  up.  "  Change,  change,  nothing  but  change," 
she  sighed — "  Oh,  when  shall  we  rest  ?"  And  she  went  on  with 
a  weary  step,  doing  «p  the  housework. 

But  the  dishearteced  cordwainer,  having  resolved,  as  he  said, 
"  to  puU  up  stakes  and  leave,"  continued  lo  defend  himself  and 
fortify  his  positions  on  the  question  of  an  auction  and  departure. 
Taking  his  wife's  words  to  signify  a  proposition  to  postpone  pro- 
ceedings, the  bare  intimation  of  which,  to  his  temperament,  was  a 
quick  cause  of  impatience  and  imtation — he  began  combating 
the  evils  of  procrastination,  in  the  following  definite  style : — 

"If  there's  anything  I  hate,  it's  this  dilly-dallying  along,  and 
this  putting  things  off.  What's  the  use  ?  Nothing  ventured  noth- 
ing had.  When  I  see  anything  to  do,  I  want  io  do  it — and  not 
be  for  ever  doing  nothing.  There  hain't  work  enougii  for  me  on 
the  bench,  nor  at  the  loom  nuther;  and  the  farm-work  is  good 
only  a  short  spell  right  in  haying  and  harvest — so  there's  no  let 
up — I'm  determined  to  go!  You  needn't  fret  about  it.  We'll 
sell  out — make  a  clean  breast  of  everything — pay  all  we  can, 
and  seek  our  fortune  among  strangers." 

There  was  a  quick,  keen,  resolute  twinkle  in  his  brown  eyes, 
as  he  spoke;  whicli  was  too  well  known  to  the  worn  and  fragile 
woroan ;  for  her  only  reply  was  a  long-drawn,  sad  sigh,  as  if  her 
heart  was  loaded  with  a  full  consciousness  of  the  impending  trial. 

Mow  in  regard  to  procrastination,  there  is  surely  much  to  ba 
thought.  Half  the  minor  troubles  of  the  domestic  world  may  be 
referred,  with  justice,  to  this  cause  alone.  The  indolent  habit  of 
postponing  the  work  of  to-day  until  to-morh3w,  is  next  to  a  vice. 
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if,  indeeil,  it  be  not,  &ti'i::t]y  speaking,  a  crime  against  the  soul's 
happiness  and  prosperity.  Person?  who  gracefully  put  off,  from 
day  fo  day,  the  performance  of  duties  which  belong  to  Iheiitne  when 
they  are  first  seen  to  he  dutie'i,  are  usually  considered  as  being 
afflicted  with  only  au  amiable  human  weakness.  But  the  truth  is, 
that  no  weakness  ever  came  nearer  niei^ing  into  a  heinous  moral 
deformity,  and  producing  a  vast  multitude  of  misfortunes,  than 
this  same  pi-ocrastination !  Hundreds  of  families  sufier  domestic 
annoyances,  of  which — hut  for  this  indolent  habit  of  postpone- 
ment— Ihey  would  never  have  the  least  practical  knowledge.  A 
quick  and  reliable  sense  of  justice  is  seldom  found  in  that  mlnJ 
which  shirks  the  trial  of  the  hour,  and  pleads  the  necessity  of 
procrastination. 

But  the  difficulty  in  this  inslance  was,  an  imgoverjiaMc  impa- 
tience uader  the  restraints  and  drawbacks  of  poverty.  If  the 
conscientious  shoemaker  had  been  endowed,  like  his  wife,  with  a 
spirit  less  fond  of  domestic  adventure,  and  more  of  it  disposition 
to  work  right  straight  through  a  mountain  of  diiBcuItiPS,  like  some 
men,  there  would  have  been  greater  ucify  and  more  social  satis- 
facljon  in  the  isolated  habitation.  There  is,  without  doubt,  mucli 
wisdom  in  procrastination,  under  circumstances  when  the  thing  to 
be  done  properly  belongs  fo  some  future  day;  but  only  tlie  truly 
wise  can  safely  and  successfuLy  practise  it.  Idleness  is  ever 
more  to  be  feared  and  shunned  than  energy  and  action.  The 
wife  possessed  a  spirit  of  meekness  and  quiet,  nuqualified  by  any 
really  positive  element  of  character ;  which  frequently  caused  her 
f o  submit  and  be  defeated  even  by  an  ordinary  trial ;  while  the 
husband,  ever  ambitious  to  be  "  up  and  doing,"  and  with  no  sub- 
missive will,  would  tii^e  her  into  positions  the  most  distressing, 
because  foreign  to  her  organization.  Destitute  of  the  commonest 
education,  and,  therefore,  without  a  charitable  solution  of  humaa 
weaknesses,  each  sadly  misunderstood  and  painfully  afllicted  the 
other — she,  by  feeling  and  saying  dishearteniog  things;  he,  by 
difiregai-ding  her  most  tender  and  predominating  senaibiiilies. 
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We  stop  fo  notice  tliese  pe:'u!  aritn,=  m  order  tl  it  tl  i  a  on 
abl«  reader  may  the  better  comptehend  the  piienttgp  anl  social 
condition  of  the  subject  of  this  biograi  I  j  It  may  be  added  in 
this  place,  that  t!iis  radical  oi  tempeiament'd  incompatibihty — 
the  ban-ier  to  conjugal  peace  -ml  unity  wh  ch  Nature  had  uumi* 
fakably  erected  between  husband  and  nifc — Lame  out  \  itii  1  ft, 
like  manifestations  in  the  mental  characteristics  ot  Eliza,  and,  in 
fact,  with  more  or  leas  distinctness,  in  each  of  the  subsequent 
offspring.  Hence,  in  this  case,  a?  in  every  other  of  like  nature, 
each  child  was  born  with  certain  hereditary  disadvantages  of 
body  and  disposition ;  which,  to  modify  and  control,  required  a 
labor  of  many  years;  besides  making  the  summit  of  "personal 
harmony"  of  no  easy  attamment,  even  after  its  outlines  became 
visible  iu  the  far  distance,  and  it  was  recognised  as  being  within 
the  reach  of  huraaa  effoit. 

"Well,  I  caa't  help  it  then!"  the  mother  at  length  resumed, 
with  a  complaining  sigh,  "we'll  all  go  to  rack  and  rain;  and 
where  we'll  go  next  the  mercy  only  knows.  When  will  the 
vendue  be  ?" 

The  half-weaver  and  half-shoemaker  turned  liis  ejes  from  the 
"  stone  on  his  lap  and  the  strap  on  his  knee,"  and  replied  in  a  tone 
somewhat  subdued  and  mirthful; — 

"  Don't  know,  eh  I  Why  you  just  said  '  we'll  go  to  rack  and 
u  D  y  after  to-morrow,  at  ten  o'clock,  forenoon,  the  trump- 
e  y  11  all  he  sold  under  the  hammer.  Tia  hard,  I  know, 
motl  e  but — who  cares?"  This  tenderness  and  mirth  were 
cm  nous —  ndeed,  they  were  a  certain  proof — that  the  bottle-imp 
had  p      h  d  himself  on  the  throne  of  the  unbalanced  brmn. 

Ihe  noted  day  at  last  arrived,  and  the  housekeeping  articles, 
of  little  value,  were  sold  one  by  one,  and  carried  away  to  homt-3 
and  families  more  permanent  and  happy.  The  wilful  Eliza 
concealed  some  knives  and  forks,  and  smuggled  them  away  with 
a  few  revered  keepsakes — thus  retMning,  contraiy  to  her  father's 
wishes,  the  basis  of  a  future   home.      But  notliiii" 
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of  importance  was  rescued  fi'om  the  I'sivages  of  the  auction-sales, 
save  the  bedding  material,  which  was  put  straight  into  a-  bag- 
gage-wagon for  immediate  emigration.  Eliza  was  running  and 
jumping  about  with  Julia  Aon,  regardless  of  the  sufferings  en- 
dured bj  the  bewildered  mother ;  while  the  father,  full  of  fictitious 
courage  and  alcoliolic  hopes,  lent  a  hand  to  every  one  who  asked, 
and  cheerfuUy  laughed  at  his  own  calamity.  Presently,  the  word 
-came — "All  aboard!" — meaning,  all  in  the  travelling  wagon — 
and,  in  a  few  minutes,  you  might  have  seea  the  depressed  moth- 
er, with  the  boy-baby  in  her  lap,  the  two  daughters  stowed  in 
between  the  bundles  of  bedding,  and  the  half-weaver  and  half- 
shoemaker  in  front  with  the  tliirsty  driver — all,  pioneer-like, 
except  in  unity  of  purpose,  going,  without  compass  or  mdder,  on 
a  reckless  voyage  of  domestic  discovery. 

The  thousand  and  one  little  hai-dships  and  shipwrecks  which 
the  impoverished  family  experienced,  between  tlie  Blooming 
Grove  house  and  the  less  agreeable  tenement  of  John  Myers,  in 
Staatsburgh,  New  York,  we  will  not  stop  to  delineate  Suffice  it 
to  say,  that  the  wanderers  eventually  terminated  their  journey  in  gs 
in  a  spot  yet  more  isolated  than  the  one  they  had  deserted — a 
place  where  the  writer's  first  impressions  of  existence  took  their 
rise — and  where,  therefore,  the  biographical  character  of  prece- 
ding chapters  becomes  transformed  into  sober  autobiography  and 
history  incidental. 
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CHAPTER   V. 

MY    riEST    MEMORIES. 

"  When  at  CTO  I  sit  alone. 
Thinking  on  Iho  past  and  gone  — 
Wliile  tho  clock,  with  drowsy  finger, 
Marks  how  long  the  minutes  linger — 
And  the  emhcrs,  dimlj  bntning, 
Tell  of  life  to  dust  returning — 
Then  mj  lonely  chair  aroncd, 
With  a.  quiet,  mournful  Bound 
With  a  murmur  soft  and  low, 
Come  the  Gliosis  of  Long  Ago  I" 

When  the  Sunl  makes  its  fli-st  record  on  the  Intlger-leaf  of 
Memorj',  it  tlien  merges  from  the  mystic  vale  of  baliyhood  into  a 
definite  and  self-con sciou?  being.  Individuality  and  memory  are, 
therefore,  inseparable  in  autobiography.  The  semi-unfounded 
tales  of  contemporaries  may  thenceforward  be  revised  and  cor- 
rected by  tlie  individual  himself.  Without  egotism,  then,  the  per- 
sonal pronoun  "  I"  may  be  hereafter  used.  Henceforth  what- 
ever might  appear  uncertain  in  history,  becomes,  by  this  direct 
testimony,  translated  and  actualized  to  the  reader  as  being  next 
in  value  to  positive  knowledge. 

Tiiree  years  and  a  few  weeks  had  glided  away  ere  Memory 
received  the  news  thaf,  without  and  beyond  itself,  there  existed  an 
objective  world.  This  was  in  the  autumn  of  1320.  By  means 
of  intro-and-retro-spection,  the  original  scene  is  easily  revived 
and  made  manifest.    I  was  in  the  open  air,  with  my  face  toward 
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a  small,  weatber-beaten,  lonely  house,  but  whiuli,  to  my  inisxpeii- 
enccd  mind,  looked  like  a  very  spacious  and  wonderful  super- 
structure. Wliether  I  liad.  ever  been  in  it  or  not,  I  could  not 
remember.  Towering  trees  environed  the  strange  domicil ;  and 
a  i-oad,  tbe  use  of  wbich  I  could  form  no  conception,  strelched 
an'ay  through  tbe  dreamy  depths  of  the  encircling  wilderaess. 

"  What  is  them  high  things  called  T'  I  soliloquized,  viewing  the 
erect  and  wavy  trees  so  very  far  above  my  head.  "  And  what 's 
lliat  called  ?"  I  asked,  pointing  my  finger  toward  the  dilapidated 
lenemenl,  the  dimensions  of  which  seemed  so  greaL 

But,  quicker  than  thought,  there  flashed  athwart  my  nature  a 
dreadful  feeling  of  lonely  and  helpless  desolation ;  and  awaliing, 
as  it  were,  from  a  dream  of  fright  and  anxiety,  I  screamed  a 
ibord,  tbe  sound  of  whieh  I  had  till  then  no  knowledge  of  my 
power  to  make — Mother!  motJier!  Like  the  fabulous  Eobinson 
Crusoe,  while  a  lone  wanderer  on  the  island  of  Juan  Fernandez, 
I  started  in  surprise  at  Ihe  cry  with  which  my  own  voice  broke 
the  deep  silence.  And  yet,  as  I  can  now  well  remember,  there 
was  something  iu  the  term  "  Moiher"  whieh  seemed  familiar  aod 
full  of  blessed  significance.  Like  a  magic  wand,  it  appeared  to 
(■pea  a  narrow  pathway  through  some  well-known  landscape :  and 
this  path  presently  ultimaled  in  certain  definite  enclosures — per- 
haps, reproducing  an  idea  of  the  rooms  in  tbe  rural  dwelling 
akeady  described  as  my  birthplace. 

"  What  is  '  Mothei-"  ?"  I  could  not  tell.  "Whether  it  had  form, 
size,  and  dimensions,  or  was  the  absence  of  these,  I  could  not 
decide.  Two  sensations  I  knew :  my  personal  littleness,  made 
more  appalling  by  the  contrast  of  the  great  trees  and  immense 
house  before  me;  and  my  desolate  stale,  more  terrifying  because  I 
could  see  nothing  like  myself  in  any  direction.  When  I  sci-eamed 
"  Mother !"  I  evidently  appreciated  the  fact  tliat  I  was  soliciting, 
imploring,  demanding,  the  presence  of  something  which  could 
make  me  feel  warm,  safe,  satisfied,  and  happy — something  of 
whieh  I  was  a  part,  a  lesser  portion  —  without  which  I  would  bu 
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cold,  hangry,  thirsty,  and  miserable.  But,  strange  as  it  may  ap- 
pear, it  is  true  neverthelesa,  tliat  I  could  not  or  did  not  form  the 
least  conceptioo  of  the  ohjective  appearance  of  tliat  indefinite  some- 
thing which  I  called  "  Mother,"  and  which  I  fully  realized  to  be 
somehow  related  to  my  safety  and  existence.  This  fact  I  now 
regai-d  sis  being  rich  iii  value  to  all  metaphysicians. 

I  think  no  little  boy  ever  a-ied,  "  Mother !"  longer  or  louder 
than  did  I.  A  host  of  indescribable  terrors  crept  through  my 
mind.  The  tali  trees  were  swaying  to  and  fro  by  means  of  a 
force  or  agency  ■which,  I  had  a  vague  idea,  possessed  the  attribute 
of  motion.  "Will  it  hurt  me?"  was  my  instant  query.  Away 
down  yonder,  looking  into  the  forest,  I  saw  darkness.  "  Do  buga- 
boos live  there  ?"  I  thought ;  and,  louder  and  quicker  yet,  I  called 
for  the  warmth,  protection,  and  sympathy,  of  my  mother.  As  I 
cried,  there  came  from  among  the  trees  behind  me  a  familiar 
voice,  singing  &  semi-unmeaning  song,  which  was  then' very  com- 
mon in  the  plebeiao  homes  about  us.    I  listened: — 

"  This  poor  man  camo  in  from  his  plongli, 
Dando,  dnndo  1 
Tliis  poor  man  came  in  from  liis  plough, 

Clam  an'  a  cILsh  and  a  ding  go  J 
This  popr  man  onme  in  from  his  plough. 
And  asked  his  wifa,  'Is  breakfast  ready  now?' 
Sing,  clam,  blamm  glci-e  Brum, 
And  a  cling  go  I" 

My  infant  mind  readily  caught  the  song  as  my  blessed  mother 
6ung  it — for  I  knew  as  by  instinct  that  she  it  was  whose  voice  I 
heard — and  I  feel  justified  in  recording  the  eccenti'Ic  woi'ds,  as  a 
tribute  to  the  ^rst  impression  which  her  spirit  made  upon  the  mem- 
ory of  mine.  My  loneliness,  as  might  be  imagined,  was  quickly 
dissipated ;  for,  with  her  arms  full  of  brush,  fo  make  the  fire  burn 
for  supper,  up  she  came  ;  and,  cheerfully  bidding  me  to  follow  her, 
we  entered  the  house,  wherein  my  father  sat,  making  shoes.  This 
was  tlie  first  of  my  memory  thereof;  and  also  of  my  sisters,  as 
they  invited  me  to  go  out  and  play  with  them. 
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On  comparing  my  primary  reminiscence  {in  awaking  thus  sud- 
denly to  II  consciousness  of  a  world  without)  with  that  of  others, 
1  find  very  few,  if  any,  whose  mental  histoiy  reports  a  similar  cir- 
cumstance. Still,  I  do  not  doubt  but  thei-e  are  many  who,  if  they 
could  but  distinctly  recall  the  time  and  place  whca  memoiy  began 
lirst  to  gather  impressions  from  the  outward  world,  might  corrobo- 
rate my  experience  and  bear  me  company.  Most  people  marvel 
and  look  skeptical  when  I  declare  and  describe  this  initial  event 
of  my  own  biography;  and  this  plainly  enough  assures  me  that  I 
am  not  reporting  an  experience  which  is  regarded  as  common  to 
my  fellow-mea.  Cau  I  cause  my  doubting  friend  to  comprehend 
the  fact?     I  will  make  the  attempt. 

During  infancy,  the  inmost  spirit  of  man  is  slumbering  in  the 
cerebral  substance,  like  an  iingerminated  seed  in  the  eaiih's  bosom. 
The  child-brain  is  not  yet  impregnated  with  the  immortal  princi- 
ple. The^seed  of  the  future  being  lies  embedded  therein.  As 
with  germs  in  the  soil,  so  it  is  with  the  gradual  growth  and  up- 
springing  expansion  of  tlie  mental  energies.  As  a  sequence  of 
this  progressive  germination  of  the  mental  seed,  from  its  envelop- 
ing womb  which  is  situated  in  the  centre  of  the  brain,  the  outer 
fibres  of  the  different  organs,  for  the  first  few  months  of  existence, 
^o  not  i-eceive  the  indwelling  spirit,  without  which  reflection  and 
memoiy  are  quite  impossible.  According  to  this  philosophy,  you 
perceive  that  the  spiritual  forces  expand  from  the  centi-al  germ, 
til!  they  fill,  and  thrill,  and  saturate  wifh  appropriate  energies,  the 
myriad  mmute  vessels  and  nerves  which,  together  with  the  cere- 
bral embroidery,  constitute  wliat  in  these  days  are  termed  phreno- 
logical organs.  It  is  owing  to  tJie  absence  of  the  spiritual  forces 
— to  a  defective  circulation  of  the  imperishable  principle  through 
ihe  flue  extremities  of  these  organs — that  some  persons  complain 
of  an  incapacity  to  reflect  and  reason  easily ;  and  yet  more  espe- 
cially do  such  deplore  the  unfaithfidneis  of  Oieir  memory,  even 
when  the  records  of  tliat  organ  are  most  in  requisilion.  On  the 
foregoing  theory,  it  is  plain  to  be  seen  that,  should  a  person  pos- 
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Besa  a  spiritual  nature  of  slow  growth,  united  to  a  temperamenl 
wliicli  is  nowise  untrue,  but  definite  and  positive  alike  in  the  rejec- 
tion as  in  the  reception  of  impressions  (as  mine  is),  it  follows  that 
the  period  preceding  the  taking  on  of  a  memory  might  be  length- 
ened out  many  months  beyond  the  time  commonly  supposed ;  and 
that  when  the  awakening  at  length  comes,  so  vivid  an  impression 
might  be  made  as  that  no  subsequent  events  could  ever  oblilerate 
it.  I  know  it  is  hard  to  rememher  exactly  when  you  began  to 
memorize  common  impressions ;  but  could  each  one  do  so,  I  think 
•.C.\  would  he  amply  satisfied  with  the  above  cxplanalion  of  my 
individual  experience. 
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Leayisg  philosophy  lo  other  volumes,  I  proceed  with  my 
record. 

The  occupation  in  which  I  saw  my  father  engaged,  day  after 
day,  considerably  excited  my  curiosity.  It  was  so  funny  to  see 
him  cut  both  soft  and  hard  Icathejy  substances  into  different  forms 
and  sizes ;  and  still  more,  to  watch  him  as  he  wet  them,  and  ham- 
mered tliem,  and  fixed  them  firmly,  witli  cunning  little  nails,  on 
a  piece  of  wood,  fashioned  after  a  big  foot ;  and  next  to  notice  the 
diligence  and  regularity  with  which  he  made  holes,  with  a  sharp 
pointed  instrument;  and  then  to  witness  the  quick,  tnemng  ex- 
change of  bristles  by  which  he  pulled  a  waxed  thread  in  opposite 
directions ;  and,  Onally,  to  look  at  the  veins  suddenly  swelUng  on 
his  forehead,  and  to  hear  his  invariable  and  characteristic  "  Ugh  I" 
as  with  a  long,  strong  pull  (which  concluded  in  a  jerk),  he  seemed 
to  satisfy  his  mind  that  the  thing  was  done  for  good.  There  ap- 
peared to  be  an  amusement  in  all  tliis,  in  which  I  longed  to  par- 
ticipate. But  the  fun  of  it  began  rapidly  to  disappear  one  morn- 
ing when  I  caught  the  impression  that — from  some  cause  which 
.  I  did  not  comprehend — my  father  felt  compelled  to  keep  doing 
so,  even  while  he  wished  to  be  absent  from  home. 

My  sister  Eiiza  had  the  charge  and  direction  of  me  most  of  the 
time ;  that  is,  1  found  that  I  was  forced  to  obey  whenever  alone 
with  her,  and  this  frequently  happened.     On  one  occasion,  she 
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iihlered  me  in  a  ivhisper  to  go  into  a  sort  of  cellar,  wliicii  was 
l>uilt  in  the  side  of  a  small  liill  just  in  tie  edge  of  tlie  woods,  and 
bring  her  my  apron  full  of  apples,  wLicli  I  would  find  there. 
Like  children  in  general,  I  was  fond  of  such  fruit,  and  so  proposed 
[0  go  and  bring  them  immediately. 

"Don't  tell  nobody  I  sent  you,"  said  she,  in  a  <ntick  undi-r- 
(one ;  "  I'll  knock  the  daylights  out  of  you  if  you  do  i" 

Hearing  this  terrible  threat,  coupled  with  the  injunction  of  se- 
crecy, I  trembled  with  a  strange  apprehension.  It  seemed  (o  me 
that  I  was  about  to  do  something  which  I  should  not  do.  This 
seeming  was  entirely  new ;  tliat  is,  I  did  not  recollect  ever  doing 
any  such  thing  before.  And  yet,  I  would  presume  to  write  my- 
self as  being  neither  more  nor  less  prone  to  good  deeds  than  many 
other  boys.  Eut  here  was  an  innocent  moment  when  I  felt  half- 
d  and  half-forced  to  commit  an  undefioable  evil  act.  Thus 
agitated,  I  asked— 

"Ain't  them  apples  yourn?" 

"No,  you  little  goose,  you!"  she  snappishly  replied,  "them's 
Jolm  Myei's's  apples;  so  mind,  don't  let  him  see  you  go  nor 

"  I  guess  I  can't  go  at  all,"  said  I,  attempting  to  run  by  her 
into  the  house;  "I'm  so  afr^d  he'll  see  me." 

"No  you  don't  nuther!"  exclaimed  she  angrily,  as  slie  caught 
me  and  turned  my  face  toward  the  cellar,  with  a  wliirling  force 
that  made  me  feel  and  fear  her  physical  superiority;  "now  you 
go,  as  I  tell  you,  or  I  '11  pound  you — see  if  I  do  n't !" 

Children,  I  think,  are  all  natural  democrats.  Moral  obligations, 
line  distinctions,  or  rules  of  right  and  wi-ong,  arc  without  influence 
on  very  young  minds.  Thus,  not  quite  understanding  what  wrong 
there  could  be  in  going  for  what  I  wanted  —  nor  yet  perceiving 
what  moral  difference  there  existed  between  apples  in  our  cellar 
nnder  the  house  and  apples  in  John  Myers's  cellar  under  the  hill 
—  off  I  started,  pushed  open  the  unlocked  door,  and  filled  my 
apron  with  that  fruit  which  tempted  the  fabled  Eve. 
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Returning  with  more  apples  than  I  could  keep  from  rolling  out 
of  my  uplifted  garments,  I  had  the  fresh  fright  of  beholding  their , 
owner  looking  right  nt  me  froia'  the  road.  What  to  do  I  did  not 
know ;  but,  though  the  fruit  dropped  at  evei^  step,  I  kept  running 
to  get  home.  The  owner  hailed  me ;  but 't  was  no  use.  Fleeter 
and  faster  still  I  bounded  over  ihe  rough  ground,  until  I  reached 
the  hoase.  Forgetting  all  my  Bister's  tlireats  of  punishment,  I 
sprang  toward  my  mother,  buried  my  face  in  her  lap,  and  wept  at 
the  top  of  my  voice  a  full  confession !  She  heard  me  tlirough, 
told  me  to  dry  my  eyes,  and  never  lo  do  so  again  ;  and  then,  to 
my  gi'cat  satisfaction,  she  went  out  to  "  settle"  with  Eliza  for  send- 
ing me  on  such  a  wicked  errand.  What  happen^;d  to  my  sister, 
during  that  settlement,  I  will  not  pause  to  chronicle ;  but,  instead, 
will  enter  my  solemn  protest  against  any  shnilar  temptation  being 
placed  hefore  the  human  spirit.  For,  although  at  the  time,  it 
seemed  like  a  harmless  and  playful  enterprise,  yet  there  was  a 
poison  lurking  beneatli,  which,  had  I  fully  imbibed  it,  might  have 
debilitated  my  moral  organism  through  every  subsequent  year. 

My  mother,  being  fond  of  solitude,  often  sought  gratification  by 
rambling  in  the  wild,  woody  environments.  One  day,  toward 
evening,  we  all  remarked  "  how  long  a  time"  she  had  been  absent ; 
but  consoled  one  another  with  the  saying,  "  She'H  be  back  hefore 
sundown."  At  length,  however,  tlio  beautiful  sun  roiled  down 
behind  the  dense  forest,  touching  as  it  went  the  loftiest  and  the 
fairest  leaves  with  hues  inimitable.  But  where  waa  the  lone  wo- 
man ?  The  mystical  drapery  of  night  fell  round  about  the  world ; 
the  cheer  and  chirp  of  daylight  creatures  were  no  longer  heard ; 
and  ag  we  children  stood  tremblingly  on  the  edge  of  the  dark 
distance,  we  fancied  tliat  we  did  hear  a  sound  of  wailing  coming 
from  the  woods,  blending  with  the  sad,  low  moan  of  the  grandly- 
swaying  wilderness.  Every  moment  became  more  and  more 
painful.  We  looked  and  called,  and  called  and  looked,  till  choked 
and  blinded  with  fright  and  tears.  "  Mothei-  's  lost  I"  I  cried,  and 
ran  to  get  father  out  in  search.     'T  was  quickly  done.     He  did 
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not  fear  the  darkness,  neither  the  spirit  of  night  in  the  forest,  but 
went  boldly  into  it.  Anon,  in  the  midst  of  our  listenings,  we 
lieai-d  the  sound  of  voices ;  and,  ei-e  we  fully  recognised  tJiem,  our 
parents  stood  before  us  !  The  pleasure  of  that  meeting  was  the 
lirst  positive  joy  recorded  in  the  life-book  of  my  memory. 

Our  family  did  not  sojourn  long  in  this  isolated  tenement.  My 
father  returned  one  night,  and  said;  "Well,  I've  found  another 
Iiut;  bO,  let's  be  off  this  week,"  To  this  sudden  proposal  my 
moiher  complainiugly  demurred;  and  then  I  witnessed,  for  the 
fir=l  time  in  ihe  life  of  my  memory,  a  prolonged,  loquacious  strug- 
gle between  tliem  — the  effect  of  which  still  lingers,  as  the  most 
shocking  impression  ever  made  upon  my  infantile  mind.  "Well 
enough  do  I  remember,  after  getting  wnder  Ihe  clothes  in  the 
trundle-bed  that  night,  of  thinking  thus :  "  I  wonder  whether  the 
Big  Good  Man  up  in  the  sky  seen  that !  If  he  did,  what  does  he 
think  about  it  ?"  While  meditating  thus,  I  was  seized  with  a  strange 
terror;  and,  as  the  moat  natural  thing,  I  screamed  "Mother!" 
with  all  ray  vocal  power. 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Jackson  ?"  she  quicldy  and  kindly  asked. 

"I  don't  know,"  I  cried;  "I'm  'fraid  to  go  to  sleep.  D'you 
think  I  '11  wake  up  ag^,  if  I  go  to  sleep  f  ' 

"  0  yes,  my  son  —  nothing  '11  hurt  you."  And  so  I  tried  to  be- 
lieve. But  'twas  impossible.  What  troubled  me  I  knew  not, 
except  a  terrifying  apprehensiveness  that  I  should  not  open  my 
eyes  again  if  I  slept,  and  the  dreaded  loneliness  of  an  endless 
sleep.  It  reminded  me  of  what  I  felt  when  our  mother  was  lost 
in  tlie  forest.  Therefore  I  begged  to  get  in  bed  with  ray  parents, 
for  there  only  could  I  feel  safe  in  slumber. 

"Don't  humor  that  boy  so!"  said  my  father  sternly;  't  ain't 
nothin'  but  worms  Mlin'  him." 

Now,  though  a  very  little  child,  I  felt  that  I  Tciiew  letter;  and 
so,  for  Ike  first  time,  I  found  my  mind  rejecting  my  own  father's 
judgment.  Hero  was  individual  sovereignty  in  a  trundle-bed. 
But  this  unespecled  development  of  an  opinion,  in  positive  oppo- 
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s;f.ion  to  mj  wortLy  and  venerable  progenitor,  served  only  to  add 
more  strength  to  my  indescribable  t«rror.  Having  no  knowledge 
of  words  wherewith  to  dispute  my  father's  worm-tlieory,  I  cried 
and  continued  to  cry,  until,  perhaps  to  get  rid  of  me,  I  was  taken 
by  mutual  consent  into  the  pi-oteetive  embrace  of  the  sympathizing 
niotlicr — wherein,  feeling  a  blissful  security  out  of  harm's  way, 
J  soon  forgot  all  trouble  iu  a  slumber  too  sound  for  dreams. 

On  reflection,  I  have  since  concluded  that  my  awakening  spirit, 
young  and  untutored  as  it  was,  had  receiv  A  on  this  occasion  some 
vaguely  intuitive  conception  of  Deity  and  Death.  An  idea  of  the 
"  Big  Good  Man"  had  never  been  imparted  to  mo  by  any  person 
that  I  could  remember;  neither  had  I  ever  witnessed  such  a 
shocking  event  as  "going  to  sleep  and  not  waking  again,"  which 
formed  the  graundwork  of  my  childish  appi-ehensions.  Therefore 
I  put  this  down  as  an  interesting  psychological  fact,  impairing  tlie 
doctrine  that  denies  to  the '  soul  an  innate  organic  knowledge  of 
corresponding  outward  realities. 


I  ..Google 


.    CIUNOE   OF   SCBN'K. 


CHAI'TEll    VII. 

5E   OH'  SCKKE. 


Pateenal  autliority  being  greatly  in  the  ascendant^  our  family 
sorrowfully  bundled  together  the  housekeeping  material;  and  two 
(lays  subsequent  to  my  father's  announcement,  we  were  once  more 
on  our  way  to  a  strange  habitation.  Wallsing  anil  riding  by  turns, 
on  a  rather  Jjard  and  lonely  road  which  led  through  a  lai^e  tract 
of  woodland,  we  at  length  reached  another  isolated  tenement,  of 
extremely  limited  dimensions.  It  was  situated  in  the  same  town, 
Staatsburg,  not  far  from  Kbinebeek,  on  lie  farm  of  a  good-natured 
Dutchman  by  the  name  of  Eart  Cropsey,  whose  years  were  rol- 
ling laim  down  the  ailemoon  of  mdimental  existence,. 

South  of  this  incommodious  dwelling  you  eould  see  the  £elds 
and  distant  farmhouae  of  the  nearest  neighbor;  ivbile  on  the 
north  thcic  was  next  to  no  prospect  whatever;  only  an  indistinct 
wagon  tratk  (a  cheering  sign  that  human  beings  had  been  there 
before  us)  leading  far  away  around  a  hilly,  stony  section  of  the 
old  man's  real  estate.  Toward  the  east,  and  but  a  few  rods  from 
our  door,  there  was,  as  nearly  as  I  can  remember,  a  chain  of 
irregular  acclivities.  These  were  overlaid  with  a  coating  of  soil 
too  sterile  to  yield  anything  abundantly,  save  tons  of  gravel  and 
conntlesa  splinters  from  the  elate  strata  above.  Looking  westward 
the  eye  would  very  naturally  and  pleasurably  rest  upon  a  awift- 
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running  streiitn,  that  skirted  the  timher-land  just  btyond  it,  and 
which  continued  its  musical  pilgrimage  downward  through  the 
verdajit  fields  that  made  our  southern  prospect  almost  beautiful. 

"Wiien  arriveil,  there  transpired  a  succession  of  those  hurly-burly 
events  so  common  at  such  movings.  Everything  to  do,  and  no- 
body ready  to  do  it ;  yet  each  busy  doing  something  with  all  avail- 
able strength  and  speed.  The  house  was  divided  into  two  com- 
parlinents — had  what  an  extravagant  ima^nation  might  term, 
-■'a  reception  room,"  and  "an  atlic  chamber."  The  first  was  as 
extensive  as  the  walls  of  the  foundation,  and  occupied  all  the 
lower  story;  while  the  second,  accessible  only  by  climbiDg  up 
a  flight  of  rickety  etaii-s,  had  remained  without  latli  and  plaster, 
or  other  finishings,  from  the  first  day  of  its  erection. 

But  the  half-weaver  and  half-shoemaker  indicated  no  sorrow  of 
heart.  His  hand  was  quick  to  get  the  bedstead  corded  up,  the 
straw  ticking  on,  the  washtub  (with  a  few  tea  things  and  crockery 
wares  in  it)  pushed  into  the  old  cupboard  which  was  already 
occupied  by  such  natives  as  rats,  mice,  and  spiders.  The  children 
were  not  less  industrious.  They  helped  to  unload  the  wagon, 
and  prepare  the  reception  room  for  the  best  aiTangement  of  our 
limited  stock.  But  my  mother  looked  sad  and  weary.  Her  eye 
was  filled  with  an  expression  of  insight.  There  was  a  sometliing 
of  distance  in  the  air  of  abstraction  which  pervaded  her.  I 
record  this  fact,  because,  although  she  may  have  appeared  tims 
interior  a  tliousand  times  before,  this  is  the  first  time  when  my 
attention  became  arrested  and  fixed  by  it.  Her  mind  seemed  far 
from  the  immediate  scene. 

Nothing  of  importance  transpired  worth  recording  for  several 
weeks.  My  father  worked  diJigently  on  the  shoe-bench  every 
day  ;  and,  excepting  sundry  frettings  and  fault-findings,  all  went 
on  very  well. 

One  day  I  overbeard  some  suppressed  conversation,  from  which 
I  gathered  that  my  sister  Eliza  might  get  married.  "What  that 
meant  I  could  form  no  iijea;  it  was  something,  I  noticed,  which 
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mother  did  not  like.  I  ventured  to  ask  the  reason,  but  was  fold 
by  father  to  "  mind  my  busiaesa,"  or  he  'd  "  take  the  sti-ap  to  me  !" 
But  my  mind  ivould  work.  I  was  not  long  eoneluding  that 
gettmg  "mariied"  meant  going  from  home  to  live  with  a  Strang:'!', 
So  believing,  I  thought  that  mother  was  right  and  father  was 
wrong — because  she  complained  and  objected  to  the  marriage, 
while  father  objected  to  hsr  complainings  and  useless  interference. 
And  now  I  began  to  be  reminded  of  something  I  witnessed  while 
we  lived  in  Jolm  Jljers'  tenement.  More  than  once  I  had  re- 
marked a  strange  young  man  who  came  through  the  woods  to 
our  house,  and  laughed  and  talked  with  Ehzj,  juat  as  if  they  had 
always  been  acquainted.  And  I  icmemberpd,  also,  how  they 
made  molasses  candy  and  sugar,  once,  fiom  maple  sap :  and  gave 
me  some  if  I  would  run  away  with  Julia  Ann  and  play. 

My  sympafliies  were  witli  my  mother  on  this  subject.  And, 
therefore,  though  but  four  years  old,  and  habited  in  a  short  woollen 
frock,  I  coaxed  her  out  door^  beyond  my  father's  hearing,  to  ask 
these  questions:  "Mother,  will  I  ever  be  as  big  as  father?  Thea 
you  won't  let  me  be  married — will  you?"  If  my  memory  serves 
me  right  she  returned  me  no  answer ;  but  went  into  llie  house  with 
more  merriment  and  laughter  than  I  had  ever  heard  from  lier  on 
any  previous  occasion.  This  conduct  had  the  effect  to  leave  me 
void  of  satiofaction.  "How  curious,"  thought  I,  '•(o  weep  at 
Eliza's  marriage  and  then  laugh  at  mine !"  But  (he  sight  of  a 
stranger  coming  through  the  tivilight  of  the  evening,  dissipated 
my  thinking,  and  made  me  once  more  a  portion  of  that  ai'ound 
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CHAPTER    VIII. 


At  this  time  uy  mind  begaa  to  take  an  interest  in  tiie  va- 
ried changes  and  hues  of  human  faces.  As  yet  but  few  persons 
had  made  a  place  for  themselves  in  my  memory. .  Before  thia 
date  I  do  not  recollect  seeing  more  than  four  individuals,  besides 
our  family  triaugle.  I  do  not  say  "family  circle"  because, for  the 
most  part,  my  parents  were  stationed  at  opposite  points,  while  the 
children  (my  eldest  sister,  Eliza,  more  especially)  stood,  as  by  a 
logical  necessity,  at  the  third  point ;  thus  forming,  by  a  kind  of 
Spontaneous  geometry,  a  complete  three-cornered  family  alliance ; 
out  of  which  a  circle  was  never  more  than  foreshadowed  and 
indicated  as  a  bare  possibility,  in  certain  h~>m-s  of  domestic 
spheroidal  communion. 

Tlie  existence  of  thia  condition  could  not  fail  to  impress  me 
painfully,  My  infant  tongue  was,  perhaps,  never  moved  with 
words  of  rebuke  which  I  thought  were  many  times  deserved , 
but  this  can  not  be  reccrded  of  my  mouth ;  for,  whenever  I 
thought  thai  mother  was  troubled  by  father's  moods,  I  could  not 
restrain  a  propensity  to  cry  loudly  and  lustily,  and  thus  restore 
them  to  comparative  unity  by  means  of  my  couater-irritation. 

Uncle  Bart  Cropsey's  hired  nran  seemed  very  fond  of  visiting 
at  our  house.  Through  the  deepening  twilight  we  frequently  saw 
him  coming  down  the  iadistinet  wagon-track  toward  our  habitation. 
Rut  he  made  hb  visits  too  early  and  hde.  as  well  as  too  frequent. 
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to  please  even  the  generous  Dufchman.  Therefore,  after  numer- 
ous remoastrances,  «  Dave"  (as  he  was  called)  made  up  his  mind 
to  go  honie  earlier.  But  what  lie  termed  "  earlier"  was  to  me 
very  late  indeed.  Often  and  often  I  strained  my  eyes  to  keep 
awake  duriog  his  stay,  hut  sleep  would  steal  over  me  at  length, 
and  the  next  morning's  sun  would  sometimes  shine  ere  the  deep 
elumher  of  childhood  was  again  broken.  It  will  be  rememhcred 
that  our  "  reception  room"  contained  our  kitchen,  our  hedchamber, 
our  shoemaker's  shop,  &c,  &e. ;  and  'twas  for  this  reason  that,  when- 
ever visitors  were  there,  it  became  a  rather  delicate  matter  for  any 
member  of  the  family  to  undress  and  retire  for  the  night.  Henco 
we  all  rejoiced,  when  Uncle  35art  entered  his  positive  protest 
agaiost  Dave's  long  nocturnal  visitations.  But  our  joy  was  ere 
lone  greatly  diminished,  by  his  apparent  forgpffulness  of  the  old 
man's  injunction.  Indeed,  in  a  few  days  his  visits  commenced  as 
early  and  terminated  as  lale  as  ever. 

One  black  and  dreary  night  which  I  well  remember,  the  jour- 
neyman-farmer left  us  later  than  usual.  The  auiumnal  wind 
whistled  round  about  the  old  house,  "and  music  made  of  melan- 
choly sort,"  There  was  a  moon  in  the  sky,  but  't«as  almost 
totally  obscured  by  the  threatening  clouds.  If  there  had  been 
shutters  on  our  windows,  swinging  and  slamming  on  their  rusty 
hingca,  it  would,  without  doubt,  have  augmented  yet  more  the 
doleful  melody  of"  the  storm  and  darkness. 

"  Ain't  you  afraid  to  go  home,  Dave  ?"  asked  my  father. 

"No,notI!"  he  courageously  returned;  "I've  walked  through 
the  woods  in  more'n  one  dark  night!     So,  good-night,  all!" 

"  There  I  he 's  gone  at  last^"  said  Eliza ;  "  now,  let's  go  to  bed." 
The  motion  was  seconded  by  all  hands,  and,  in  a  few  minutes,  wo 
were  all  under  cover,  except  father  who,  as  he  said,  had  "a  shoe 
to  finish."  We  were  just  on  the  verge  of  sleep  when  there  came 
aloud  knocking  on  the  outside  of  the  window,  accompanied  with — 
"  Hallo !  hallo !  I  say,  Mr.  Davis,  come  out  quick !" 

Tlie  only  light  in  the  room  was  made  by  the  wick  of  falher'a 
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exhausted  tallow  caudle,  flickering  on  a  stick's  end  before  liim; 
but  which,  owing  to  a  false  move  of  his  hand,  was  immediately 
extinguished,  leaving  the  panic-struck  family  in  poor  plight  to 
render  assistance.  Nothing  daunted,  however,  father  opened  the 
outer  door,  and  demanded ; — 

"What's  the  matter  ?" 

There  stood  poor  Dave  quaking  and  trembling  with  fright,  scarce- 
ly able  to  utter  a  sentence,  but  presently  he  stammered  out: — 

"I've  seen  a  tlmndering  spook — or~a — sometliitig  white!" 

"Where  d'you  see  it?" 

"  By  the  big  oak  tree,  up  in  the  corner  of  the  woods,  where  the 
little  slab  bridge  is !" 

"What  does  it  look  like?" 

"  Like  a  thundering  great  man,  dressed  in  grave-clothes !  Can 't 
you  go  with  me  till  I  get  past  the  thundering  thing.  Mi'.  Davis  ?" 

"Well,  I'll  see,"  said -father.     "Let's  hunt  up  a  lantern.     I 

While  father  was  preparing  to  go  with  Dave,  we  all  declared  that 
we  couldn't  and  wouldn't  stay  alone;  and  acting  under  the  speed 
of  fright,  the  four  of  us  (mother,  Eliza,  Julia  Ann,  and  myself) 
got  quickly  dressed  and  ready  to  turn  out  in  the  gloomy  darkness. 
It  was  all  alarmingly  new  to  me.  I  had  not  heard  of  a  "  thun- 
dering spook"  before,  and  felt  no  little  curiosity  to  see  one.  Per- 
haps I  was  also  very  much  frightened ;  if  so,  'twas  more  than 
balanced  by  the  novelty  of  tlie  object  about  to  be  seen  ;  and  hence, 
keeping  tight  hold  of  my  mothci-'s  hand,  on  I  trotted  "  in  the  foot- 
steps of  our  illustrious  predecessors,"  father  and  the  fanner. 

"What's  a  spook,  mother  ?'  I  pantingly  asked  while  running 
rapidly  by  her  side. 

"  Oh,  't  ain't  nothin'  to  hurt  us,"  she  replied,  "  't  is  somethin'  that 
means  somethin',  if  one  knows  how  to  take  it  right." 

Not  satisfied  with  tliis  explanation,  I  inquired: — 

"  How  does  it  look  ?" 

<'Hush — hark — keep   still — hold   ycr  tongue  —  can't  you," 
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vocilerated  Eliza;  "a  body  can't  hear  notliin'  for  your  everlaatin' 
claj^in'." 

But  lowering  my  voice,  I  continued  to  ioterrogatfi ;  "  Mother, 
what  did  Dave  mean  by  a  thundering  spook?" 

"Oh,  nevermind.     Dave's  a  wicked  man.     I'll  tell  yoa  to- 

By  ttis  time,  as  the  slackened  pace  of  the  vanguard  indicated, 
our  party  had  nearly  reached  the  point  of  interest.  Father  made 
a  voluntary  declaration  of  Bkepticism  and  heroic  fearlessness. 
Whereupon  Dave,  being  iospired  with  fresh  courage,  drew  up  a 
verbal  resolution  to  Ihe  effect,  that  "  he  wouldn't  run  now,  even 
if  left  alone.  Didn't  eare  for  the  'thundering  thing"  when  he  first 
got  a  glimpse  of  it.  Came  back  after  us  merely  out  of  good 
nature,  to  have  some  fun."  And,  so  declaring,  the  ploughman 
struck  up  a  bold,  courageous,  don't-care-ative  whiffle;  ivliich,  to 
tell  the  truth,  made  but  very  little  impression  on  the  rude  blasts 
of  wind  that  came  roaring  through  the  woods  in  (he  direction  of 
tlie  open  country. 

But  as  if  'twere  designed,  at  thia  frightful  and  momentous 
crisis,  out  popped  the  great,  round-faeed  moon  from  behmd  its 
cloudy  curtain  ;  and,  wonderful  to  behold!  just  by  the  dilapidated 
bridge,  right  ag^nst  the  gi-e*  oak-tree,  there  stood,  towering  up 
m  the  darkness,  a  monstrous  form — enveloped  in  a.  snow-white 
sheet,  with  a  hat  on  its  head,  and  its  apparent  arm'i  flying  and 
flapping  frantically  in  the  howling  tempest. 

"  Gtood  gracious !"  exclaimed  Dave — "D'you  see  that?" 

As  he  said  this,  lie  stepped  back  so  quick  against  us,  tliat  three 
fourths  of  oar  party  were  thrown  violently  to  the  ground.  Tliis 
accident  took  immediate  effect,  in  giving  each  the  tei-rible  impres- 
sion of  having  been  struck  by  the  ghostly  monster ;  and,  acceler- 
ated by  the  motive  force  of  this  horrid  thought,  our  mutual  retreat 
resembled  tlie  flight  of  Jolm  Gilpin.  Aa  for  me,  I  must  confesa 
that  my  opinion  was  expressed  by  an  unbroken  y«l!  of  agonizing 
fear,  poetically  termed  "  weeping,"  which  added  not  t  little  to  Iho 
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awi'ul  coiidiLloii  of  the  fleeing  quartette,  headed  by  the  more  tliaa 
ever  affrighted  Dave. 

"Stop!  Hold  on!"  cried  fallier,  who  was  just  in  our  rear— 
""What,  you  running  away  for?  Come  back!  Let's  ask  tlie 
spook  what  it  wants  there." 

Obediently  ws  halted.  The  elder  heads  planned  a  batlle,  aud 
then  all  cautiously  returned.  "When  within  hailing  distance,  my 
father  shouted  :  "  Hallo,  there, — what's  wanted  ?" 

We  were  silent  a  moment,  which  seemed  a  gi-eat  while,  but  no 
answer  came. 

"  Hallo,  I  s^y  !     "Who  are  you  ?     What  d'you  want?" 

Autumnal  blasts,  full  of  strange  sounds,  gave  back  the  only 
response.  Fatbei^'s  cf.ndle,  too,  was  nearly  out  in  his  lantern; 
and  the  lilful  moon  kept  up  a  constant  dodging  in  and  out  of  the 
heavy  folds  of  Ihe  storm-hing's  di-aperj'.  Hence  our  prospect 
was  fast  becoming  very  dark  and  doubtful.  But  my  father's 
intrepid  conduct,  on  this  occasion,  inspired  me  with  a  particular 
respect  for  him. 

"Poh!  nonsense!  If  you  don't  answer  me  I'll  knock  your 
bmins  out  witli  this  'ere  atone,"  said  he  impatiently,  picking  up  a 
big  pebble. 

And  sure  enough  !  To  our  great  conslernation,  away  flew  his 
missile,  and  dovvn  came  Ihe  ghostly  hat!  Obeying  orders  we 
didn't  "budge  a  yard;"  but  witnessed,  with  rapidly  increasmg 
courage,  the  bombarrlnient  and  demolition  of  the  White  Spook. 
And  I  believe  the  reader's  disappointment  will  not  be  more  pro- 
voking than  was  ours,  when  I  record  that  some  mischievous  in- 
dividual, knowing  that  Dave  frequented  our  house  and  returned 
that  way  lal«  every  night,  had  wrapped  up  a  iundle  of  straw  in 
an  old  sheet,  with  Uncle  Bart  Cropsey's  broad-brimmed  hat  tc 
indicate  where  a  headmight  have  been. 

Our  party,  returned  home  in  fine  spirits,  and  slept  undisturbed 
the  remainder  of  the  night.  'Tis  my  belief  that  the  experience 
and  discovery  of  that  memorable  hour  has  had  an  unmistakably 
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wboleRoiiip  effect  upon  my  organ  of  marveUoitsness,  whlcli  is  said, 
by  phrenologists,  to  exert  only  a  very  moderate  and  secondary 
Influence  on  my  mental  organization.  Metiiinks  Providence  could 
not  have  better  prepared  my  mind  for  investigating  and  discrimi- 
nating between  genuine  spiritual  personages  and  fallacious  appari- 
liona  than  by  this  midnight  encounter  with  the  phantom-man  of 
6lraw. 

"  Thus,  when  I  am  all  alone, 

Dreaming  o'er  the  past  Hnd  goiia, 

All  ai'oiiiid  me,  sad  and  slow, 

Come  the  Ghosts  of  Long  Ago." 
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CIIAPTEE    IX. 

IN   WHICH   I   MAKE   MORE   DISCOVLltlES. 

In  due  course  of  time  there  was  established  something  like  a 
family  circle  of  harmony  concerning  the  impending  marriage  of 
my  eldest  sister ;  the  result  of  which  was,  a  clieerful  preparation 
of  sundry  sandwiches,  cracked  walnuts,  and  a  few  small  pies,  the 
crust  being  shortened,  or  more  properly  lengthened  and  toughened, 
with  what  father  called  "  white-oak  splits."  I  looked  upon  ths 
whole  proceecliiig  with  a  curiosity  common  to  children,  I  helped 
place  tlie  wooden  chairs  in  a  row  on  either  side  of  our  "  reception- 
room,"  and  wondered  where  all  the  people  would  come  from  to 
occupy  them. 

At  lengtli  the  neighbors  one  by  one  arrived,  and  the  seats,  in- 
cluding father's  ehoe-bench  and  tte  two  beds,  were  literally  cov- 
ered with  visitors.  I  was  too  much  astonished  and  intJiaidated  to 
speak  or  cry ;  and  so,  having  acquired  the  habit,  I  yielded  lo  it — 
that  is,  as  often  defined  by  father,  I  "  clung  to  my  m:tl)e:''s  apron- 
Btring,"  and  wouldn't  let  go — but  followed  her  <y:,i  iloors  after 
wood  and  water,  down  cellar  after  the  molasses-jug,  cp  al^rs  after 
a  pair  of  newly-darned  stockings ;  and  thus,  round  and  round  the 
ten-by-twelve  tenement,  I  pursued  her,  as  if  lo  relic -j;!:;!*  my  hold 
was  to  be  hopelessly  wrecked  and  cast  away  amoDg  utter  stran- 
gers !  One  of  the  women  brought  with  her  a  liitle  g'l'^  who  at- 
tracted my  attention,  because  hers  was  the  first  human  form  I  had 
ever  seen  more  diminutive  than  my  own.  She  wore  frocks,  and  so 
did  I — a  fact  which  my  mind  regarded  as  being  very  curious. 
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Presently  a  ivell-dressfcd  man  entered,  who  acted  as  if  lie  knew 
everyfliing.  As  lie  advanced,  die  people  got  off  the  beds,  and,  to- 
gether with  the  others  there,  stood  up  ivithout  speaking.  My 
BJeter  came  down  the  rickety  stairway  from  the  attic  chamber 
aforesaid,  all  dressed  and  beautified  as  I  had  never  seen  her  pre- 
viously. Then  up  stepped  the  young  man,  with  whom  I  was  now 
well  acquainted,  who,  taking  Eliza's  hand,  stood  with  her  in  a 
most  solemn  mood  directly  before  the  man  who  seemed  to  know 
fiverytliing  as  well  as  the  name  of  it.  He  opened  his  mouth,  and 
spoke  some  of  tl:e  longest,  hardest,  biggest,  strangest  words  I  had 
ever  heard.  Whereupon  my  mother  began  to  weep;  then  my 
sister  wept;  then  Julia  Ann  cried  ouln'ght;  and  last,  as  well  as 
least,  I  brought  «p  the  reai-  with  a  regular  burst  of  uncontrollable 
lamentation.  What  I  was  crying  about  I  did  not  know ;  but 
mother  cried,  and  that  was  enough.  However,  Ihe  wedding  was 
soon  ended,  the  sandwiches  were  quickly  consumed,  the  walnut- 
shells  delivered  up  their  meats,  and  father's  bottle  of  strong  drink 
was  passed  from  one  man's  mouth  to  another;  when  the  company 
began  to  depart,  each  wishing  onr  folks  "long  life  and  much  joy." 

The  impression  of  that  event  was  very  unpleasant  It  exerted 
a  sad  influence  upon  me,  like  that  of  sickness,  or  fault-flnding ; 
wliich  made  me  importune  my  mother,  over  and  over  again,  never 
to  let  me  get  married. 

Weeks  hun-ied  by,  and  ere  long  we  stood  on  the  margin  of  an- 
other year.  The  curfiun  that  hung  between  our  house  and  the 
world — which  folded  in  obscurity  the  private  afflictions  of  our 
family — I  will  not  roll  up.  That  which  concerned  my  psycho- 
logical progress  is  alone  relevant  in  this  autobiography.  Hence, 
I  pass  on  to  the  advent  of  Santa  Clans ! 

Hearing  of  his  name  and  near  approach — that  he  brought  good 
gifts  for  good  children — that  no  one  could  see  him  as  he  crept 
down  the  chimney,  and  filled  suspended  stockings  with  sweet 
treasures — I  resolved  to  be  very  good  (that  is,  not  cry  or  follow 
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mother),  and  then  see  wliat  would  come  as  my  compensatioQ. 
'T  was  the  last  day  of  bleak  December,  when  mother  said : — 

"  Come,  Jaekson — you  run  out  and  draw  j'our  sled  about,  and 
play  till  1  call  you." 

"  What  for,  motlier  ?" 

"  Oh,  'cause  I  want  you  to  go," 

"  Sha'n't  I  get  froze  in  the  snow  ?" 

"No,  no — you  go,  now— I'll  call  when  I  want  you." 

Now,  this  was  so  new — asking  me  to  do  what  slie  had  fre- 
quently prevented  me  from  doing  wifliout  any  reason  as  I  some- 
times thought — that  it  excited  my  imagination.  Hence  I  per- 
sisted m  questioning  her : — 

"'Wliat  for,  mother — what  for?" 

"  Oh,  never  mind ;  go,  as  I  tell  you :  and  when  I  call,  you  ^liall 
have  a  warm  cookie." 

"  Why,  mother — what  for  ?    llo  ther — say,  tell  me,  won't  you  ?" 

But  father,  hearing  me  teaee  the  already  half-overcome  woman, 
rapidly  described  a  semicircle  on  his  shoe-bench,  and  sternly  said : 

"Don't  humor  that  boy  so!  Make  Mm  mind,  or  crack  hia 
head!^ — Jackson,  you  sir!  do  as  your  mother  bid.^,  or  I'll  take 
the  strap  to  you,  quicker !" 

Of  hite  years  the  American  world  has  heard  something  of  what 
Albert  Brisbane  calls  "affractivo  industry,"  in  contradistinction 
to  painful  and  unrequited  toil  as  suffered  by  the  masses;  but  I 
venture  to  say  that  no  embryo  man  (between  four  and  five  years 
of  ^e)  ever  more  realized  the  beauty  of  "  attractive  playing,"  and 
the  distressing  constraint  of  repulsive  amusement,  than  I  did  im- 
mediately on  the  conclusion  of  my  father's  great  speech  on  that 
occasion.  Amusement,  wlien  disagreeable,  is  lepulsive  labor;  as 
labor,  when  adapted  to  one's  genius,  is  attractive  amusement.  But 
at  this  moment,  delay  was  dangerous  to  my  personal  welfare ;  the 
patemai  weapon  lay  curled  up  by  the  lapstone  and  hammer ;  and 
thus,  victimized  and  dejected,  foith  I  want  to  ride  down  hill  on 
ice  and  snow. 
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U]J  tte  eastern  acclivity  I  drew  my  sled.  But  instead  of  coast- 
ing, I  concerned  myself  with  fisliing  for  the  reasons  of  the  mater- 
nal ansiety  to  get  me  out  doors  '•  Could  Santa,  Claus  have  asked 
them  to  send  me  out?"  soliloquized  I,  'and  who  is  he?"  Glim- 
merings of  the  possibibty  ol  the  e"^iatence  of  such  a  being  seemed 
k)  flicker  and  twinkle  on  the  hoiizon  of  my  awakening  intellect. 
And  yet,  the  attribute  of  his  moisibihtff — of  his  power  to  descend 
the  chimneyj  and  put  palpable  things  in  my  etoeking,  without  ex- 
posing himself  to  mortal  vision — this  was  a  statement  very  hard 
for  me  fully  to  believe,  although  it  came  from  my  worthy,  loving, 
revered  mother,  and  eliiillenged  my  confidence.  "She's  so  big, 
and  so  old,  too,"  thought  I,  "why,  of  course  she  knows."  And 
straightway  I  believed  all  I  had  been  told  concerning  the  invisible 
friend  of  good  children.  "  But,"  methonght,  "  how  strange  that  a 
being  so  pure  should  get  into  and  shuffle  down  a  dirty,  sooty  cliim- 
ney  to  the  veiy  fireplace,  amid  ths  emijers  and  ashes  tliere !" 
SliO  thinking  to  myself,  I  said :  "  Good  Santa  Claus  must  go  very 
fast,  and  that's  why  no  one  can  see  him."  "Whereupon  I  made 
several  snowballs,  and  hurled  them  into  the  air  wilh  aU  my  force, 
to  experiment  upon  rendering  objects  invisible  by  the  swiftnets 
of  their  flight.  But  I  obtained  very  little  satisfaction  from  this 
exeiiion ;  and  so,  resolving  to  sleep  that  night  with  one  eye  wide 
open,  I  tried  to  amuse  myself  paradoxically — that  is,  by  tugging 
and  laboring  to  gain  the  hill-top,  in  order  to  purchase  the  short- 
lived pleasure  of  sliding  and  tumbling  head  over  heels  into  tho 
snowbank  below. 

A.t  length  the  married  Eliza  called,  and  said  I  miglit  come  in 
and  warm  myself.  Accordingly,  I  went  in,  but  saw  nothing  un- 
usual, esccpt  a  few  fresh-cooked  doughnuts;  from  which  I  re- 
ceived some  reward  for  remaining  out  so  long,  agreeably  to  mater- 
nal request  and.patemal  command. 

Night  hastened  on ;  and  how  glad  was  I  to  get  into  the  trundle- 
bed  I  Next  morning,  early  as  I  might  awake,  I  was  destined  to 
find  presents  in  my  stocking !     llother  bung  a  pair  of  clean  hosa 
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against  tiie  sooty  jam,  just  at  the  end  of  the  great  hack-log ;  aO 
of  wlii{;h  proceeding  I  witnessed  by  her  permission. 

"  Now,  Jackson,  be  a  good  boy,  and  go  to  sleep,"  said  she  soofli- 
ingly,  "  and  you'll  see  what '11  come  of  it." 

Doubtless,  like  most  juveniles  under  corresponding  cireum- 
sfances,  I  was  remarkably  obliging,  and  got  straight  into  bed. 
Once  or  twice  pi-evious  to  her  retiring,  my  eye  met  hers  peering 
under  the  corner  of  the  blanket,  evidently  lo  see  if  I  had  my 
iashes  closed  in  sleep.  This  had  the  effect  to  make  slumber  sljll 
more  difficult. 

Steadily,  through  a  hollow  fold  in  the  bedquilt,  I  fixed  one  eye 
on  a  right  line  with  the  suspended  stockings,  and  looked,  with  no 
ordinary  anxiety,  till  our  folks  all  found  their  pillows  for  the  night 
Presently  I  heai-d  each  inmate  breathing  heavily  or  in  sound  re- 
pose, save  my  mother,  who,  after  a  while,  crept  stealthily  from 
her  bed  fo  the  cupboard,  thence  to  the  pendent  hose ;  and  then, 
through  the  moonlight  in  (he  room.  I  saw  her  put  something  in 
each  stocking,  and  hasten  back  to  her  resting-place  over  mine. 
.  It  was  perhaps  ah  liour  subsequent  to  this  scene  ere  I  managed 
to  obtain  sleep.  'When  "  Nature's  sweet  i-estorer"  at  length  came 
over  me,  I  dreamed  that  Santa  Claus,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  black, 
found  his  way  doira  our  chimney,  with  his  every  pocket  filled  with 
beautiful  gifla.  And  in  my  di-eam  I  thought  I  got  up,  took  bold 
of  his  outermost  gown,  pulled  it  off,  and  !o !  there  stood  niff  mother, 
smiling  benevolently,  through  one  of  her  most  winning  and  lender 
expressions. 

"  Happy  K^ew  Tear !"  shouted  Julia  Aim,  so  close  to  my  ear, 
that  I  started,  fully  awake,  and  sprang  after  the  woollen  recepta- 
cles which  still  hung  against  the  chimney-comer.  Filled  to  the 
very  top  I  Santa  Claus  had  not  forgotten  me  1  And  I  hastened 
back  between  the  warm  sheets  to  discover  what  was  given.  Out 
came  a  small  roll  of  candy;  out  came  four  doughnuts,  taating  just 
like  those  of  the  previous  day,  only  shaped  and  fashioned  afler  an 
old  man,  a  cat,  a  cow,  and  a  little  boy ;  out  came  three  butternuts. 
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six  chestnuts,  and  a  very  big  potato ;  and,  to  conclude,  out  came 
father's  shoe-strap — the  veritable  stirrup  of  this  industrioua  disci 
pie  of  St.  Ci'ispin — a  gentle  admonition  from  Santa  Glaus  that  1 
"must  mind  my  Ps  and  Qs."  Vibrating  between  fmth  and 
doubt,  and  tasting  alternately  of  both  fear  and  joy,  I  hopped  up, 
and,  for  the  first  time,  got  into  a  pair  of  undeveloped  pantaloons. 

"  l^Iother,  didn't  you  put  them  things  in  my  stockings  ?"  I  asked, 
looking  directly  into  her  eyes.  My  dream  was  realized  at  once. 
A  benevolent  smile  pervaded  her  countenance,  as  she  answered — 

"  Yes,  Jackson,  I  put  in  everything  hut  the  potato  and  strap." 

This  confession  was  quite  satisfactory,  and  I  felt  that  I  loved 
her  for  giving  me  so  much  pleasure. 

But,  deeper  than  the  joy  of  that  Ifew-Tear's  day,  there  was 
made  upon  my  mind  an  impression  of  incorrigible  skepticism. 
Nothing  could  liave  been  more  pertinent  and  salutary.  Simple  as 
that  event  was,  it  tended  greatly  to  strengthen  my  already  awa- 
kened proclivity  to  rigid  investigation.  A  vigilant  incredulity 
regarding  the  existence  o?  iiim$ihle  personages  w!;s,  by  this  human 
solution  of  the  mysterious  Santa  Glaus,  made  very  easy  of  subse- 
quent development. 
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CIIArTEli    X. 

OTHER    SCENES    IS   THIS   DUAMA. 

One  day  I  overheard  some  coaversatioii  between  my  mother 
and  an  aged  woman,  ivLo  tiad  called  to  roake  a  visit,  coiiueming 
tlie  premonitory  signs  of  death  in  a  neighliorhooiJ. 

"  How  cur'us  it  is,"  said  mother,  "  that  a  body  what's  born  with 
a  vfiil  over  their  faee  can  tell  sich  things  I  There's  my  Jacksoa 
— he  was  born  with  a  veil  over  his  face:  may  be  he'll  be  one  o 
that  'ai-e  sort."    ■ 

" Du  tell !"  exclaimed  the  nervous,  excitable  listener;  "is  that 
so  ?     Why,  I  want  to  know !" 

"Yes!"  replied  mother,  with  a  deep  sigli,  and  almost  stifled 
with  a  sudden  gush  of  painful  emotion,  "Yes — I  remember 
well,"  she  continued ;  "  and  when  I  looked  at  the  baby,  with  the 
veil  over  his  hull  face,  then  ses  I  to  myself,  ses  I,  '  He's  boiii  to 
see  trouble,  or — somethin'  else — I  don't  know  what  1'  " 

But,  returning  to  the  Eubjeet  of  seeing  signs  of  death  in  rural 
districts,  mother  related,  by  way  of  illustration,  how,  on  a  certain 
moonlight  evening  years  before,  she  beheld  a  man  solemnly  walk- 
ing, with  his  ai-ms  folded  across  his  breast,  as  if  meditating  on  a 
theme  of  the  saddest  and  gravest  import, 

"  Who  was  he  ?"  interrupted  Iheold  lady. 

"  Ah  1  that's  what  I  can't  say,"  returned  my  mother.  "  But  I 
tried  to  find  out.  I  went  to  the  winder  fust ;  and  then,  as  be  ap- 
peared Kke  near,  I  opened  the  front  door  quick,  to  ask  him  to 


I  ..Google 


OTHEIt   SCENES   IN   Tni3    DRAMA.  07 

corns  in.  Not  a  single  soul  did  I  see  tterel  Well,  I  tliought 
'twas  queer  'ooughj  aiid  so  'twas.  But  next  night,  same  time, 
I  seen  tlie  same  person  ag'in,  a-waikin'  sad  lilte,  jest  as  lie  did 
afore:  'and  now,' thinks  me, 'I  knows  who 'tis.'  But  I  didn't, 
after  all." 

"  Du  teil !"  exelaimed  the  visifor.  "  You  could  n't  say,  oli,  who 
'twas  there,  walkia'  so  ?" 

"No,  I  couldn't.  But  I  know'd  that  it  meant  a  death  in  our 
neighborhood.     And  so  it  proved.     For,  a  few  days  afterwards, 

'Sijuire — -,  who  loved  to  smell  the  snuff  of  a  taller-candle  so 

much,  died  very  sudden  with  consumption,"' 

"  Why,  I  want  to  know  !"  ejaenlafed  the  amazed  woman ;  "  du 
tell,  now !     Was  it  true  that  he  liked  the  smell  of  eandle-smoke  ?" 

"  Tes,  he  did,"  replied  mother;  "andjwhat's  more,  I've  alius 
noticed  that  short-lived  folks  alltis  liked  the  candle-snuff  as  a 
somethia'  to  breathe." 

That  night  was  rife  with  trouble  for  me.  When  my  industri- 
ous father  planted  his  stick  on  the  floor,  surmounted  with  a  candle, 
I  seated  myself  close  by,  to  ascertain  whether  1  had  any  fondnesa 
for  such  an  odor.  Horrible !  I  did  love,  as  I  supposed,  to  smell 
the  featliery  vapor  that  went  curUng  up  from  the  burning  wick ! 
'Twas  enough!  Although  the  evening  had  but  just  dawned,  I 
asked  permission  to  retire,  because  I  was  afraid  I  might  get  sick 
if  I  remained  up  as  bng  as  usuaL  The  favor  being  granted,  I 
went  to  bed  with  teai-s  trembling  on  my  eyelids.  My  thoughts 
dwelt  Oil  going  to  sleep  and  awaking  not  again.  How  insuppoi't- 
able !  Overcome  at  last  with  sheer  fright  I  cried  ontright,  and 
begged  mother  fo  tell  me — 

"Do  I  like  to  smell  candle-wick?  Say,  iQother,  say — do  I 
!ike  to  smell  the  snuff  of  it  ?  Will  I  die,  mother  if  I  do  ?  Say, 
will  I  die  F" 

Fallier  caught  the  burden  of  my  lamentation,  and  laughed  loud 
enough  to  drown  the  sound  of  my  voice.  But  this  method  of  con- 
soling mo  did  neither  allay  my  fears  nor  reduce  the  sti-ength  of 
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my  mental  weakness  ;  and  I  persistod  in  eoliciting  aid  and  instnie- 
tion  from  motlier.  She  gave  me  reaf,  but  no  satisfaction;  and  I 
could  not  get  Tver  the  fear  of  immediate  deatli  for  many  days 
afterwafd.  In  tlie  meantime  my  father  would  alternate  between 
tlireala  to  use  his  strap  upon  me,  and  the  assertion  that  I  was 
"  troubled  witli  worms,"  and  should  take  "  a  teaspoonful  of  brlui- 
stoue  and  molasses  every  morning." 

The  reader  will  now  hasten  with  me  over  tJie  uninteresting  de- 
tails of  many  week?,  and  halt  to  consider  anotber  item  of  more 
vital  importance. 

Poverty,  witb  its  hideous  train,  dwelt  in  our  babitation.  I  do 
not  mean  tliat  vice  and  crime  were  with  us,  as  the  usual  sequences 
of  poverty ;  but  that  sickness,  and  depression,  and  scoldings,  and 
frettings,  and  humiliations  of  many  kinds,  were  constant  visitors 
at  our  bome.  Oft  and  again  I  have  seen  my  mother  busy  balling 
the  last  handful  of  Indian  meal  in  our  possession — without  meat, 
or  potatoes,  or  the  flour  of  other  grains — and,  wonderingly,  I  have 
lieai'd  her  ask  my  father  where  and  when  be  would  get  more 
provender  to  keep  the  family  from  starvation.  Sometimes  I  would 
inquire  if  everybody,  in  all  houses,  had  the  same  trouble  to  get 
food  and  raiment.  To  such  questionings  my  father  would  impa- 
tiently and  sternly  reply : — 

"No,  hang  it!  the  poor  man  gets  poorer,  and  (he  rich  man 
richer:  that's  the  way  with  the  world." 

Thus  conditioned  were  we,  when  one  cliiJly  spring  day  receded 
on  her  purple  cai-,  spreading  a  mystic  twilight  wide  o'er  hill  and 
plain,  and  ushered  in  the  star-gemmed  night  which,  like  a  royal 
pall,  was  thrown  upon  the  bosom  of  the  still  Earth.  Of  coui-se, 
these  natural  beauties  and  changes  I  did  not  in  my  childhood  per- 
ceive. But,  instead,  I  saw  tears,  sorrowings,  and  many  anxious 
looks.  "We  had  no  food !  Neither  had  we  been  feasting  recently. 
But,  having  lived  poorly  for  days,  each  felt  Ihat  intensely  fearful 
desire  to  eat  which  only  Ibe  really  famishing  can  ever  fully  com- 
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[iriihend.     My  mollier  said  she  believed  tliat  "  Provideneo  would 
provide  for  us." 

"  "Wei!,  I  believe  so  too,"  returned  the  ialf- weaver  and  lalf- 
sliiiemaker,  but  wholly  honest  man,  as  he  whacked  a  pioeo  of  sole- 
luatlier  for  the  reparation  of  a  neighbor's  boot;  "but,"  he  contin- 
ued, "it  seems  to  me  that  Providence  always  depends  more  upon 
us  than  we  depend  on  Providence," 

"  Why,  how  queer  you  talk !"  said  my  mother,  whose  face  now 
began  to  light  up  with  hope  as  the  morning  brightens  the  face  of 
Nature;  and  she  added:  "I  don't  think  no  harm  wiE  befall  us 

,  jest  yet;  as  old  'Squire ,  who's  now  dead  and  gone,  used 

to  say : — 

'  The  Loi'il  my  pasture  sLall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  vfith  a.  sheplioiiJ'a  care.' " 

Now,  as  the  logioal  reader  might  easily  imagine,  all  this  serious 
conversation  about  "  Providence,"  and  being  fed  by  a  Lordly 
"  Sliepherd,"  seemed  to  me  very  much  in  keeping  with  the  story 
of  good  old  invisible  Santa  Clous,  or  like  the  great  white  spook 
made  out  of  straw.  And  hence,  though  only  in  my  fifth  year,  I 
could  not  help  believing  more  in  the  providence  and  protection  of 
my  honored  progenitors  on  whom  I  realized  a  sweet  dependency. 

At  tliis  moment  we  were  mutually  attracted  to  the  door  by  the 
Bound  of  tramping  horses  and  Uie  rumbling  of  an  appi-oadiing 

"  What  can  bring  anybody  this  way  at  sucli  an  hour  ?'  exclaimed 
my  father ;  "  who  can  it  be  ?" 

"Hallo,  there!"  shouted  a  voice  from  the  wagon;  "our  folks 
wants  to  get  Mi's.  Davis  to  come  and  help  do  our  Washing  to- 

"  Who  are  you?"  asked  EUza. 

"Why,  don't  you  know?  We're  just  from  John  EadclJITe's 
iishing-grounds — just  going  home  with  the  team." 

"  Oh,  goodness  save  ua  I"  said  my  mother  hopefully ;  "  let 's  get 
Eome  fish  for  supper.     I  Itnow'd  thsit  Providence  would  provide." 
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'V  Yes  !  yes  !"  said  father ;  "  let 's  ask  for  a  shad,  or  a  dozen  her- 
ring.    ElizS,  go  out  to  the  wagon,  and  see  what  lie  'a  got," 

T  was  no  sooner  said  than  done.  Out  she  ran,  followed  by 
Julia  Ana  and  myself,  to  get  something  for  supper.  But  greal 
indeed  was  our  disappointment  when  the  driver  deelared  tLat  ev- 
ery herring  and  every  shad  had  been  sent  down  the  Hudson  to 
New  York ;  that  he  had  n't  anything  aboard,  save  the  nets  and  a 
few  bunches  of  shad-eggs  scattered  here  and  there  through  the 
meshes.  Mother  said,  "Thatll  do."  But  father  exhibited  con- 
siderable dissafisfactioa,  yet  agreed  that  "shad-eggs  would  taste 
better  than  nothing ;"  while  I  did  not  realize  any  preferenee  what- 
ever. The  difference  in  the  quality  of  shad  and  shad-eggs  was 
unknown  to  me.  AU  I  wanted  was  something  to  eat.  Ajid  the 
family  sharing  in  this  feeling,  the  fire  was  forthwith  kindled,  and 
the  providential  eggs  were  soon  snapping  anij  ci-acking  in  the 
frying-pan. 

"  What  you  got  to  eat  with  them  ?"  inquired  the  inspirited  cord- 

"  Nothing,"  replied  my  motlier. 

"Nothing!"  echoed  he  —  "notliing!  Why,  what  the  dogs  will 
be  done  ?     Who  can  eat  sliad-eggs  and  nothing  else,  I'd  like  to 

But  the  fact  was  that  there-could  not  be  found  in  fliat  tenement 
a  bit  of  bread  of  any  description,  nor  any  substance  resembling  a 
vegetable,  except  a  few  decayed  turnips  in  the  attic  chamber — 
or,  more  strictly  speaking,  in  the  unfinished  garret  up  the  rickety 
stairway.  Hence  tlie  marine  provender  had  to  be  served  up  that 
night  alone,  without  a  second  article  of  diet.  T'ortunately,  we 
were  not  members  of  any  vegetarian  society.  On  the  contrary, 
each  one  was  free  to  devour  as  many  shoals  of  embryological  shad, 
as  his  or  her  appetifo  seemed  to  demand.  Therefore  we  all  ate, 
and  thus  satisfied,  for  a  time,  the  pmnful  longings  of  hunger.  This 
time  was  brief.  A  thirst  came  on — a  horrid,  crazy,  sickening 
fhirst — whict  water  allayed  but  for  a  moment. 
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"  There,  I  thought  so !"  groaned  the  impatient  and  again  dis- 
heartened cordwainer.  "  Just  as  I  thought.  Fish  will  swim 
twice !" 

Hearing  this,  I  hastened  to  my  mother's  side  to  ask  what  father 
meant  by  fish  swimming  twice ;  for,  besides  the  thirst  I  fe]l,  there 
were  other  unsatisfactory  symptoms  down  my  throat,  whicli  made  nie 
fear  that  the  e^s  were  possibly  hatched,  and  that  little  finny  flukes 
might  be  sprawling  and  wiggling  about  inside !  Mother  explamed, 
however,  that  Cv;h  usually  make  one  drink  after  eating.  Eeceiv- 
ing  tlus  explanation,  I  felt  mentally  Quieted  ;  hut,  gastronomically, 
the  case  was  quite  otherwise. 

Father  got  very  sicit,  and  disgorged  freely ;  then  Julia  Ann's 
turn  came,  and  out  belched  the  most  of  her  supper;  whereupon 
Eliza,  with  ill-suppressed  disappointment,  projected  her  head  and 
ber  kist  meal  simultaneously  out  of  the  window ;  and  then,  to  com- 
plete the  shadowy  trials  of  that  memorable  nighty  mother  and  I 
groaned  and  vomited,  and  vomited  and  groaned,  till  each  particu- 
lar e^  was  cast  upon  that  solid  foundation  which,  according  to  the 
oriental  story,  was  so  satisfaetory  to  the  ejected  Jonali, 

Oh,  the  sickness  of  tliat  dreajy  night !  Fatigued  witli  the  com- 
bined labor  of  supporting  hunger,  and  the  more  recent  trial  of  ex- 
pelling the  so-called  providential  food,  we  each  at  last  found  nutri- 
tion in  the  depths  of  dreamless  slumber.  But  Uie  following  morn- 
ing brought  healing  in  its  wings ;  for,  ere  the  family  again  awoke  to 
a  luiowledge  of  Iheu-  destitution,  our  father,  now  fuily  aroused  from 
the  apalliy  of  despair,  had  procured  meat  and  meal  sufficient  to 
give  us  all  a  good  and  grateful  brciAfaat. 
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CHAPTER   XI. 

SUNSHINE  AND    CLOUDS. 

"Life's  but  n  walking  shadow;  a  poor  player, 
That  struts  and  frets  Wis  hour  upon  the  Etagc, 
And  then  is  lieard  no  more." 

Alooiioi.  is  ail  accui-sed  tyrant  I  His  rutlileaa  tyranny  is  ter- 
rible. His  victims  strew  the  earth's  bosom.  Their  groans  rend 
the  air.  The  steneli  of  their  corruption  fills  inr.umerahie  homes 
(vith  the  seedlings  of  death ! 

My  organ  of  memory,  though  usually  prompt  in  the  performance 
of  its  functions,  does  not  report  the  precise  cause  of  onr  extreme 
indigence ;  but,  starling  from  my  knowledge  of  father's  occasional 
intemperate  habiU,  I  infer  Ihat  Rtmi  played  the  leading  cluiract«r 
on  the  boards  of  our  domestic  theatre.  Mevortheles^  as  I  now 
view  the  scene  backward  tlu'ough  the  gloomy  vista,  I  seem 
gratefully  to  tee  tlie  paternal  band  pJyJQg  the  awl  industriously 
for  the  laudable  maintenance  of  our  impoverished  household. 
Hence,  I  have  no  disposition  to  cast  the  imputation  of  neglect,  or 
of  wilful  unkindness,  upon  the  being  from  whom,  according  to  the 
laws  of  marriage  and  reproduction,  I  received,  in  part,  the  price- 
less boon  of  an  eternal  individuality  of  existence. 

The  lowest  plane  of  deprcs'iion,  in  the  affaii's  of  our  panlry 
and  hearthstone,  was  reached  at  the  close  of  the  last  chapter; 
therefore,  the  next  turn  of  the  wheel  of  fortune  earned  us  higher 
in  the  scale  ')f  subsistence  and  external  life. 
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Death  is  a  (jhenomenon  of  the  world;  to  ivliich,  as  yet,  I  waf 
dmust  a  tofal  stranger.  Neither  in  man,  nor  beast,  nor  bird,  had 
I  eeen  the  pvocfi'!.  ISut  by  the  advent  of  meat  on  our  table,  as 
ivell  us  by  other  common  indication'!,  my  miad  became,  as  I  sup- 
posed, fimiiliavized  with  (he  fact  that  living  creatures  ceased  to 
exist.  I  was  mistaken  as  to  Iho  extent  of  my  familiarity,  how- 
ever, as  the  following  circumstance  will  cleaily  show; — 

In  order  to  frighten  and  banish  the  membprs  of  numei'oua 
noctamal  roiiflcalion  meeting",  that  were  held  m  different  apart- 
ments of  our  isolated  dwelling,  our  folks  procured  of  some  neigh- 
bor a  fine  purruig  kitten  which  in  due  time  developed  into  ample 
categorical  proportions ;  and,  obedient  to  the  design  of  its  being, 
presented  us,  one  fine  morning,  with  almost  half  a  peck  of  very 
diminutive  eats,  scais  eyes,  btit  chuck  full  of  ioterest  to  me.  I 
bu'iied  myself  supplying  their  supposed  wants,  by  feeding  the 
feline  fountain  with  full  saucers  of  skimmed  milk,  and  thus  made 
their  growth  a  subject  of  daily  concern. 

By  inquu-y,  I  came  to  know  fliat  nine  days  were  required  to 
mature  their  visual  apparatus ;  and  that  then  each  individual  kit- 
tea  would  open  its  own  eyes,  and  take  an  interest  in  things  exter- 
nal. For  this  event  I  patiently  waited.  But  my  father  insisted 
upon  a  destruction  of  the  whole  cat  family — alleging,  as  a  suf- 
ficient reason,  that  "one  set  of  hungry  mouths  was  all  he  could 
manage  to  feed."  And  yet,  notwithstanding  the  temble  thi-eaten- 
ings  and  deeds  of  cruelty  of  which  the  cordwainer  was  ofttimes 
verbally  guilty,  he  had  not  the  hai-dness  of  heart  to  destroy  tliat 
inoffensive  cat's  numerous  children.  This  gave  me  confidence  in 
father's  real  goodness ;  over  which  mother,  Julia  Ann,  and  I,  made 
ourselves  quite  merry. 

As  bad  luck  would  have  it,  hcwever,  there  came  to  our  house  a 
disagreeable  looking  old  man,  with  overhanging  brow,  disfigured 
by  shaggy  locks  of  uncombed  hair,  a  wide  mcuth,  and  a  voice  like 
the  growling  of  some  angry  animal.  I  was  surprised  when  father 
hailed  him  as  an  old  acquaintance.     In  the  course  pf  his  stay,  the 
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kittens  were  alluded  to,  and,  much  fo  my  const eriiation,  tlielr 
immediate  destruction  was  planned  and  agreed  to;  in  pursuanct. 
whereof,  tlie  helpless,  sightless,  guiltless,  and  crying  little  creatures 
were  seized  by  the  merciless  visitor ;  and,  contrary  to  my  woi-dless 
bxit  pajitomimic  entreaties,  out  he  went  with  them  (myself  closely 
f  1!     m  J  wh        n    by  h      h  1  d  Tad  t      t  1  li  m  by  tl 

k  a  d       t  fl   m     nf    1      ly         y      f     tl  1 

V     dly  d    I  II  my  h  rr  bl    p   J    h     f         d    1   t  m         Ii 

f    t  that  m  tan      n  h    km     th  t    t  g        m       y 

iitfajajllhg  1         aqce        ddl 

tl  fmlk  ddll  Ithly 

pas    d  ly      t    f     y        d 

HndthuhLfdthiiiftdml  mylj  d  If 
succeeding  this  scene ;  but  my  mother's  gentle  hand  and  kindly 
tones  soothed  me  at  length,  and  thus  prepared  me  for  another 

Although  I  had  frequently  asked  to  go  and  play  at  neighbor 
Cookingham's  house,  which  was  located  perhaps  a  mile  south  of 
ours,  yet  I  was  uniformly  denied;  till,  near  die  elosa  a  wai-ni 
spring  day,  mother  said  she  wished  me  to  go  over  there  and  stay 
with  the  juveniles  all  that  night.  This  sudden  change  in  my 
affairs  and  habils  I  could  not  comprehend.  But  obedient  to  the 
nnacootmfalile,  yet  welcome  dictate,  away  we  peregrinated,  trudg- 
ing along  through  thick  and  thin,  till  the  desired  threshold  was 
beneath  onr  feet.  When  once  witliin  the  strange  and,  to  me, 
wonderful  abode,  the  striped  carpets  and  painted  chairs,  the  brass 
andirons  on  the  hearth,  the  window  curtains  and  beautiful  bed- 
quilts,  the  wheat  bread  and  sweet  butter — all  made  my  visit  a 
complete  holiday.  I  was  in  a  museum ;  and  wondered  why  our 
house  wasn't  made  just  as  attractive  and  comfortable. 

On  tlie  subsequent  morning,  after  a  good  breakfast  of  what  they 
termed  spon  and  milk,  I  was  led  home ;  across  the  two  saplings 
whieh  formed  a  sort  of  temporary  (short  cut)  foot-bridge,  over 
the  rushing  streaai,  between  onr  house  and  the  woods.     Entering 
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tlirough  llie  door-way,  I  noticed  a  change ,  ttat  is,  Eliza's  bed 
was  utterly  liid  by  a  canopy  of  old  quilts.  Next,  I  beard  a  groan 
behind  the  enclosure ;  but,  ere  my  tongue  forged  a  word,  laotlier 

"  Come  in,  Jacltson — Eliza's  got  sick." 

Father's  occupation  was  also  changed.  He  was  busy  sawing  a 
board  into  $eyeral  piscea ;  which  he  soon  nailed  together,  and 
fonned  a  small  box.  In  reply  to  my  interrogatories  he  would 
authoriialiTely  bid  me  to  "  stand  out  of  his  way,  and  not  busy 
myself  about  what  didn't  concern  me." 

But  my  curiosity  was  up,  and  I  pereisted  in  maintaining  the 
position  of  "  spectator."  The  box  completed,  it  received  a  lining 
ot  blown  piper,  and  then — what  do  you  think? — why,  father 
went  behml  the  'suspended  quilts,  brought  out  a  very,  very  little 
hiby  which  wis  motionkis  ind  cold  in  death,  and  then  laid  it 
down  in  the  rough  ind  ready  coffin  I  Contrary  to  liis  empluitic 
lemonstr^nces,  I  examined  that  human  being  in  minialure;  with 
what  emotions  I  know  not,  save  tlioae  of  extreme  simplistic  won- 
dumcnt  Silenllj  I  watched  his  eveiy  movement.  Placing  a 
cloth  o(  er  tlie  ini  mm  ite  h  ibe,  down  he  pressed  it ;  then  naildd  a 
thick  cover  on,  and  so  closed  out  the  world. 

With  spade  in  hand,  and  the  box  under  his  arm,  forth  he  went 
into  tlie  southern  potato  patch— which,  poetically  speaking,  w.is 
our  gai-den — and,  halting  beneath  an  appk-tree,  began  digging  a 
deep  hole.  On  this  initial  occasion  ray  father  was  undertaker, 
hearse,  and  sexton ;  while  I,  without  appreciating  the  solemn  fact, 
lias  at  once  the  funeral  train  and  the  only  mourner.  The  grave 
was  dug,  and  got  ready;  in  the  shape  of  a  big  iron  kettle.  And 
then  the  sexton,  still  silent  as  myself,  deposited  the  coifin,  and 
returned  the  earth  whence  it  came.  Unspeaking  yet^  he  went  to 
the  house  with  quicker  step ;  and  when  I  followed,  I  found  him 
al  his  accustomed  and  more  congeuial  employment. 
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"Do  not  muse  ntiiio,  mj  most  woi'thy  friends; 
I  have  a  stninije  mScmitf  which  is  nothing 
To  tlioae  that  k  ow  me 

An  important  and  no^el  legion  of  human  1  fe  wa  i  o  i  yirllv 
sxposed  to  my  view }  at  1  due  to  tl  e  n[  1  ons  of  tl  o  gin  of 
ca.usa]itj',  1  could  not  1  dp  gig  f  r  a  Ihoio  gl  evplorat  on 
Accordingly  on  returning  fiom  the  funeral  I  ii  !  i  ght  to  tl  p 
maternal  fountain  for  1  ght  and  knowled^ 

" 'Wliere  d' you  get  that  aie  baly  niotierr' 

"Oh,  don't  hother  me;  Im  very  busy  now.  And  she  has- 
tened behind  the  quilt  canopy,  with  a  bowl  of  nourishment  for 
Eliza. 

"  "What  made  Eliza  get  sick  ?"  I  asked  aa  mother  emerged  from 
the  concealment — "say,  mother,  say — what  made  her  eo  sick?" 

There  was,  evidently,  "other  fish  to  fry"  than  answering  my 
questions ;  for,  though  an  expression  of  sadness  filled  her  eyes, 
away  she  flew,  here  and  there,  doing  all  sorfs  of  things  with  the 
greatest  despatch;  and  so  I  had  as  much  as  I  could  do  to  keep 
up,  and  "get  in  a  word  edgewise"  now  and  then. 

"Say.  mother — won't  you?  Where  did  you  get  that  'are 
babyr 

After  numerous  eyasions  and  prevarications,  which  served  only 
to  slimulate  my  already  much-excited  inquisitiveness,  she  replied ; 
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"  Why,  the  doctor  brought  iL  ?" 

"  The  doctor !"  thought  I.  "  Who 's  the  doctor  ?  I  hain't  seen 
no  nothiii'  like  a  docior !"  But  quickly  gathering  my  recollection, 
I  usked : — 

"W",s  t'.:f.t  'iire  man  what  know'd  so  mucli— what  spoke  such 
gi-eat,  long,  hard  words  when  Eliza  got  maiTied — was  he  the 
doctor?' 

"  Why  don't  you  crack  that  dummy's  pate  T"  vociferated  a  voice 
from  the  hidden  bed.  "  If  I  had  hold  of  him,  I'd  shake  his  day- 
lights out  if  he  didn't  stop !     That  I  would  !" 

Although  emanating  from  a  weakened  and  proifrafe  individual, 
who'L  form  was  wholly  obscured,  yet  1  was  not  at  a  moment's 
lo  s  to  know  who  orijjinateil  the  awful  hut  characteristic  threat, 
rherewis  m  that  exclamation  a  sometlang  so  irritating  and  so 
elfe^identl}  unnecessary  as  applied  to  me,  that  I  felt  nettled 
and  combative ;  and  hence,  readily  remembering  Dave's  big  word 
when  frightened  by  the  ghost,  I  tartly  returned: — 

"  I  guess  you  hain't  so  thundering  sick  as  you  make  b'lieve." 

But  contrary  to  my  anticipation,  if  I  had  any,  this  emphatic 
jctort  greatly  disturbed  the  equanimity  of  my  mother.  At  the 
same  lime  it  had  a  marvellous  effect  on  the  muscular  Sbres  of  my 
father's  right  arm.  His  hand  grasped  the  ever-present  strap,  with 
which  lie  struck  at  me ;  but  missed  his  aim — an  accidental  result, 
for  which  I  am  even  at  this  late  day  very,  very  grateful.  Be- 
cause, as  I  thought  at  the  time,  I  did  not  deserve  to  he  punished ; 
and  if,  in  spite  of  this  private  moral  conviction,  my  father  had 
huit  my  buddmg  'iclf  le-'pect  by  brutal  blows  upon  my  per-on,  I 
trembli  to  tlunk  ot  the  germs  of  hatreds  and  ciuUties  which 
might  Inie  betn  then  implanted,  to  npen  at  some  subsequent 
[ciiod,  mfo  ieiiful  deeds  of  violence  towaid  domr^ic  ammili, 
ind,  pel  haps,  e^en  igtinst  my  fellow  men 

No  !  Explosive  as  were  the  pi'omijes  of  punishment  made  by 
(his  pafemal  veteran,  and  hasty  as  were  his  gesticulations  in  the 
direction  of  their  immediate  fulfilment ;  yet,  as  the  gentle  angel  of 
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memory  joyfully  tehUflcs,  ho  invariably  preserved  my  infantile 
minil  from  the  life-long  injuries  and  maddening  moi'lifications, 
chicli  we  likely  always  to  result  from  a  forciUe  correction  of 
(he  eri-ora  and  ivronga  of  cliiidhood ! 

In  the  mere  pronunciation  of  the  word  "  tliundering,"  I  i;ould 
not  perceive  the  least  harm.  In  fact,  as  I  thought  when  first  I 
heard  it  used  by  Dave,  it  seemed  the  very  best  name  for  anything 
greatly  disagreeable.  Therefore,  the  evil  of  the  speecli  being 
unlmown  to  me,  I  esteemed  my  father's  anger  as  a  great  discount 
on  the  excellency  of  his  judgment.  Consequently,  as  the  genius 
of  nature  infallibly  dictates  to  the  young,  I  hastened  to  my  mother 
for  unbounded  sympathy  and  protection. 

"Don't  scare  the  boy's  life  out,"  said  she  to  licr  husband. 
"  He  didn't  know  no  better." 

"Tes!  I'll  warrant  it^"  he  returned  snappishly,  "you'll  spile 
that  young  one,  and  bring  him  lo  the  gallus.  Don't  humor  him ! 
■  If  you  do,  my  word  for't,  you'l!  rue  the  day  you  begun  it." 

The  good  woman  sighed  heaviiy,  and  continued  in  mute  silence 
the  discharge  of  her  household  duties ;  wliile  the  excited  cord- 
wainer,  though  repairing  the  sole  of  a  neighbor's  shoe,  continued 
at  au  inverse  ratio  to  impair  the  soul  of  bis  domestic  happiness. 
In  short,  there  was  developed  a  feai'ful  dispute  between  husband 
and  wife^the  "  bone  of  contenlaoa"  being  me,  and  only  me ! 

But  as  time  brings  flowers  to  earth,  so  brought  it  comparative 
peace  to  the  family  triangle ;  and  I,  once  more  rescued  from  the 
danger  of  castigalion,  revived  the  subject  of  my  curiosity.  Pur- 
suing ray  affectionate  apologist  out  doors,  I  asked  ■■ — 

"  Mother,  now  tell  me — where  did  the  doctor  get  that  'are  baby  ?" 

"  "What  mates  you  ask  ?" 

"'Cause  I  wants  one  to  play  with:  only  I  don't  want  a  dead 
baby  though." 

She  smiled  benignly  upon  me,  and  said : — 

"  ToH  must  be  still  and  wait,  child,  tiil  Uncle  Bart  comes  over 
to  our  house ;  then  ask  him,  and  see  what  he'll  say." 
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This  gentle  advice  was  sufficient.  Tlic  subject  was  never 
broaclied  again,  till  tlio  venerable  Dutchmaii,  who  owned  the 
tenement  we  occupied,  arrived  one  day  to  hoe  the  corn  and  ex- 
amine the  sprouting  potatoes  in  the  garden.  He  was  uniformiy 
fitry  social  and  jovial ;  and  we,  chQdren,  having  been  told  to  use 
either  ilie  prefix  "  Mr."  or  "  Uncle"  when  addressing  those  mother 
called  "  grown-up  people,"  prefeiTed  the  latter  expletive  for  our 
patronizing  friend. 

"  Veil,  mine  leelle  poy,"  said  he  to  loe,  as  I  followed  him  fo  the 
lower  end  of  the  lot^  "how  ish  de  sic  voman?" 

"Eliza's  got  well  now,"  I  replied;  busily  plotting  meanwhile  as 
to  how  I  could  open  up  the  interesfjng  subject  which  had  been 
referred  to  him  by  my  mother.  But  his  next  qnestion  assisted 
3ie, 

"  Veil,  vat  ish  dat  place  under  de  tre  yonder  ?"  he  asked,  point- 
ing to  the  unturfed  mound  made  by  (lie  baby's  grave. 

"Why,  don't  you  know.  Uncle  Bart?"  I  inquired;  "  Uiat's 
where  father  buried  the  little  dead  baby,  that  the  doctor  brought 
for  our  folks." 

"  Vy,  ish  dat  bo,  mi  poy  ?"  asked  the  good-natured  Hollander, 
as  he  busily  removed  the  weeds  with  his  hoe.  "  Vy  dat  was  vari 
padt,  Jnteat" 

"Yes!  'twas  so,"  responded  I  mournfully.  "But  I  wants  a 
live  baby  of  my  own  fo  play  with.  Can't  you  teU  me  where  flie 
doctor  got  it,  Uncle  Bart  ?" 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!"  heartily  laughed  the  jolly  man.  "Vot!  you 
vont  life  pape  ?" 

"  Tes,  Undo  Bart,  I  does,"  said  I,  blushing.  "  I  wants  a  live 
one,  too." 

"  Vel  den,  pe  a  coot  poy,  and  I  vil  tel  vare  de  doctor  cot  it." 

With  much  enthusiasm  I  promised  fo  be  good;  and  he  thus 
continued : — 

"  In  de  fust  plash  de  doct  pounds  de  holler  tre,  den  puts  hish 
car  to  de  fi-e ;  an  if  de  chile  ish  widin  an  wake,  den  he  hears  dim 
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cjy  foi;  sum  milcii;  dcn  he  sawa  te  tie  down,  !in  tiilis  le  pape  lo 
liisb  owa  lioush ;  den  he  sel  te  leetie  cretur  to  dc  fust  sic  vumau 
vot  vonta  dim." 

Wondrous  revelation  !  Astounded  by  the  gr;md  eiveep  of  the 
venerable  Dutchman's  superior  inteUigence  on  the  origin  of  "  leetle 
|iapes,"  I  became,  contrary  ta  my  reputed  character,  very  rever- 
ent and  well  nigh  worshipful.  The  siBiplidtj,  sincerity,  and 
willingiieas,  with  which  TJnele  Bart  instructed  me  in  the  art  of 
■procuring  a  hve  baby,  as  a  pet  to  play  with,  encouraged  me  to 
make  him  a  clivm  for  the  time  being ;  and  I  was  consequently 
emboldened  to  question  him  still  further  on  other  subjects  of  in- 
terebt  to  my  young  mind.  The  entire  baldness  of  his  Iiead  had 
often  greatly  excited  my  childish  curiosity,  and  cow  1  a^ked; — 

"Say,  Uncle  Bart,  say — what's  the  reason  you  hain't  ^ot  no 
hair  on  ?" 

At  tliis  the  old  man's  face  flashed  out  and  gathered  up  intj  mul- 
titudinous comical  wrinkles,  the  result  of  mirth  restrained,  and  he 
replied : — 

"  !Nix  kom  ahi'aus,  mi  poy !  How  van  punny !  Vot  yoa  vonia 
to  kuo  dat  fur,  eh?  Heihe! — vel — hal  ha! — ef  yu  ish  coot 
to  say  nothing  ven  axed,  den  I  vi!  fcl  hows  de  ting  vus  kom  to 
liappen." 

This  mysterious  introduction  to  the  forthcoming  information 
exalted  my  anxiety  a  degree  higher;  and  rendered  any  delay  of 
the  sequel  so  hard  to  bear,  that  I  cheerfully  promised  to  preserve 
secrecy.  Conditions  complied  witli,  the  bald-hea3ad  ?^d  broad- 
faced  Hollander  supported  himself  agmnst  the  hoe-handle;  and 
laughing  and  sober  by  turns,  as  near  as  I  can  remember,  he  thus 
proceeded : — 

"Vel,  ef  I  mus  tel  yu,  mi  poy,  I  vil.  Mine  frow  had  pen 
vondng  von  printle  kow.  Vel,  I  goes  an  finds  de  vari  ting  vot 
she  vonted.  Te  man  taks  mi  toliars  an  I  tales  te  prinlle  kow. 
Mi  frow  wua  vai'i  pleast,  intoat,  mit  to  cretur — ^ 'cause  he  give 
town  a  pig  pail  ful  of  mikh.     Put  von  morning  apout  roou,  jisi 
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ash  mi  frow  w«s  making  te  pot  boil  fur  spon  and  milch  for  supper, 
mi  headt  ilckt  an  ilcht  lik  te  van  tifel ;  hii  mi  frow  sed  to  donder- 
ing  pri'utle  kow's  tamt  lish  hat  cot  sprinkled  mit  mi  pig  mesh  of 
hair.'  Vel,  dey  voldent  pe  combed  out-^no  tamt  a  pit  of  it— 
put  dey  eat  and  eat  and  gruhbed  ayay  tiU  de  liair  wu3  all  gone  !" 
The  deferential  emotions  which  moved  me  toward  Uncle  Bart, 
previous  to  this  narration,  rapidly  subsided,  as  he  concluded  it, 
into  a  horrid  repugnance  to  continuing  longer  in  his  presence. 
With  mingled  feelings  of  alarm  and  loathing  I  listened  to  the  last 
sentence,  and  then  fled  precipitately  houseward — to  make,  despite 
my  promise  of  secrecy,  a  full  report  (as  I  did  in  the  apple  case) 
of  the  old  man's  disagreeable  story.  I  did  so;  and,  with  appre- 
hensive tears  and  shuddering  whimpei-s,  besought  my  mother  lo 
save  my  head  from  a  like  calamity.  She  quieted  me,  as  usual, 
and  gave  me  the  most  satisfactory  assurances,  that  Uncle  Bart 
had  only  told  aie  what  he  did  in  fun.  But  somehow,  through 
several  subsequent  years,  I  could  not  get  over  a  fear  of  having 
my  own  hair  destroyed  in  a  manner  equally  di'^gusting  and  hor- 

The  sport  of  this  verminly  narrative  gratified  my  father  and 
sisters  considerably.  They  seemed  to  think  the  joke  a  fine 
feather  in  the  old  man's  cap :  while  I,  being  naturally  disposed 
to  confide  implicitly  in  the  wisdom  and  authority  of  those  ad- 
vanced in  years  rece  ed  a  si  ock  from  which  I  did  not  soon  fully 
recover,  Anl  ther  f  re  I  1  creby  put  in  my  individual  protest 
against  that  r  nous  I  x  ty  of  moral  principle,  on  the  part  of  aged 
persons,  which  pern  its  them  to  talk  lo  children  as  if  they  were 
idiots  or  imbeciles  la  matter  of  truth.  'Tis  my  belief  that  more 
than  one  child  may  he  found,  m  every  community,  whose  ordinary 
pi-opensities  are  privately  regarded  in  self-estimation,  as  better 
authority  than  the  decisions  of  older  minds  ;  all  as  a  seqwence,  to 
the  flippant  and  disrespectful  manner  in  which  the  delicate  eonfi- 
dence  of  infantile  intellects  has  been  too  frequently  neglected, 
repulsed,  or  abused. 
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CHAPTEli    XIII 
l^  wnicu  I  GO  baby-iixjktikg. 

"  Can  such  things  he, 
And  overcome  us  like  a  summer's  cloud, 
Witliout  our  special  wonder  V 

TiiEiti!  is  doubtlesa  a  marked  difference  in  the  original  suscep- 
tibility of  imagination  in  different  persons,  aa  of  any  other  menUl 
possession ;  but,  if  I  write  the  exact  truth  of  myself,  I  must  confess 
that  tlie  finely-drawn  lights  and  shades  of  external  Nature  had  next 
to  no  efiect  whatever  upon  my  juvenescent  sensibilities. 

Only  this  do  I  remember — that,  taking  counsel  with  myself 
alone,  I  set  out  one  bright  day  on  the  very  romantic  mission  of 
hunting  up  a  live  baby,  Prerioua  to  my  departure,  I  crammed 
my  pockets  with  round  stones  of  various  sizes,  as  a  means  of 
rousing  the  sleeping  innocents  which,  according  to  the  Dutchman's 
serious  account,  were  to  be  found  only  in  the  dark  concealment  of 
hollow  trees. 

An  imaginative  and  sentimental  mind  could  easily  picture  to 
itself  the  delicate  beauties  of  objective  creation,  ■which,  poetically 
speaking,  bi-oke  lovingly  and  lavishly  upon  the  eye  fixmi  every 
point  of  human  obser\ation  Tbe  glorious  monarcli  of  Leaven, 
the  mighty  sun,  shone  re-tvplendent  between  the  horizon  and  tlie 
meridian.  There  was  a  transparent,  crystalline  brilliancy  in  the 
air,  giving  to  each  object  a  shatpness  of  outline,  and  inspiring  the 
human  senses  ■with  an  mtense  rc^lizition  of  existence.     I  presume 
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(hat  the  feafheiy  songsters  warbled  their  melodies  in  each  ti'ee  ■_ 
and  I  suppose,  also,  that  the  muaic  of  many  dancing  etreamlefs 
was  conveyed  to  my  ear.  Wild,  melodious,  and  free,  doubtless, 
came  every  note  from  the  song  of  the  circumscribed  world  ia 
which  I  then  lived. 

But  of  all  tills,  and  maay  othei-  enchanting  realiljes  surrounding 
me,  I  had  not  the  least  appreciation.  This  fact  in  my  own  psy- 
chological history  predisposes  me  to  (he  belief  that  certain  ideal- 
istic writers,  when  describing  the  myriad  beautiful  romjuices  and' 
dreams  of  juvenility  and  adolescence,  indulge  in  a  poetic  license 
of  no  ordinary  magnitude.  The  blooming  Eden  of  childhood  is 
known  only  to  (he  full-grown,  healthy  man;  (hat  is,  'tis  a  pure 
maturity  alone  which  can  traly  appreciate  the  good,  the  romantic, 
and  the  beautiful. 

The  plaui  truth  is,  without  any  poetical  embellishment,  that  my 
hunting-expedition  was  mentally  planned  to  come  off  in  the  great 
woods,  across  the  stream,  just  west  of  our  rustic  residence.  The 
nearest  way  to  this  woodland  was  by  the  feol>-bridge  already  de- 
scribed as  being  composed  of  a  couple  of  limber  saplings  reaching 
across  from  hank  to  bank.  "When  once  I  got  my  feet  upon  it^  the 
poles  vibrated  and  dashed  so  rapidly  up  and  doim  in  the  rushing 
tide,  that  I  came  very  near  being  precipitated  headlong  into  the 
swollen  current  This  at  first  terrified  mo  much ;  but,  throwing 
overboard  some  of  my  ballast,  I  reached  the  opposite  btuik  without 
accident. 

Having  gained  the  field  of  discovery,  m  high  hopes  of  success, 
I  commenced  my  novel  percgi-inalions.  As  T  picked  my  way 
(lirough  the  brush  and  quagmires,  I  thought  thus;  "Suppose  I 
should  wake  up  more  iiabies  than  one,  what  shall  I  do?  'Twould 
make  me  sick  to  leave  them  crying  ia  the  woods;  but  'twould 
mate  me  sicker  to  see  that  grim,  ugly  old  man  wring  their  heads 
i>ff  as  he  killed  the  IdCtens !" 

With  the  mental  conclusion  to  step  along  lightly,  and  pound  the 
trees  as  cai-efully  as  possible,  1  religiously  appi-oached  a  lofty  rock- 
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oak,  which  I  regarded  as  larga  enough  to  be  "  hollow ;"  and  tJien 
and  lliere  I  maugurated  the  quickenmg  or  awakening  process.  I 
knocked  and  listened,  and  listened  and  knocked,  and  then  I  whis- 
pered, and  presently  shouted  aloud ;  but  witliout  hearing  the  infan- 
tile "  ay,"  wliich  I  was  tremulously  prepared  to  hear  as  toy  re- 
ward. Then  I  tried  my  experiment  on  other  frees,  and  finally 
upon  various  logs  which  lay  scattered  here  and  there  through  tho 
forest ;  but  nothing  save  my  own  sobs  of  disappointment  and  whim- 
perings of  fatigue  broke  upon  the  liafenmg  ear. 

Disheartened,  I  began  to  retrace  my  steps.  'Tis  said  by  some 
that  childhood  is  the  happiest  period  of  life,  because  it  is  esteemed 
to  be  freest  from  the  vexations,  and  onerous  cares,  and  possible 
disappointments,  of  weighty  I'esponaibility.  But,  so  far  as  my  own 
experience  goes,  I  verily  believe  that  no  maji  was  ever  made  to 
feel  more  humiliated  or  saddened  by  the  misfortunes  of  speculalaon 
and  commerce,  than  I,  as  a  child,  felt  a?  a  consequence  of  my  fail- 
ure of  success  ou  (his  particular  expedition.  Fancy  me,  dear 
reader,  returning  to  the  home  of  my  early  memories  cHldless,  and 
without  any  adequate  compensation ! 

Of  coui-so,  I  ivas  of  necessily  thoughtful.  "  Now,"  said  I  men- 
tally, '■  that  'oi-e  plaguy  old  Uncle  Bart  lias  been  foolin'  me  ag'in ; 
I  don-'t  blicve  notliin'  what  he  ses  no  more !"  My  simplistic  con- 
fidence in  the  goodness  and  rehability  of  gray  hairs  began  to  de- 
cline. Superannuated  wisdom,  though  crowned  with  a  bald  cra- 
nium, and  leaning  on  a  most  useful  instrument  of  agriculture, 
seemed  next  to  foolishness. 

Thus  thinldng  and  concluding,  I  tradged  on  to  the  brink  of  the 
swift  waters.  The  stream  appeared  considerably  more  swollen 
and  more  rapid  than  before,  for  a  heavy  rain  of  a  previous  day 
had  greatly  enlarged  the  tributary  streamlets  through  the  upper 
country. 

To  walk  tlio  shaking  foot-bridge,  made  of  insecure  saplings,  was 
beyond  my  pedestrian  skill.  So,  down  I  got  on  "all  fours" — a 
quadruped  form  of  locomotion  by  and  through  whicli  the  human 
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infant  is  developed  into  a  permajient  biped — and,  cautiously  creep- 
ing, I  made  some  headway  towai'd  the  opposite  shore.  But  the 
rushing  watei^  splashing  and  dashing  on  every  side,  added  to  the 
rapid  undulations  of  the  elastic  poles  beneath  me,  proved  too  gi-oat 
a  trial  for  my  strength. 

"  Motlicr !  mother !"  cried  I,  But  the  distance  was  too  grRat 
f.ir  my  voice  to  be  beard.  "Come!  help! — 1  can't  stir!"  I 
screamed,  as,  with  every  nerve,  I  strained  to  retain  my  hold.  Kc 
aid  came.  A  dreadful  dizziness  seized  my  head,  which  seemed  to 
make  eveiything  whirl  and  buzz  with  a  frightful  celerity.  Anoth- 
er moment,  and  the  springing  poles  seemed  to  fly  from  under  me, 
throwing  me  with  violent  force  into  the  roaring  torrent!  In  my 
agony  I  grasped  the  homontal  sa;nngs— now  above  me — when 
tlie  speeding  tide,  at  the  moment,  carried  my  head  beneath  and 
projected  my  feet  into  the  air !  I  tried  to  shout  and  vociferate  for 
assistance;  but  the  fpaming  water  ran  down  my  tliroat  and  pain- 
i'ully  closed  out  my  breath!  Although  the  sun  was  now  at  the 
zenith,  yet  do  I  remember  hoiv  dark  the  world  suddenly  appeared  5 
and  I  recollect,  also,  as  I  lost  all  fear,  how  the  twinkling  slara 
came  out  in  the  bending  heavens,  causing  me  so  gently  to  think 
of  sleep.     Tjiey  soothed  mo,  like  my  mother's  eyes,  and  I  slept! 

Parents,  guardians,  superintendents  of  public  scliools  !  "  Come, 
and  let  us  reason  together."  Let  me  ask  you — "Should  little 
cliildren  be  taught  to  disrespect  and  insult  their  more  matured 
and  more  experienced  protectors  and  associates  ?" 

You  may  think  yourselves  very  expert  in  evading  your  child's 
(Questions  on  delicate  subjects ;  yoa  can  invent  momentary  subter- 
fuges ;  you  can  gracefully  and  stealthily  prevaricate ;  you  can 
manifest  your  superior  discretion  tlirough  a  squeamish  denial  of 
what  you  know ;  yon  may  be  too  delicate  to  tell  the  truth,  but  not 
too  delicate  to  construct  a  festooned  refuge  of  cunning  little  "  white 
lies,"  just  suited  to  your  child's  undeveloped  capacity  and  inexpe- 
rience ;  you  may  treat  yom'  juvenile  pet  as  if  it  had  not  a  mttnory 
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that,  one  day,  wiU  rise  up  to  rebuke  iind  cliai-ge  you  with  deception : 
your  amiable  prudery ;  your  silly  denial  of  the  ever-beautiful  facts 
of  maternity ;  your  profane  shirking  of  what  underliea  the  origin  of 
man — all,  too  plainly  declare  that  your  delicacy  is  spurious,  that 
yoiu-  vei-acity  is  mixed  with  deception,  that  your  refinement  is  wn- 
civi!,  that  your  capacity  is  not  adequate  to  the  comprehension  and 
rearing  of  the  young  I 

But  how  many  parents  there  are,  good  and  intelligent,  who  re- 
ally do  not  know  what  to  reply  when  questioned  hy  childten. 
Such  inquire,  "  What  shall  we  say  ?"  In  reply,  I  wiU  refer  to  the 
case  described  in  preceding  pages.  Let  us  suppose  that  the  boy's 
mother,  instead  of  answering,  "  The  doctor  brought  the  bahy,"  had 
simply  replied:  "Tlie  doctor  knows  more  than  I  do  about  it. 
When  you  see  him,  perhaps  he  will  tell  you  what  he  knows.  If 
he  does  not,  the  reason  will  be  that  you  are  bow  too  young  to  un- 
derstand him."  • 

With  such  a  reply  in  his  mind,  the  little  inquisitive  urchin 
would  rest  satisfied  for  the  time  being ;  and,  on  making  the  discov- 
ery at  some  future  day,  and  recalling  wliat  his  mother  said,  he 
could  not  withhold  either  liis  admiration  for  her  trutlifulnesa  or  re- 
spect for  her  refinement.  And  so  with  flie  venerable  Dutchman. 
Instead  of  filling  the  youngster's  bniin  witli  ridiculous  imaginiags, 
suppose  he  had  said :  "  Vel,  mi  leetle  poy,  dar  ish  many  tings  dat 
sliildren  can't  do  raid  dar  ban's,  as  yu  vel  know;  an'  so  dar  ish 
many  tings  dat  shildi-en  can't  understand  mid  dar  heads.  Now, 
pe  a  coot  poy,  and,  ven  yu  ish  pigger,  and  ven  yu  can  vork  as 
pig  peeples  vorks,  den  yu  slinll  know  jest  how  te  doct'  bro't  de 
pape  to  youm  housh." 

Now,  it  seems  to  me  tliat  the  most  limited  understanding  can 
at  once  perceive  the  moral  benefit  of  such  counsel.  The  subject 
of  tins  liistoi-y  would  have  been,  by  those  few  words  of  ti-uth, 
rescued  from  the  fast-flowing  ivaters ;  and  saved  not  less  from 
many  bad  impressions  concerning  the  foolishness  and  falsehood  of 
persons  advanced  in  years. 
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CHAPTER    XIV. 


"  To-morrow,  and  to-moiroiv,  and  to-morrow, 
Crcopa  in  tliis  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  lime." 

Gliding  along  oyer  a  dead  level  of  commonplace  experiences, 
of  several  weeks'  duration,  tlie  reader  may  behold,  in  the  year 
1832,  the  exodus  of  tlie  coi-dwainei-'s  famiJy — bound  for  another 
tenement,  in  the  town  of  Hyde  Park,  Dutchess  county,  New  York 
— himself,  meanwhile,  hopeful  and  jovial  under  the  despotic  en- 
chantment of  the  infernal  wizard  Alcohol, 

There  was  now,  as  on  occasions  of  similar  trid,  an  expression 
of  deep  dejection  upon  the  countenance  of  liia  wife.  In  her  large 
eyes  there  was  a  look  of  Extreme  Distance;  as  if  beiiolding-  n 
vision  of  some  other,  fairer,  holier,  higher  stato  of  existence. 
Moui-uful  indeed  was  the  sigh  with  whicli  she  openly  announced 
the  fact  that,  at  certain  moments,  o'ei'  (lie  past  her  thoughts  were 
sadly  i-oamiag.  Her  dissatisfied  expressions  too  plamly  told  {to 
■those  who  could  read  them)  that  she  felt  herself  a  stranger  in  a 
strange  land — a  dove,  set  fortli  from  the  Ark  of  Life,  finding  not 
where  to  rest  the  sole  of  her  foot  in  safety.  If,  at  such  momenta 
of  inward  refi'ospcctioii,  her  thoughts  had  been  ti-uiy  rendered  intj 
symbolic  language,  tiey  might  have  reminded  oae  of  the  "  Dt- 
serted  Village:" — 
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"  Slink  ai'e  thy  boivors  in  alinpelesa  rain  nil. 
And  the  long  grass  o'eLtopa  the  mouldering  wall ; 
And  trembling,  shrinking  from  the  spoiler's  haad, 
Par,  far  awnj,  thy  childien  leayo  the  land  I" 

Foi-  tl)U3,  when  viewed  as  a  whole  on  the  background  of  her 
deeper  life,  appeared  the  many  homes  she  had  been  compelled  to 
■lesort,  in  obedience  to  the  fiat  of  her  resiless  husband.  In  jnstifi- 
cafion  whereof  he  would  in  substance  siy  — 

"  Nothing  Tenturecl,  nothing  had,  1M  at  b  thi"  u  e  i'  staying 
here,  with  my  nose  to  the  grindstone?  Mahe  or  bieil  — that's 
my  way!"  And  thus  organizalionally  in  pelled  he  lieated  his 
wife's  conatitntional  yearnings  and  spu'itual  hngei  ngs  is  the  child- 
ish ebulHlJons  of  a  childish  intellect.  "Was  th-it  r  ^1 1  in  him  ? 
Was  that  wrong  in  her?  T\'here  shall  the  paise  teiminafe? 
Where  shall  the  hiame  begin?  Who  can  mfdhfly  j  id^  them'' 
Who  will  answer?  Away  o'er  the  mountains  of  ludimental  ex- 
istence, methinks  I  hear  the  responsive  echo,  "  Who  '" 

As  the  loaded  wagon  rolled  along  on  the  lii^rhwiy  townid  the 
bouse  already  indicated,  the  desponding  woraan  was  by  an  urchin 
thus  addressed ; — 

"Mother,  tell  me  once  more — how  did  I  come  to  breathe?" 
,    "Why,  child,  'twas  so  ordered  that  you  wasn't  to  leave  us 

"  Who  ordered  it,  mother  ?" 

"  'Twas  Providence,  Jackson.  It  was  so  to  be.  It  couldn't  be 
no  different.  You  wasn't  a-^oin'for  to  die  so  young.  That's  the 
reason,  hub." 

"  Say,  mother,  say,"  continued  I,  "  hain't  that  'are  Pi'ov'denee 
somethin'  like  tliat  'are  Santa  Clans  what  you  fold  me  ?" 

At  this,  the  unsophisticated  and  reverential  woman  shuddered 
03  if  alarmed,  but  replied : — 

"  Oh,  do  n't  talk  no  more  like  that,  Jackson !  Providence,  you 
"must  know,  is  the  Maker  of  the  hull  world — the  source  of  every 
blessin' ;  and  't  ain't  good  to  talk  so  about  Providence." 

"Well,  I  won't  no  more,"  I  replied, hlushing  with  a  regretful 
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feeling  that  I  Imd.  unin ten tionallj  wounded  her  spMt;  "but,  I'd 
like  to  hear  you  tell,  mother,  how  I  was  made  to  live  again." 

In  her  own  provincial  and  unpreteuding  dialect,  she  proceeded : 

"  Somehow  or  rather,  it  so  happeEcd  that  Eliza  and  Henry  (ber 
husband)  was  a-atandin'  by  the  well-curb  a-falkin',  when,  all  tc 
once,  she  looked  down  at  '.he  big  creek,  and,  seein'  somethin'  cui'i- 
ous  pokin'  itp  by  the  poles,  she  telis  Henry  to  go  see  what  'twas. 
So  down  the  hill  he  goes,  and,  when  he  got  near  enough,  he 
Hcreama,  'Why,  as  I  live,  it's  Jackson's  feet!'  Then  Eliza 
knocked  at  the  winder,  and  yelled  to  ine  and  father,  and  ses — 
'JIalte  haste!  our  bub's  got  di-ownded  in  the  brook!'  We  both 
jumped  aU  to  onoe,  and  didn't  stop  for  nothin',  but  lun  out  jest  as 
Henry  was  a-bringin'  you  up  to  the  house.  Oh,  how  the  water 
dripped  off  o'  your  clothes  !  You  was  as  wet,  bub,  as  a  drownded 
I'at.  Father  sed,  '  I  guess  he  ain't  dead.'  But  we  'd  heerd  that 
roUin'  was  good  to  bring  drownded  folks  to  life  ag'in.  So  we 
rolled  and  tumbled  you,  over  and  over,  on  the  hard  fioor  but  you 
didn't  show  no  signs  of  breatliin'.  or  livin'  at  all.  But  1  know'i 
Providence  wouldn't  take  you  from  us  so  yoiing.  Henry  went 
and  got  an  old  barrel,  and  father  rolled  you  face  downwards  on  it 
very  quick,  and  sliook  you  at  the  same  time.  Oh,  how  glad  I  was 
to  see  the  water  begin  to  pour  out.of  your  mouth !  Tou  was  very 
sick,  and  threw  up  as  much  as  a  gallon  of  water ;  then  you  groaned, 
and  I  know'd  you  would  get  well.  We  wrapped  you  up  in  warm 
flannel,  and  covered  you  all  over  with  thick  bedclothes.  And  by 
night  yon  was  able  to  set  up  and  talk — don't  you  remember  ;A a/, 
Jackson  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  I  remember  that,  mother,"  1  responded  ;  "  but  why 
didn't  Prov'dence  keep  me  from  fallin'  in  the  creek?" 

'"Cause,"  she  replied,  "'tain't  his  way.  He  lets  folks  go  on 
jest  as  they  pleases,  till  they  gets  in  trouble ;  then,  if  he  likes  'em, 
he  helps  'em  out;  but,  if  he  doesn't  like  'em,  then  he  lets  'em  get 
out  hap-hazard,  or  any  way  they  can." 

At  this  moment,  the  inebriated  cordwainer  came  i^unning  back 
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to  ws  from  the  forword  wagon — vnih  his  dark  eyes  dancing  a  horn- 
pipe, while  his  shaky  legs  seemed  ludicrously  endeavoring  to  per- 
form tliat  function  which  is  characteristic  only  of  the  Bober-niinded 
— to  announce  that  yon  house,  whose  chimney-top  was  just  visible 
across  the  fields,  was  to  be  our  next  liabitation.  The  ride  thither 
was  brief.  "Witliout  det^Iing  the  fusion  and  confusion  incidental 
theielo,  I  will  just  recoi'd  the  agreeable  fact  that,  ere  the  ebony 
drapery  of  Kight  clothed  the  fairy,  frosted  landscape  o'er,  we  were 
pretty  weU  fitted  in  and  reconciled  to  our  new  quarters. 

We  were  really  pleased  with  and  proud  of  our  exchange.  In- 
stead of  a  crumbling  rookery,  we  found  ourselves  in  a  comfortable 
cottage,  situated  in  the  midst  of  apple,  peach,  and  plum  trees,  and 
not  more  than  two  rods  from  the  public  road.  How  rejoiced  we 
Ti'ere !  Julia  Ann  and  I  expressed  our  enthusiastic  delight  in  va- 
rious fantastic  ways ;  and  when  we  got  into  the  trundle-bed  that 
night,  I  remember  exclaiming  aloud :  "  Hain't  father  real  good, 
mother?  He'a  helped  us  out  of  a  bad  place — jest  like  that  'are 
Prov'dcJice  what  yoii  told  mo." 
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CHAPTER    XV. 

IN  "jv'nicH  ARE  eiGNs  OF  second-sight. 

"I  fear,  too  eaj-ly;  for  my  mincl  misgives, 
Some  conseqaeiice,  yet  hanging  in  tho  sears." 

Ocit  industrious  and  thriving  landlord,  Hiram  Marshall,  was 
our  very  best  friend.  He  clieerfiilly  provided  my  father  with 
EuflitiKHt  field  labor  to  pay  the  rent,  to  buy  a  young  cow,  and 
olherwise  lo  advance  the  private  fortunes  of  our  domestic  triangle. 

One  warm  afternoon  in  mid-summer,  the  farmer  called  at  our 
house  for  a  drink  of  cold  water;  and  while  there  he  remarked  to 
mother,  that  he  Lad  just  spent  two  whole  hours  in  searcliiag  for 
an  ox-chain,  hut  without  success.  As  he  spoke,  I  observed  an  air 
of  dreamy  abstraction  sweep  athwart  her  mild  face ;  and,  contrary 
to  her  habit,  she  appeared  not  to  hear  anything  he  was  relating. 
Pi-esently,  however,  she  rewDvered  from  her  involuntary  revery, 
and  said:  "I  guess  'tain't  lost,  Mr.  Marshall." 

"  Guess  wliat  ain't  losf,"  he  replied,  "  the  ox-cbaln  ?" 

"Yes!  tliat's  what  I  mean.  It's  jest  where  you  left  it  your 
oivn  self." 

"You're  mistaken — good  woman,"  said  he,  smiling  with  in- 
credulity. "  The  last  time  I  had  it,  I  was  di-awing  stone  in  my 
upper  lot  yonder;  and,  aa  I've  looked  that  field  all  over,  I'm  sure 
it  ain-t  there." 

"Yes,  'tis,  though,"  returned  she  with  unshaken  confidence, 
"  you  '11  flud  it  jest  where  you  left  it —  agin  the  big  stump,  in  the 
north  corner  of  the  lot — now,  see  if  you  don't." 
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Actuated  by  the  simplicity  and  .definiteiicss  of  Ler  direction,  off 
lie  went  to  the  specified  spot.  "When  next  we  saw  him,  he  ac- 
knowledged that  the  chain  was  just  where  she  said,  but  declared 
he  couldn't  imagine  how  it  happened,  uislesa  mother  "was  a 
witch." 

Aided  by  the  refinement  and  delicacies  which  have  I'esiilted 
from  years  of  subsequent  discipline  and  culture,  I  can  look  back 
upon  the  sensuous  experiences  of  my  youth,  and  allow  myself  to 
fancy,  as  many  individuals  do,  that  the  poetic  aad  the  beautiful  in 
external  nature  made  a  legitimate  impression  upon  the  canvass  of 
imagination  and  memory.  Doubtless  it  is  true,  that  some  very 
young  children,  bom  of  certain  parents,  do  Lave,  like  Lucretla  and 
Margaret  Davidson,  an  early  perception  of  the  beautiful ;  but,  as 
already  said,  if  I  write  exactly  of  my  own  reminiscences,  I  am 
constrained  to  acknowledge  the  realization  of  no  romance,  no 
fascination,  no  spiritual  delight,  in  anything  connected  with  early 
life.  On  f!ie  contrary,  I  remember  that  I  valued  trees,  in  hot 
weather,  for  their  fi-uit  and  their  shade ;  in  winter  months,  for  the 
fire-wood  they  made  after  bemg  laboriously  sawed  and  split. 
Stones  existed,  to  build  fencrs  with  ;  gr.Tss,  for  cows  to  cat ;  water, 
for  all  to  drink;  the  sun,  (o  keep  us  warm;  the  rtun,  to  make 
vegetation  grow;  the  snow,  that  eJiildreii  might  ride  down  hill; 
the  ice,  to  slide  and  play  upon ;  thunder  and  lightning,  beeause 
(as  I  thought  when  mother  was  frightened)  somefhing  had  got 
loose  in  the  clouds,  and  might  fall  like  a  great  rock  on  somebody's 
head;  and  thus,  thraughout  the  entire  programme  of  my  juvenile 
experiences,  1  valued  all  objects  and  sensations — my  parents  and 
sisters  included — in  proportion  as  they  administered  to  the  desires 
and  gi'atifications  of  ray  bodily  needs  and  sensibilities. 

But  now,  facing  the  past,  and  looking  with  eyes  measurably 
trained  to  delect  the  delicate  and  the  super-terrestrial  in  the  com- 
monest things,  I  know  that  tliere  was  great  opulence  in  the 
poorest  blade  of  grass  beneath  our  window ;  mtista,  in  the  patter- 
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Inga  of  tbe  rtaa  upon  the  cottage-i-oof ;  pictures,  in  the  furlongs  of 
landscape  visible  from  our  door ;  angeU,  as  much  in  clouds  and 
darkness  as  in  sunsbine ;  ■poetry,  in  summer's  and  winter's  myriad 
lights  and  shades ;  and  a  divine  &v,hstmice,  io  the  dark  and  dreary 
iJBpths  of  every  shadow !  But;  alas !  not  knowing  of  the  exist- 
.ence  of  these  imperishable  riches — which  were  as  much  ours  as 
that  of  any  other  family  in  the  world — we  felt  ourselves  frequently 
and  painfully  einbarrassed.  Our  oppressore  were — Ignorance, 
Intemperance,  Poverty,  Discord.  Tiiese  terrible  despote  seldom 
exerled  theip  power  at  once ;  but,  like  so  many  demons  in  the 
poor  man's  palh,  look  turns  in  tormenting  and  chafuig  us. 

One  day  »iy  mollier  had  upon  her  that  look  of  Distance,  which 
I  began  to  dread,  as  the  certain  precursor  or  omen  of  domestic 
evil.  At  different  times,  while  engaged  at  her  housework,  she 
appeared  like  one  lost  in  the  vision  of  some  far-off  scene.  With 
her  great  eyes  wide  open,  she  would  look  abstractedly  against  the 
wall — or  tJirough  it  as  it  were — into  the  vacuity  of  a  remote  and 
anknown  space ;  at  which,  more  than  ever  before,  I  felt  discon- 
certed and  terrified ;  and,  all  unconscious  of  any  filial  disrespect, 
I  tried  to  make  her  act  social  and  natural,  by  pulling  at  her  dress, 
and  by  passing  my  hand  rapidly  to  and  fro,  between  her  eyes  and 
the  du^iclJon  in  which  their  vision  seemed  to  set.  But  all  this,  I 
noticed,  had  next  to  no  effect.  When  recovered  from  her  dreamy 
and  dreary  revery,  she  gently  rebuked  me :  "  Don't  do  so,  bub  ! 
don't  you  know  no  better  than  that?" 

Generally  speaking;  almost  every  healthy  boy  at  my  age  woula 
Iiave  been  out-of-doors  flying  a  kite,  or  at  some  other  amusi'meiil 
usual  to  the  all-glorious  month  of  October.  But,  to  this  sport 
loving  season  of  childhood,  my  history  is  a  uniform  and  positive 
exception.  Instead  of  gathering  walnuts  or  grapes  in  the  woods 
— rather  tJian  el'mbing  trees  for  favorite  fruits — I  chose  to  dwelt 
with  the  lone  woman:  "hanging,"  as  my  father  sneermgly  said, 
'■  to  my  mother's  api'on -string."     She  was  iiot  alone  in  any  social 


I  ..Google 


94  THE   WAIIIC   STAET. 

understanding  of  the  temi,  for  every  member  of  the  family  was  a 
constant  inmate  of  that  house,  except  EHza,  who  had  gone  to  live 
elsewhere  witli  her  husband.  But,  to  me,  she  ever  appeared  to 
have  nn  iindercuiTent  of  private  life,  witli  whicli  tiere  was  min- 
gling the  affeclioo  of  no  congenial  spirit.  Not  a  ci'eature  was  there 
to  iwidorstand  her;  no  soul  to  syiapatliize  witli  and  help  her  on 
liei-  ir.comprehensible  pilgrimage.  It  was  a  vague  conviction  of  her 
loneliness,  doubtless,  added  to  the  natural  selfishness  of  my  de- 
pendent nature,  desirous  to  be  cared  for  and  indulged,  whicii 
caused  me  to  miike  her  my  particular  associate  and  confidant. 
Aftei  she  had  passed  through  another  day's  uncertainty  and 
absent-mindedness,  impailing  that  dreaded  and  wandering  ex- 
pression to  her  eyes,  I  ashed : — 

"  Say,  mother,  what  makes  you  act  so  queer  al!  the  time  ?" 

My  question,  so  unexpectedty  and  pointedly  put,  evidently  dis 
turbed  her,  because  she  replied;  "Oh,  'tain't  nolhiii'  to  nobody 
but  me."  This  rejoinder  was  neither  new  nor  saCisfactoiy ;  and 
lienee  I  started  out  on  anotJier  track,  and  said : — 

"  Hain't  we  better  off  than  what  we  was  in  Bart  Cropsey's 
house  ?  Hain't  father  mora  soberer  and  steadier  than  what  Le 
was  in  that  'ai-e  old  shanty  ?  He's  a  workin'  on  llie  fai-m  every 
day,  hain't  he,  mother?  And  hain't  our  cow  e'ne  most  paid  for? 
Say,  mother,  what's  the  matter  of  you  ?" 

To  all  this  juvenile  review  of  the  improvement  in  our  existing 
drcumstanees,  over  those  of  previous  months  within  my  recol- 
lection, she  despairingly  i-eplied : — 

«0h,  't-ain't  no  use  a  talkin',  child.  Tlicrc's  more  trouble  a 
comin'!  'T is  man's  lot!  It's  so  oi-dered  to  be;  an' can't  be  no 
different  I'm  'fraid." 

"  What  trouble,  mother,  what's  a  goin'  to  happen  next?" 

"  None  but  Providence  knows,"  said  she  gloomily,  "  but  I  have 
seen  the  signs." 

"  What  signs  ?  What  was  it  that  you  seen  ?  Tell  m%  mother, 
I  won't  l«ll  fatter — nor  nobody  else." 
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I've  been  feelia'  jest  as  I  felt  when  lost  in  John  Myers's  woods," 
slie  replied;  "I've  seen  the  new  moon  over  my  left  shouUer 
lately;  and  last  night,  when  washin'  the  supper  things,  I  dropt  a 
folk  oil  the  floor,  tine  foremott ;  and  then,  in  the  middle  of  ihe 
night,  T  di-eamt  one  of  my  bad  dreams,  about  trussing  muddy 
water  and  combin'  my  hair  with  a  coarse  comb,  when  my  hair 
ciimp  out  in  buDches ;  and  besides,  I  seen  some  dark  shadders  out 
in  the  road  four  or  five  limes,  within  a  couple  of  days  ;  so  I  know 
well  enough,  as  I  alius  know=,  that  there's  (rouble  for  this  'eie 
poor  family." 

To  this  recital  I  listened  wilh  fhildish  ivimrlcrment,  minglfd 
with  considerable  agitation.  I  knew  not  Low  to  utter  a  word  of 
comfort.  Indeed,  in  writing  this  history  I  have,  as  I  fear,  i-e- 
ported  my  mother's  as  well  as  my  own  speech  as  being  more 
direct  and  less  uncouth  and  bungling  than  it  was  in  fact.  At 
this  day,  with  my  present  iinowledge  of  the  English  language,  I 
recall  the  tautological  talking,  the  rustic  chatting,  the  ungrammati- 
cal  convercatiouB  of  our  family,  with  unfeigned  surprise  and  sub- 
it  d  amuaement. 

Thus  brought  up,  or  I'ather  pushed  up,  I  did  not  know  words 
enough  wherewith  to  convey  what  little  sympathy  my  limited 
<;apacity  allowed  me  to  experience  for  my  mother  in  her  psyclio- 
Jogical  trials.  But  I  began  to  fuel  a  need  of  confidence  in  the 
protective  watchfulness  of  the  Good  Big  Man  in  the  sky ;  and 
that  night,  with  considerable  eathusia'^m  and  emphasis,  I  re- 
peated many  tirops  this  "iufplication  :  "Say,  kind  Frov 'deuce, 
you  wo-'t  let  nothin'  happin  to  our  folks;  wifi  vou?" 
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A  Epivit  not  my  own  wrenched  me  within  ; 
And  I  have  spokien  words  I  fear  and  hate." 

This  harvestings  suid  corn-cutthigs  over  for  tliat  season,  my 
father,  agreeably  to  hia  esiablished  custom,  went  about  in  search 
of  shoemaking,  as  a  means  of  supporting  hia  family  through  the 
fell  and  winter  months.  Success  crowned  his  exertions  at  length, 
and  he  took  his  seat  on  the  throne  of  SL  Crispin  with  all  the  regal 
majesty  and  self-satisfaction  at  liis  command. 

One  genial  autiunnal  day,  a*  this  industrious  artisan  was  de- 
parting— with  the  j-esults  of  his  labor,  for  the  wliolesale  and  retail 
shop,  located  in  some  distant  village  beygnd  tJie  hills,  whence  the 
work  had  been  procured  —  he  pleasantly  accosted  me,  and  said! 

"Look  here,  Jaclcson,  if  you'll  bring  brush  all  day  from  the 
woods,  to  kindle  fires  with.  111  fetch  you  a  jewsharp." 

Now  this  notorious  musical  instrument  was  the  greatest  and 
most  extraordinary  human  invention,  to  yield  melody,  that  Lad 
ever  como  within  the  range  of  my  natural  vision.  It  possessed, 
to  my  imagination,  untold  charms,  and  embodied  the  greatest  ad- 
vantages. What  made  the  harp  seem  peculiarly  attractive  was, 
the  idea  of  playing  and  getting  pleasure  out  of  it  with  one's  mouth 
— just  as  gratification  was  got  out  of  cherries,  strawberries,  apples, 
peaches,  and  other  delicious  eatables.  As  a  natural  consequence, 
then,  I  cheerfully  ratified  the  spontaneous  bargain ;  and,  taking 
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only  time  enougii  to  acquaint  mother  witli  the  promise  and  condi- 
tions of  Jt3  fulfilment,  I  straightway  went  to  my  day's  labor. 

If  the  reader  knows  anything  about  gathering  brash  all  day  in 
the  woods — especially  while  too  young  and  too  weak  to  pull  and 
diiiw  the  best  pieces  from  clinging  brambles  and  entwining  briers 
— then  will  I  be  understood  when  I  describe  it  as  one  of  the  most 
vexatious  of  occupations.  There  is  much  work,  but  little  show. 
I  tugged  away  for  hours.  Toward  niglit  I  got  very  tired — very 
nervous  with  anxiety —  aud  a  piece  of  bread  and  butter.  But  at 
last  I  actuaUy  accumulated  what  I  pi-oudly  regarded  as  a  gi-eat 
pile  of  kindiing-wood  and  brush  near  the  garden-gate.  My  object 
in,  stacking  the  evidence  of  my  industry  there  was,  to  overcome 
father's  miad  at  first  sight  with  the  conviction  that  the  jewsharp 
was  fully  earned  and  honestly  deserved.  To  this  belief  I  had 
already  brouglit  my  mother,  by  getting  her  to  come  out  to  see  for 
herself  the  unmistakeable  triumphs  of  my  toil. 

Thus  satisfied,  I  stationed  myself  against  the  outside  doorpost, 
»  catch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  absent  progenitor,  whose  return 
vas  every  moment  expected.  Anoa,  through  the  lengthening 
shadows  of  the  approaching  t^vilight,  I  beheld  with  joy  the  well- 
6nown  man,  staggering  along  laden  with  a  great  package  of 
leather,  to  maimfacture  into  boots  and  shoes  during  the  next  two 
■weeks.  Self-coafrol  being  now  absolutely  out  of  the  question,  I 
ran  to  meet  and  welcome  him,  and  so  get  my  musical  remunei-a- 
tion  in  advance.  He  hade  me  wait  till  we  reached  the  house, 
.is  he  passed  the  garden-gate,  and  saw  the  brash-heap  there,  my 
iars  tingled  wiUi  dehght  when  he  said,  "  Why.  you  "ve  been  very 
.iKOrt.!"  But  who  can  express  my  disappointment,  when  he  de- 
clared that  he  had  entirely  forgotlen  to  bring  me  the  jewsharp  ! 
What  a  revulsion  of  feeling !  A  wealthy  landholder,  hearing  that 
sU  his  property  bad  been  swallowed  by  an  earthquake,  could  not 
have  felt  worse.  My  sudden  bankruptcy,  for  a  boy's  mind,  was 
just  as  hard  to  bear,  as  a  man's  misfortune  is  hard  for  a  man's 
capacity.     I  was  both  sad  and  angry.     I  was  honestly  and  stoutly 
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enraged  against  my  fatlier  for  bia  negligence.  lialf-snffocxileO 
with  the  coatendiiig  emotiona  of  disappointment  and  rage,  I  deter- 
mined to  go  out  by  the  wood-pile,  and  swear  an  awful  oalh  !  1 
saw  no  otlier  plan  to  get  relief—no  other  way  to  do  the  siibjecl 
jusiJce.  This  resoluHon  took  immediate  effect.  Tliither  I  delib 
erately  proceeded ;  and  concentrating,  at  one  bamiiig  foous,  nil 
the  ugly  words  I  could  recall  at  die  momcBt,  I  actually  and  know- 
ingly Bwore:  "  FUhe  dod  darn  to  dod  damation  if  that  hain't  too 
thunderin'  dam  had,  caiy  how!" 

Twilight  had  died  away  into  darkness,  in  which  I  stood  alone 
and  enveloped.  Serenely  shone  the  evening  stars.  Not  a  breath 
of  air  moved  tlie  foliage  in  the  garden ;  not  a  sound  could  1  hear 
from  the  apple-orchai-d ;  not  a  sigh  of  sadness  from  the  woods 
whence  tlie  brush  had  been  so  laborionsly  obtwned.  Still,  very 
Sfill,  too  still,  was  all  the  world — within  the  reach  of  my  physical 
senses — at  the  moment  when  I  ao  wilfully  disturbed  the  scene 
with  my  terrible  profanity. 

Hai-k!  What's  that'?  In  an  instant  after  I  had  vented  my 
rage,  tliere  passed  into  mine  ear  an  exclamation,  heavy  laden 
with  that  mysterious  condemnation  which  penetrated  me  to  the 
very  core  of  my  being — ""Why,  Jackson!" 

'Twas  my  mother's  voice — or  I  thought  it  was — and  in  a  mo- 
ment my  fi'ame  quivered  and  shook  with  fear.  Darkness  fell 
round  about  me  with  a  sudden  and  alarming  density.  The  very 
air  seemed  undulated  and  convulsed,  as  by  the  throes  of  some 
offended  deity.  A  swift  wind  seemingly  circumgyrated  and 
buzzed  close  to  my  head,  and,  as  I  imagined,  lifled  my  cap  and 
replaced  it  several  times, 

"  Why,  Jackson  !"  Once  only  heard  I  these  plain  words  j  but 
they  tJmlJed  me  with  an  unaccountable  horror.  They  mmiistakea- 
bly  conveyed,  and  awakened  in  me  toward  mj-self,  astonishment, 
rebuke,  grief ,  commiseration !  "0  pshaw!  what's  the  use  heirf 
'fraid  of  mother?"  soliloquized  I;  "  she  can't  blame  me,  no  how." 
fhis  thought  refreshed  my  courage ;  and  tljough  still  imcontroUa- 
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bJy  agitated,  into  the  house  I  went,  and  poutingly  esclaimeJ: 
"Don't  care  if  j-oii  did  hear  me  sweai-.     'Twas  too  bad,  juiy 

Fortunately,  the  maternal  ear  alone  heai-d  aiy  spontaneous  eoQ- 
fession.  T!ie  fatigued  man,  having  walked,  ikr  and  imbibed  much, 
was  almost  asleep  by  the  fire ;  wliiie  Julia  Ann,  ever  kind  and 
ever  active,  was  busy  with  prepiu'ationa  for  tbe  evening  meal.  The 
good  woman  loolied  very  sad  and  much  troubled,  which  caused 
me  to"  regret  still  more  my  profanity. 

Supper  being  over,  and  tlie  sleeping-hour  arrived,  she  said : 
"  Now,  Jackson,  me  and  you  most  talk.  What  I  wants  to  know 
is,  be  you  beeomin'  a  bad  boy?  Be  I  to  be  disappointed  in  ev- 
erytliing  ia  my  life  ?  la  you  a-goin'  to  act  jest  like  other  folfcs's 
bad  children,  an'  bnng  sorrow  to  your  poor  mother  eVerlastin'Iy?" 

Her  desponding  discourse  greatly  intensified  my  sufferings,  and 
made  the  tears  come,  with  words  of  self-justification :  "Don't  you 
think  'twas  too  bad  ?  Warn't  father  to  blame  for  not  gittin'  the 
jewsharp  ?" 

"  Oh,  'taia't  no  use  talkin'  that  'are  way,"  replied  she  peevishly ; 
"  everybody  does  wrong  sometimes.  Aq'  if  you're  wicked  'cawse 
other  folks  is  bad,  then  there 's  uo  use  for  to  live  no  more.  Now 
tell  me  jest  what  you  said  out  doors  there." 

Sobbingly  and  regretfully  I  repeated,  ad  literatim,  the  siring 
of  wicked  words,  and  asked,  "Didn't  you  hear  me?" 

"Mej-cysave  us!"  she  exclaimed.  "No,  I  didn't  hear  you; 
and  I'm  thankful  I  didn't.  Providence  know'd  I  couldn't  beai- 
to  hear  my  boy  speak  such  bad  words." 

This  answer  astonished  me  greatly.  "  Then,  who  called  me  ?" 
saidl.  ""Who  hollered  so  loud,  and  said, '"Why,  Jackson'?  I 
tho't  'twas  you;  but  beiu' so  dark,  I  couldn't  see.  Must  be  'twas 
Julia  Ann." 

"No,  'twasn't  nuther,"  returned  my  quietly-listening  sister, 
"This  is  the  fust  I've  heard  of  your  swearin' — an'  I  hope  to 
mercy  'twill  be  the  last." 
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"  Now  I  know  wby  I  seen  them  shadders  in  tlie  road,"  sighed 
my  mother.  '"Twaa  so  ordered  to  be,  aii'  can't  be  no  different, 
I'm  'fi-aid.  That  'are  voice,  child,  makes  me  think  of  what  the 
Bible  ses  about  Cain  bein'  humed  on  from  one  bad  thing  to  an- 
other, until  he  killed  his  brother.  Then  lie  heer'd  a  voice  ciyin' 
froio  the  blood  on  the  ground,  an'  from  the  clouds  over  his  head, 
sayln', 'Where's  your  brothel-  Abel?'  O  dear  me,"  continued 
she  gloomily,  "I'm 'fraid  there's  trouble  a-comia'.  Providence 
has  been  a-callin'  you  to  be  good,  an'  you  don't  mind  a  word  he 

Perhaps  the  thoughtful  reader — remembering  the  chidinga  of 
a  parent  who  employed  kindness  as  the  only  rod  of  correction — 
can  imagine  the  painful,  heai't-broken,  inexpressible  regret  which 
the  foregoing  conversation  engendered  in  my  young  and  sympa- 
thetic spirit     But  the  m.ost  painful  trial  was  yet  in  store  for  me. 

As  the  last  word  was  complainingiy  uttered,  the  good  woman 
arose  and  procured  an  old  book — with  one  leather  cover,  but 
without  pictures — which  I  had  seen  father  peruse  many  times,  on 
sabbath-days,  when  he  never  worked.  She  laid  the  dusty  volume 
open  on  her  lap,  and  began  rumaging  it  in  quest  of  something  to 
i-ead.  At  fii-st,  this  manoeuvring  rather  interested  me,  because 
'twas  almost  new — my  mother  being  next  to  no  reader  at  all. 

"  This  'ere  book  is  the  Bible,  Jackson,"  said  she ;  "  the  book  of 
kind  Providence.  In  this  'ere  Bible  is  a  sayin'  about  what'll  he- 
come  of  had  folks.    I  want  you  to  hear  all  about  that  'are." 

Finding  the  right  verses,  she  began  speUing  the  words  in  order 
to  read  of  Ihe  horrid  fate  of  wicked  people.  But  the  uneducated 
woman  could  make  no  headway  with  the  sacred  orthography.  Ac- 
cordingly, slie  quietly  closed  the  revered  volarae,  and,  trusting  to 
hsr  defective  memory,  said : — 

"Providence  is  good  to  them  that's  good.  But  he's  jest  as 
merciful  as  he's  promised  to  be,  to  all  them  tliat's  ugly  and  wick- 
ed. He  ses  that  the  good  people  shall  he  happy  with  him  ever- 
lastifl'ly.     And  he  ses  next,  that  them  what  lies,  and  steals,  and 
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swears,  shall  be  sent  lieadloug  into  a  dretful  big  lake  of  b'iliii'-iiot 
brimstone,  wliei'e  there's  aothin'  but  a-weepin',  an'  a-wailin',  an'  a 
foamin'  at  the  mouth,  an'  a-'iioshin'  of  teeth,  an'  a-frettin'  to  get 
out,  an'  a^wantin'  to  drink  dretfully,  an'  a-prajm'  evedastin'ly  to 
die!  ButOiere's  no  comfort — no  rest — no  aleepin' — no  water 
to  drink — no  friend  to  help —  and,  no  kOthin'  !" 

Oveicome  with  the  accumulated  horrors  of  the  soul-sickening 
revelation,  I  could  listen  no  longer.  "  Do  let  me  go  to  bed !"  I 
cried.  "  I  woa't  swear  no  more,  never."  My  request  was  grant- 
ed. But  no  sooner  had  I  got  under  the  bedclothes,  than  mother 
began  to  coax  and  insist  that  1  should  repeat  after  her  the  well- 
known  juvenile  prayer  commencing  with — 

"  >Ioiy  I  laj  me  down  to  sleep." 

The  tbii-d  hnc^"If  I  should  die  before  I  wake"—  revived  all 
my  original  fear  of  death.  Kofhing  seemed  more  risky  than 
slumber.  -Silently  I  lay  awake.  I  fancied  that  my  breathing 
was  becoming  every  moment  more  and  more  short  and  difficult. 
All  doubt  fled,  and  I  supposed  I  knew  that  I  was  surely  dying  1 
"Willi  great  pulmonary  exertion  I  screamed  for  immediate  help. 
But  I  had  the  misfortune  to  suddenly  awaken  my  father  from  his 
deep  sleep  of  fatigue, -who  impatiently  exclaimed;  "Why  did  n't 
you  give  that  'are  boy  some  brimstone  and  molasses,  to  physic  his 
blood  ?  He  '11  never  git  red  of  them  plaguy  worms  if  you  do  n't !" 
This  absurd  and  repulsive  diagnosis  of  my  psychological  com- 
plaint, had  the  effect  to  neutralize  and  dissipate  the  "hypo"  of 
my  imagination  —  a  result  which  acted  so  beneficially,  that  res- 
piratiou  became  as  healthy  as  ever,  and  every  symptom  indicated 
a  speedy  convalescence.  Of  course,  the  aroused  sire  did  not 
know  that  I  had  just  swallowed  an  immense  quantity  of  "b'ilin'- 
hot  brimstone,"  to  purge  my  spirit  of  blasphemous  iiiclin^ions. 
Slumber  soothed  me  tenderly  after  a  while,  however ;  but,  ere  the 
nest  morning's  sun  shone  upon  me,  I  was  a  victim  of  disease  ia 
the  form  of  fever-and-ague. 
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Memorable,  indeed,  was  tJie  ten-ible  lesson  of  that  night !  So 
deep  and  so  impressive  was  it,  that  never,  from  flial  date  to  this 
liour,  have  Iheen  conscious  of  uttering  a  profane  word.  And  in 
the  depth  of  my  soul  do  I  desire  that  every  young  mind  could  bo 
made  to  feel,  in  some  manner  equally  impressive  and  salutary,  the 
uselessness  of  anger  and  the  vulgarity  of  the  language  ivLicli 
expresses  it. 
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CUAFTER   XVII. 


As  miieic's  Goddess  toJiclh  down  her  iuto, 
Tonehea  the  silrei-  coida  of  dalcet  sound. 
And  sets  the  snmmor  melodies  to  woi'ds ; 
So  from  ttie  Spirit  Land  an  Angel  comes, 
And,  trhen  profoiiBdest  slamber  folds  us  f.ist. 
Wakens  onr  hlgliejt  fecnlties  of  soul 
Into  serenest  contemplation. 

A  sevePlE  Leadaclic,  accompanied  with  symptoms  of  chilliness 
and  tliirst,  caused  me  to  awake  earlier  than  usual  on  tlio  morning 
that  6ucceeded  the  trials  chronicled  in  the  last  chapter.  Looking 
about,  I  saw  the  still  anxious  mother  sitting  close  up  'neath  tlie 
projecting  mantlepiece,  drawing  consolation  from  her  pipe- 
As  tlie  narcotic  vapor  floated  out  leisurely  upon  her  breath — 
picaping  with  the  smoke  of  bit*!  of  the  memorable  brush  now 
liurning  iu  the  ample  fireplace — methouglit,  "Oh,  how  I'd  like 
to  use  a  pipe  and  tobacco!  "Why  not?  Old  folks  does — big 
folks  who  alius  taows  what's  good — then  why  not  I?"  Self- 
interrogating  thus,  and  dreaming  o'er  the  advantages  of  doing  just 
what  my  seniora  do,  I  asked : — 

"Caa't  I  have  one  of  your  old  pipes,  mother?     I  want  to 
smoke  as  well  as  you.     Father  chaws  terbacker,  yon  know;  hot 
I  doesn't  like  the  tf^fe ;  only  smokin'  like  you  is  what  I  wants." 
"  Mercy  on  us !"  she  exclaimed, '.'  what'll  you  want  next  ?" 
"I  don't  know,"  I  i-eplied,  "I  want  to  be  good,  mother,  an' 
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I'm  goiii'  to  fdUer  you,  an'  do  jest  as  you  does ;  then  I  kiioiv  I'l' 
be  what  you  alius  wants  of  mo." 

At  these  words  her  countenance  betokened  grief.  But  Iviiock- 
ing  the  ashes  fi'om  her  pipe,  aud  refillhig  it  to  the  hi'im  wilh  the 
narcotizing  aad  seductive  weed,  she  persuasively  and  sootHugly 
said :  '■'  Don't  'spose,  huh,  that  I'm  good.  I  tries  to  he  so  allu?, 
and  want  you  to  be  better  than  me,  an'  so  you  mustn't  smoke, 

"My  head  aclies  so,  mother,  I  doesn't  know  what  to  do.  I 
guess  smokin'  would  make  me  feci  better.  If  't  ain't  good  to 
smoke,  what  makes  you  smoke  P' 

"Why,  bub,  didn't  I  tell  you  once?  Two  years  afore  you  was 
bom,  when  we  lived  in  the  Jarseys,  I  had  the  dropsy  dretfully. 
No  doctor  couldn't  do  me  no  good;  an'  I  come  near  to  the  brink 
of  my  grave ;  when  an  old  woman  happened  in.  Ses  she  to  me, 
BCa  she,  'I  know  what  '11  cure  you.'  Ses  I  to  ber,  ses  I,  'What  is  it? 
Then  ses  she,  '  You  must  throw  the  water  off  o'  your  stummic  by 
smokin'  terbaoker.'  I  foUered  her  remidee  an'  I  got  well  agin. 
But  somehow  or  ruther,  I  can't  leave  off  the  pipe  now ;  if  I  does, 
I  feels  bad  at  my  stummic,  an'  I  can't  do  nothin'  about  the  house, 
which  you  knows  I  must  keep  a  doin'." 

This  brief  and  unartistie  history  of  how  she  formed  the  habit, 
took  from  me  all  desire  ever  to  follow  my  mother's  example. 
Indeed,  so  tractable  was  my  nature  when  thus  appealed  to,  that 
neither  tlie  pipe  nor  anjtliing  resembling  it  (except  once  a  hit 
of  lighted  ratan)  ever  got  between  my  lips.  And  I  am  very 
thankful. 

On  every  altcrn.itc  day  for  two  weeks,  I  shook  wilh  the  ague  and 
sweltered  with  the  fever;  but,  owing  lo  some  medical  preparation 
whicii  I  do  not  recall,  the  symptoms  subsided  and  convalescence 
set  in!  To  cheer  mid  strengthen  me,  mother  proposed  that  I 
should  accompany  her  to  the  village  on  a  trading  expedition. 

These    pedestrian   excursions,   almost  more   than   any  other 
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custom  among  the  loivlj',  indicate  the  ignorance  of  the  North 
American  pcasantiy.  There  is,  perhaps,  intelligence  enongh 
among  this  class  ia  the  exchange  of  coiitilrj'  produce  for  house-- 
keeping  articles,  dry  goods,  groceries,  &c. ;  but,  intimately  asso- 
ciated with  such  families  as  ours  represented,  there  is  ever  to  ha 
seen  a  deplorable  lack  of  that  knowledge  which  finds  economy  no 
task  or  hinderance  to  happiness.  For  instance :  my  mother,  obe- 
dient to  her  own  habits  and  the  husband's  commandments,  would 
save  dozens  of  hens'  egg^  and  make  j-olls  of  sweet  butter,  (from 
our  brindle  cow's  milk,)  and  exchange  them  for' such  useless, 
i]]jurioua,  and  expensive  substances  as,  Young  Hyson  tea,  burnt 
coffee,  plug  tohacco,  and  tobacco  jine-cat  for  smoking  /  While 
ill  other  things — rice,  sugar,  molasses,  calico,  newspapera,  books, 
pictures,  &c. — we  lived  on  the  extremest  edge  of  want. 

Returning  from  the  scene  of  traffic  in  the  afternoon  of  this 
chilly  autumn  day,  with  what  our  folks  termed  "necessaries"  for 
the  family,  I  was  threatened  with  a  reviviil  of  the  drsaded  fever 
and  ague.  So  severe  were  the  aching  and  chilliness  that  pervaded 
me,  that  mother  seated  herself  and  pillowed  lay  head  upon  her 
lap.  In  order  to  divert  my  attention  from  the  distressing  symp- 
toms, she  said ; — 

"  Now  if  yon  '11  cheer  up  and  be  a  little  man,  I  '11  tell  you  a 
dream  what  I  had  once." 

I  promised  to  try  and  not  cry  till  we  reached  home,  and  asked ; 
"  When  did  you  dream  it,  motlier  ?" 

"  When  I  got  lost  in  John  Myers's  woods,"  she  replied.  "  Do  n't 
you  remember  ?" 

I  answered  in  the  affirmative ;  whereupon,  in  her  own  untutored 
style,  she  continued  in  substance  as  follows  ; — 

"  Well,  as  I  was  a  walkiu'  an'  a  lookin'  for  kindlin'  wood,  a  thin 

shadder  feU  over  my  eyes.     I  tuk  up  my  apron  an'  tried  to  wipe 

it  out.     I  could  n't  do  it,  though.     And  pretty  qui^'k  I  forgot  oveiy- 

thing,  an'  didn't  recollect  nor  know  notlua'  no  more.     Then  I 
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dreamt  1  lived  on  ihe  side  of  a  high  mouniWE;  alone  by  myself 
an'  away  from  every  livin'  cretur. 

"  But  a  strange  man  kept  a  walkin'  an'  a  walkin'  toward  ma 
When  he  got  up  close  to  me,  I  ses  to  him,  ses  I,  '  What  do  you 
want  o'  me,  mister  ?'  Then  ses  he  to  me,  ees  he,  '  Tou  hain't  fit 
to  ho  a  livin'  all  slark  alone  on  this  'ere  high  mouniain.'  '  Oh, 
yes  I  be  too,'  ses  I  to  him.  '  No  you  hain't  nuther,'  ses  he  to  mc, 
'  an'  I  won't  have  it  so.'  Then  ses  I,  '  You  clear  out  an'  let  me 
alone ;  you  're  a  strange  man  to  me,  an'  I  do  n't  want  nothin'  to  do 
with  strangers.' 

"  But  somehow  or  ruthcr,  he  m-ido  me  toUei  him  don  n  into  the 
hollar,  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain,  where  the  gia=3  wis  green,  an' 
the  blummies  a  bloomin'.  'Now,  ses  he  to  me,  ses  he,  'good 
woman,  I'm  a  goin'  to  show  jou  a  eight  «hat  jou  never  seen 
afore,'  '  Well,'  ses  I  to  him,  ses  I, '  lei  s  see  j  ou  cf  i  it  I  kinder 
tho't  I  was  sassy  to  an  utter  stranger ;  but  I  looked  an'  seen  jest 
what  he  p'inted  at." 

"What  d'you  see,  mother?"  interrupted  I  with  the  greatest 
interest,  and  quite  forgetful  of  my  weariness  and  pain — "what 
d'  you  see  r" 

"  Why,  I'll  tell  you,  bub.  1  look'd  an'  I  seen  a  somethin' — 
which  I  didn't  see,  a  kind  o'  strong  hand  out  o'  sight — lilt  a  big 
while  sheet  up  in  the  middle  of  the  field.  Under  it  there  stood 
auuther  man  whose  face,  somehow  or  ruther,  I  seem'd  to  knov/ 
very  well.  Then,  as  I  look'd,  I  seen  three  men  a  comin'  from 
,  different  corners  of  the  country.  They  kept  a  walkin',  nearer 
an'  nearer,  to  the  man  what  was  under  tlie  sheet.  Bimeby,  they 
got  to  him.  The  first  put  in  the  middle  man's  hand  a  bundle 
of  pens,  to  the  number  of  a  dozen.  The  second  put  a  jug  of 
very  black  ink  in  his  t'other  hand.  The  third  opened  a  hig  pack- 
age of  very  white  paper  an'  laid  it  right  at  his  feet." 

"  Why,  mother !"  cried  1  in  the  height  of  chiHisli  excitement, 
"didn't  you  wake  up  an'  stop  dreamin'?" 
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"No,"  slie  repliwl,  "I  didn't  wake  up  till  I  heer'd  fatter  u 
call  in'  my  name," 

"Didn't  you  see  no  nioi-e?"  I  asked,   my  health  neai'ly  i-e- 

"  Oil,  yes "'  she  continued,  "  I  seen  tho  three  men  stand  still. 
All'  the  man  took  a  pen  an'  dipt  it  in  the  ink  an'  writ  over  a  Lull 
lot  o'  paper.  Then  he  took  anuther  pen  an'  done  the  self-same 
(liing;  an'  HO  on,  first  one  an'  then  t'other  till  the  pens  was  all 
used  up  an'  tiieie  wasn't  no  ink  nor  no  paper  that  was  hisen. 

"Jest  at  this  'ere  instant  there  came  «p  a  whirlwind  an'  scattered 
the  paper,  what  was  writ  on,  all  over  the  hull  country,  some  one 
way  an'  some  a  nafher.  An'  1  was  kinder  scarud  when  I  seed 
the  htdl  dozen  pens,  turn  into  a  dozen  fuU-grow'd  men,  drest  in 
preily  white  an'  blue  clothes.  Each  man  went  to  woik,  wifhout 
no  orders  to  work,  an'  collected  the  scattered  sheets  o'  paper. 
When  they  put  a  leaf  o'  paper  down  it  famed  right  into  white 
wheat  bread ;  an'  the  ink  flow'd  right  off  jest  like  oil.  an'  tui-ned 
into  somethin'  wiiat  looked  like  port  wine,  which  the  men  poui-'d 
info  stone  pots  all  round  there, 

"  Now  I  tho't  that  there  was  a  goin'  to  be  a  famine,  or  a  waj-, 
or  a  somethin',  I  didn't  know  nothin'  what.  For  the  hull  country 
waa  full  of  folks.  The  strangers  kept  a  comin'  up,  closer  an' 
closer,  to  where  the  dozen  men  stood ;  the  one  roan  standin'  bolt  op- 
right  in  the  middle  of  the  hull  tribe.  The  folks  what  kept  eomiii' 
was  so  many,  that  I  could  n't  see  nothin'  o'  the  ground  nor  nothin' 
t'  other  side.  It  look'd  jest  like  a  river — an'  like  human  bein's 
a  swimmin',  with  their  faces  jest  out  o'  the  water.  But  np  they 
come,  an'  ses  they  to  the  dozen  men,  ses  they :  '  We  he  all  hungry 
an'  wo  be  dry :  won't  you  give  us  somethin'  to  eat  an'  somethin' 
to  drink ;  say  good  folks,  won't  you  T  An'  then  the  dozen  ses  to 
the  hull,  ses  thoy— 'Yes!  we'll  do  it  in  kindness  to  you  all.' 
Then  they  all  falls  to  an'  eats  an'  drinks,  jest  like  hungiy  wolves. 
An'  while  the  hull  world  was  eatin',  an'  a  drinkin',  an'  a  laughin', 
an'  a  danein'  for  joy,  I  heer'd  father  hollorin'  an'  sci'ciunin'  aftet 
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me  to  come  lium.  An  so  1  woke  up  an'  found  'twas  dark,  an'  1 
lost  in  them  'are  pokerisli  woods!" 

Imperceptible  as  the  fall  of  dew  was  Ihe  displacement  of  my 
physical  uneasiness  by  the  fascination  of  her  just-related  dream. 
"  Mother !"  exclaimed  I,  as  wc  proceeded  homeward,  "  what 
makes  follcs  dream?" 

"  Ah,  that  'are's  what  I  can 't  say,"  returned  she ;  "  but  I  allua 
believes  that  'tis  Providence  what  does  it  for  them  he  loves." 

"  Does  Prov'dence  make  you  see  the  new  moon  over  your  left 
shoulder?  or  makes  a  fork  faU  tine  foremost?  or  makes  you  see 
them  sLaddcrs  in  the  road  ?" 

"No,  child,"  replied  she,  "them's  bad  omens — bad  signs — -of 
bad  things  what's  a  goin'  to  happen  to  them  what  sees." 

"  Mother  I"  I  still  persisted,  "  jou  told  me  once  all  about  good 
old  Santa  Clans,  what  nobody  could  n't  see — an'  you  sed  once  that 
the  doctor  brought  the  dead  baby  to  our  house — an'  I  found  out 
that 't  was  n't  jest  so ;  now  does  n't  you  think  that  that  'are  white 
spook  what  Dave  seen,  an'  the  bad  shadders  in  the  road,  an'  the 
Prov'dence  what  makes  you  dream,  be  all  jest  alike — one  jest  like 

The  good  woman  was  at  oace  sHent  and  sad.  My  questions  evi- 
dently perplexed  and  non-plussed  her  mind.  She  walked  gloomily 
on  stnd  on,  making  no  reply,  till  we  reached  home.  Before  going 
to  sleep  that  night,  however,  I  coased  her  with  al!  my  might  to 
teU  me  once  again  that  curious  slory;  which,  as  a  reminiscence 
of  my  early  years,  lingCK  like  an  angel's  song  of  glad  tidings. 


I  ..Google 


SIGNS.    AND   THE   a 


GIIAPTEK    XVIII. 

Sll!N9,  AND    THE   THINGS   SIGNIFIKD. 

"  Reason  can  not  know 
Wliat  sense  esin  neitbei-  feel  nor  thonght  conceive  ■ 
There  is  delasion  in  the  ■worli! — and  wo. 
And  fear,  and  pnin." 

Ignorance  is  man's  sfroiigest  enemy ;  and  (Jie  cause  of  his  great- 
est misfortunes.  Besides  tlie  main  trials  this  unblushing  Monster 
tyrannically  imposes  upon  his  countless  victims,  he  is  the  eommari- 
dor-in-cliief  of  an  innumei'ahle  host  of  minor  forces ;  with  which, 
at  auy  lime,  he  can  attach  the  citadel  of  individual  happiness  and 
talic  Ihe  defenceless  inmates  into  months  and  years  of  diabolical 
captivity. 

The  term  "  superstition"  was  the  first  word  employed  by  tlio  con- 
verted Roman  Pagans  to  signify  what  moderns  mean  by  the  phrase 
"  Ecligion"  that  is,  to  stand  above  the  world,  to  put  one's  (rust  in 
whatsoever  is  supernatural,  to  doubt  the  known  and  rely  confiding- 
ly upon  the  incomprehensible.  But  in  the  philosophical  progress 
of  recent  centuries,  the  original  meaning  of  the  tena  has  been 
changed  to  convey  an  idea  of  idle  fancies,  or  a  belief  in  the  exist- 
ence of  imaginary  personages,  as  ghosts,  witches,  imps,  &c.,  who, 
by  the  superstitious  are  supposed  to  exert  more  or  less  influence 
on  the  character  and  destiny  of  human  beuigs. 

Now  what  is  quite  singular,  and  therefore  remarkable,  is,  that 
Eeli^on  or  superstition  or  a  belief  in  whatsoever  is  divine  and 
celestial  and  eternally  steadfast^  and  a  fsuth  in  omens  and  signs  and 
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diangcful  wonders  — ■  require  the  same  class  of  mental  facuities ; 
which  goes  to  establish  the  universally  conceded  fact,  that  the  pos- 
session of  knowledge  makes  all  the  difference  there  is  between  the 
religious  opinions  of  the  inhabilamls  of  North  America  and  those 
of  the  people  of  Lapland  or  the  Sandwich  Islands.  It  proves  that 
every  ordinary  mind  is  superstitious  unless  it  be  refined  and  exalt- 
ed by  education.  And  the  private  mental  history  of  hundreds 
serve  to  fix  the  fact,  that,  in  saihng  ftom  the  continent  of  Supersti- 
tion to  tlie  harbor  of  true  Eebgion,  tliere  it,  a  strait  (or  narrow 
strip  of  water)  that  may  bo  callLd  Skepticism ,  in  which  the  person 
is  beset  by  tempestial  gales  from  the  shores  of  both  hemispheres, 
but  feels  none  of  that  beautiful  repose  which  either  form  of  faith 
soineiimes  so  graciously  bestows  upon  ils  faithful  follower. 

My  cherished  mother  was  one  of  (liose  very  few  persons  who 
never  doubt  the  incomprehensible.  Hef  native  failh  was  supported 
by  irresistible  evidence.  She  never  saw  the  new  moon  over  her 
left  shoulder,  never  began  anytiiing  on  Friday,  never  dreamt  about 
crossing  muddy  water  or  combing  her  hair,  and  never  saw  certain 
shadows  in  the  distance,  but  the  circumstance  was  in  due  time  suc- 
ceeded by  some  sort  of  domestic  trouble ;  between  which  afSiciJon 
and  the  signs,  the  believing  woman  never  could  detect  tlie  slight- 
est discrepancy.  Althougli  the  husband  would  refuse  all  credence, 
with  his  ejaculatory  and  significant  "Poh  !"  yet  she  never  swerved 
a  hmr's  breadth  in  her  own  belief. 

From  my  present  knowledge  of  spiritual  things  I  am  led  to  con- 
clude, on  retrospection,  tliat  my  mother's  ignorance  of  the  subjec- 
tive causes  of  several  of  her  experiences,  not  only  rendered  her 
incapable  of  discriminating  between  the  real  and  tke  imaginaiy, 
but  also  greatly  increased  her  unhappiness  and  despondency.  She 
was  compelled  by  oi^aniaation  to  "bori-oW  trouble  ;"  but  although 
a  righteous  neighbor  she  would  not,  because  she  could  not,  return 
it.  This  was  her  omnipresent  misfortune,  as  it  is  everybody's  who 
remains  in  ignorance  of  psychological  principles.  She  had  real 
clairvoyance,  and,  as  I  think,  real  spirit  intercourse.     But  not  be- 
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itig  able  to  distinguish  between  fact  and  fancy,  ber  life  became  a 
meandering  stream  of  trial,  sadness,  and  nervous  apprehensive- 
ness.  In  order  to  show  liow  the  maternal  faith  was  established 
by  what  was  to  her  "  iiTesistible  evidence,"  I  will  proceed  to 
chronicle  a  chapter  of  accidents  and  family  misfortunes. 


I  ..Google 


THE    MAGIC   STAFF. 


CHAPTER    XIX. 

A    CHAPTEE    OF    ACCIDENTS. 

Shortly  afier  the  tradiDg-excnrsion  mentioned  in  foregoing 
pages,  there  happened  a  serious  accident  It  occurred  thus :  Our 
lancllord's  hired  man  was  conveying  huaked  com  from  the  field  lo 
the  hara.  Besides  the  oxen  and  cart,  he  was  using  the  great 
lumber-wagon,  the  pole  of  which  he  had  lashed  to  the  two-wheeled 
coiiTeyance,  in  order  to  transport  a  double  load  eaeh  time.  On 
one  of  Ms  trips  he  halted  with  hoth  vehicles  in  the  public  road 
ndjaeent  to  our  house. 

"  Here 's  a  chance  to  play  ride  horseback !"  cried  I.  Unno- 
ticed by  the  workman,  I  heati-ode  the  wagon-pole  behind  the  cai-t, 
and,  with  gleeful  impatience,  wailed  for  flie  driver  to  exclaim, 
"Haw  buck,  gee  bright — go  'long!"  The  gladsome  moment 
came ;  the  oxen  pulled  the  cart ;  this  jerked  the  pole  j  and  I, 
losing  my  balance,  fell  into  the  loaded  wagon's  traclt.  I  screamed. 
■Hearing  which,  the  driver  stopped  the  team  suddenly,  with  the 
front  wheel  directly  upon  my  waist !  He  started  and  stopped 
them  again,  with  the  back  wheel  resting  its  dead  weight  upon  mo, 
just  as  before  !  Another  revolution  forward  released  me ;  bat  I 
was  taken  to  tlie  house  as  one  upon  the  verge  of  death.  Hours 
fiubsequently,  being  restored  to  the  use  of  my  faculties,  I  asked 
my  mother  if  I  would  die ;  when  she  replied ;  "  No,  child,  't  ain't 
so  ordered.     Providence  is  good  to  them  what  loves  him.     But 
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you  ivas  hurt  jest  where  I  seen  them  black  shaddera."  Thus 
fixing  in  her  mind,  and  dindiing  there,  the  reliability  of  her  pain 
ful  presentiments. 

Tliis  severe  accident  left  me  such  reminders  as  a  weak  back,  a 
soreness  in  the  8t«niuni-bone,  a  stiffiiess  in  the  intercostal  muscles, 
and  a  very  sensitive  stomach.  A  debilitated  digestive  system  is 
still  in  my  possession.  The  -weakne's  and  fraiUy  that  lingerecl 
through  my  breast  oftlimes  made  an  houi  s  sitting  on  the  shoe- 
bench  next  to  torture.  But  mj  energetic  and  wiifiil  fathei-,  though 
never  cruel  in  a  physical  way,  w  ould  stoally  reject  the  explanation 
of  my  uneasiness,  and  say :  "  Yoa 'le  si  lazt;  feller — that 's  the  rea- 
son. You  '11  never  earn  your  salt.  What  to  do  with  such  a  young 
'un  T  do  n't  know  !" 

Although  that  accident,  at  the  time  of  it,  was  a  seeming  evil, 
it  turned  out,  as  eveiy  other  has  or  will,  to  bo  a  "  universal  good." 
How  so  ?  Obviously,  it  unfitted  me  for  being  a  useful  disciple  of 
St.  Crispin ;  it  made  expoaure  to  sun-heat  unbeaiable  —  ^s  I  suf- 
fered fram  indigestion,  which  pioduced  biliousnc-s  and  headache 
— and  so  rendered  the  UDUilly  healthy  employ  mpnt  of  agncullure 
repulsive  and  impossible ,  and,  lastly,  it  curtailed  my  deiie  to  eat 
heartily  of  any  heavy  substances  This  was  undoubtedly  advin- 
iageous.  Eveij  domestic  as  well  as  public  physiologijt  is  ^^ell 
acquainted  -nith  the  faU,  that  absiemiouBuess  in  diet  baa  much  to 
do  in  developmg  the  mttlleetual  ficultie- 

Declaring  this  opiniun  on  one  otciston,  to  a  ptison  who  wis 
extremely  an-vious  to  become  claiivoj  int,  he  asked  "  Would  you 
then  advise  me  to  get  run  over  by  a  wagon  loaded  with  com  ?" 
To  which  I  replied :  "  If  you  would  not  voluntarily  throw  yourself 
beneath  the  Juggernaut  of  your  own  physical  appetites,  and  thus 
stultify  the  spirituaJ  within  you,  the  accident  which  I  now  cele- 
brate as  embodying  a  good,  would  appear  to  you  as  a  personal 
misfortune  of  no  small  importance.  If,  then,  you  wish  to.be  clear- 
headed, do  n't  get  run  over — especially  not,  by  your  own  habitual 
intemperance  and  over-eating." 
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Succeeding  tliis  bodily  injury,  I  sliivei'ed  through  many  weeks 
with  fever-and-ague.  But,  getting  well  again,  I  was  induced  lo 
ircompiny  Eeubea  Kipps  {i  Quiker  neiglibor'a  son)  to  a  distant 
BLhooL  Hei-e  •is  I  now  Taguely  lecoUect,  I  imbibed  no  lessons 
ot  m&tiuction  I  Mouduicd  gii-atly  where  aJl  the  children  came 
tioin,  who  they  belonged  to,  and  where  they  were  going  after 
SLhool  was  dismissed  I  thiaL  I  went  two  or  three  weeks,  with 
several  intervals  of  remaining  at  home;  and  got  —  among  other 
things  —  a  scolding,  a  black  mark,  a  bad  cold,  and  a  penny  primer 
full  of  pictures  !  This  inaptitude  for  acquiring  my  letters,  or  even 
a  good  name  for  trying  to,  was  another  source  of  trouble  to  lay 
solicitous  mother,  and  fulfilled  to  a  fraction  one  of  her  had  dreams  ! 

It  was  now  midwinter.  About  this  time  my  father,  returning 
one  evening  from  the  village  with  his  pacliage  of  work,  was  seized 
witli  a  kind  of  paralysis  which  caused  him  to  fall  in  the  snow, 
unable  to  rise  or  to  mal;e  himself  heard,  while  (as  he  relates)  Lis 
mind  was  cieai:  and  conscious  of  his  perishing  condition.  The 
poor  man  lay  there  all  that  night,  wallowing  and  straggling  in  the 
snowbank,  while  our  house  was  a  scene  of  painful  watching  and 
piteous  lamentation.  The  neighbors  brought  him  to  us  on  the 
following  moiTiing,  almost  frozen.  For  a  poor  fnmily,  this  was 
another  great  trouble.  We  all  depended  upon  his  daily-toil  for 
our  subsistence,  and  he  was  for  many  days  quite  disqualified  to 
make  any  exertion.  And  mother,  as  usual,  said  "  't  was  jest  what 
she  expected  from  her  had  dreams!" 

Not  long  after  tliis  we  received  intelligence  tliat  sister  Eliza 
was  left  alone,  penniless  and  nearly  starving ;  that  her  young  hus- 
band, Henry,  had  deserted '  both  her  and  his  infant  son,  and  de- 
parted to  i-egions  unknown;  and,  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  my 
father  must  get  his  suSering  daughter  and  grandchild,  and  biiug 
them  under  his  own  roof  for  maintenance.  This  was  accordingly 
done,  much  to  our  genei'al  disadvantage ;  but  it  served  to  bring 
true  one  of  my  motlier's  had  dreams  ! 

Chills-and-fever  again  invaded  my  young  and  debilitated  body. 
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Sickness,  as  the  reader  is  well  aware,  is  very  tioublesome  and  ex- 
penaive  in  an  impoverished  family.  It  is  too  frequently  one  of  the 
worst  signs  of  ignorance.  I  suffered  long  with  the  malady,  even 
,tiil  the  opening  spring.  On  one  of  my  well  days,  -when  the  active 
coi-dwainer  was  going  out  to  separate  our  cow  from  her  young 
calf,  1  accompanied  him.  Heroically  the  poor  animal  fought  for 
the  possession  of  her  offspring.  But  father — having  the  might  and 
the  right — battled  the  frantic  creature  with  a  club  till  she  yielded ; 
yet,  seeing  me  standing  at  Ei  little  distance,  the  infuriated  beast 
bowed  her  craaed  head  and  plunged  at  me  with  terrific  violence. 
Bounding  to  escape  ihe  blow  of  her  sharp  honi's,  I  had  the  good 
luck  to  stumble,  and  her  tremendous  speed  carried  her  whole  body 
quite  over  me  I  Ere  she  turned  for  a  second  attack,  my  fearless  fa- 
ther had  rescued  me  from  further  danger.  The  psychological  fright 
was  so  great  a  shock  to  my  nervous  system,  that,  between  that  day 
and  this  hour,  I  Iiave  not  had  any  physical  difficulty  resembling 
fever-and-ague.  Yet,  I  do  not  recommend  tJiis  cure  as  a  sover- 
eign remedy  for  the  ti-oublcsome  disease ;  because  it  is  not  always 
entirely  safe,  neither  is  it  c(>nvenient  to  bottle  for  transportation. 
Although  I  could  not  see  any  connecting  link  between  the  cow- 
fi-ight  and  my  mother's  had  dreams,  yet  she  said  that  she  was 
"  expectin'  somethin'  to  happen,"  and  my  narrow  escape  from 
pliysical  death  met  that  expectation  exactly ! 

Some  lime  after  this  event,  my  quiet  sister  Julia  Ann — who 
was  now  assbting  at  housework  in  the  faraiJy  of  Peter  De  Garmo 
— returned  home  to  relate  a  singular  circumstance.     She  said: — 

"I  was  a-sleepin'  in  the  second  story,  or  tryin'  to  sleep,  when  I 
heer'd  a  peckiu'  right  up  ag'in  the  winder-pane,  outside  the  room. 
Oh,  how  scared  I  was !  But  up  I  gits,  an'  looks  out  in  the  moon- 
lights Seein'  nothin'  there,  I  goes  bade  to  bed.  No  sooner  waa  I 
under  the  clothes  than  I  heer'd  the  same  noise  ag'in.  I  looked  up, 
an'  seen  a  white  lamh  pechin'  with  its  fore-foot,  tryin'  to  come  in  ! 
Oh,  I  was  real  scared,  for  I  know'd  there  was  nolhin'  that  the  ani- 
mal eould  stand  on;  an'  so  Itiio't  'twas  a. spook.     But  in  a  minute 
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it  wasn't  tlicrc  no  more,  an'  I  couldn't  harcUy  sleep  any  that  'ai'e 
hull  night,     "What  d'you.  thitik  'twas,  mother?" 

As  the  blessed  mother  listened,  I  shudderingly  saw  the  well- 
known  look  of  Distance  steal  over  her  features,  till  her  cntli'e  ex- 
pression was  like  that  of  one  lost  lo  consciousness.  But  when 
Julia  Ann  asked  her  what  it  meant,  she  roused  up  and  replied: 
"  Oh,  'tain't  no  use  a-ialkin'  about  such  things,  child ;  the  meaiiiii' 
ain't  for  you  yit  awhile."  For  several  weeks  after  the  narration 
of  this  vision,  the  seeress  was  pensive  and  desponding. 

Another  circumstance  of  great  importance,  in  my  moral  history, 
remains  to  be  related  in  this  chapter.  The  experience  may  be  of 
use  to  parents,  as  well  as  to  those  who  may  hereafter  come  into 
that  responsible  xelation. 

One  day  while  playing  m  the  woodshed  of  our  landlord's  father, 
Willet  Blarshall,  my  eye  rested  on  a  bit  of  bowed  ii-on  in  the 
toolbox,  which  had  once  formed  a  portion  of  a  saddle.  It  was  a 
very  funny-looking  toy,  and  I  wished  it  was  mine.  At  first  I 
tliought,  "  I  '11  go  and  ask  Uncle  Willet  for  it"  But,  as  h&  uni- 
formly appeared  ci'oss  and  stiff  toward  me,  I  could  n't  muster  suf- 
ficient courage.  Then  I  tliought;  "0  pshaw!  what's  the  use? 
He'll  never  want  that 'are  old  piece  o' iron;  he'll  never  miss  it; 
and  I  want  it  every  minute  to  play  with."  That  seductive  rea- 
soning did  the  job ;  and  I  hastened  home  with  flie  stolen  toy !  On 
eiitcving,  I  must  have  looked  very  much  ashamed  and  guilty ;  for 
the  quick  eye  of  my  father  caught  the  expression,  and  ho  peremp- 
iorily  exclaimed ; — 

"Look  arhere,  you  sir !  Where 've  you  been?  What  you  been 
doing  ?     What  d'  you  get,  over  there  ?" 

Without  hesitation,  but  in  the  midst  of  many  tears,  I  freely  con- 
fussed  what  I  had  done. 

"  Stop  that  bawling,  you  air,  or  I  'il  give  you  something  to  bawl 
for !" 

"  Can't  I  keep  tlie  plaything,  father  ?"  I  asked,  with  many  im- 
|i;:diiiient5  in  my  ?pcecb  ;  "  don't  ;'oii  thmk  I  can  keep  it?" 
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"  Don't  dare  to  ask  me  tliat  again,"  said  lie  with  stout  SBTenty, 
"  or  1  '1!  thrash  j'oii  within  an  inch  of  jour  life !" 

My  mother  heard  tkis  ti-ial,  with  a  coontfinance  espressive  of 
anguish ;  but,  for  some  private  reason,  she  did  not  interfere.  Dis- 
consolate indeed  was  the  maternal  hoaom.  There  was  a  humid 
ether  between  her  eyes  and  mine.  Something  told  me  that  she 
felt  au  inexpressible  da^pair  in  the  fear  that  I — her  only  son 
— was  already  on  tbe  highway  to  certain  destruction.  Hence, 
shs  could  not  conscientiously  protect  me ;  her  words  did  Dot  come 
to  excuse  my  deed ;  and  doubtless  her  mind  recognised  the  justice 
of  father's  SHmmary  proceedings.  Doffing  his  begi'imed  leather- 
apron,  and  donning  his  coat  and  hai,  he  said : — 

"  Now,  you  sir !  keep  that  'are  iron  in  your  hand,  and  go  with 

He  walked  very  fast,  and  uttered  many  hard  things.  He  said 
that  I  was  "idle,  good-for-nothin',  and  mischievous !"  But  I  did 
not  altogetlier  feel  the  truth  of  his  epithets ;  therefore  I  could  not 
respond  "  Amen,"  Thus  I  was  hurried  on  back  to  the  very  tool- 
box whence  tlie  toy  was  purloined,  and  there  the  honest  ooi-d- 
wainer  compelled  me  to  leave  it ;  making  me  promise,  on  penalty 
of  great  punishment,  that  I  would  ''never  again  take  what  didn't 
belong  to  me." 

'Twas  a  mortifying  ordeal.  But  that  night  I  felt  very  happy 
and  contented.  My  father's  method  sank  deep  in  my  moral  or- 
ganism ;  and  I  do  not  know  that  I  have  ever  vioVxted  the  promise 
he  tlien  forced  me  to  make!  A  course  less  prompt,  less  energetic, 
less  impressive,  might  have  engendered  dangerous  carelessness 
about  matters  of  conscience.  And  who  knows  hut  that  little  cir- 
cumstance, with  the  rigorous  way  I  was  treated,  has  saved  me 
from  those  vices  and  crimes  whith  so  disfigure  the  biography  of 
many  intrinsically  noble  natures  ?  A  world  of  deformity  and  mis- 
direction is  open  to  every  young  mind;  and  a  pai-ent,  it  seems  te 
me,  can  not  be  too  prompt  in  wisely  cheeking  a  cliild's  departure 
fmm  die  strait  road  of  individual  righteousness. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

THE    OAJlELEP'a   FIEKT  FATE. 

"I  racoU 

My  tlionghts,  and  bid  you  look  upon  (he  night." 

Cebiainly  I  would  not  be  deemed  gailty  of  filial  Iri'ei-ei'ence 
if  I  should  say  that,  upon  the  railroad  of  our  domestic  experience, 
the  restless  and  impetuous  cordwainer  was  the  only  reliable  loco- 
motive. He  would  put  on  the  steam,  blow  Lis  whistle,  and  ad- 
monish all  hands  to  clear  the  track  !  On  a  short  run,  with  a  mod- 
erate load,  he  wsis  a  fine  engine,  and  gave  satisfaction  to  every 
passenger,  till  he  began  to  let  off  steam — a  proceeding  which 
would  have  seemed  normal  and  congenial  enongh,  had  it  not  been 
accompanied  with  an  inconvenient  amount  of  blinding  smoke  and 
buraing  cinders. 

In  the  spring  of  IS35,  he  got  us  all  on  the  train,  vfiih  the  bag- 
gage and  furniture,  and  landed  us  at  another  d^pot.  If  the  reader 
is  curious  to  know  where  it  is,  he  can  see  it  when  he  takes  a  drive 
from  Hyde  Park  to  Pine  Plains.  When  passing  tlie  ample  home- 
stead and  out-buildings  of  Hiram  ilarshall,  just  look  directly 
south,  and  observe  a  crumbling  structure  situated  about  six  fur- 
longs from  the  public  road.  I^at  is  the  very  place  where  oiiv 
triangle,  with  ihe  implements  for  scanty  housekeeping,  was  depos- 
ited by  the  mutable  force  aforesaid.  Our  conditions  and  comforts 
were  distinctly  on  the  decline.  "We  foimd  ourselves  minus  several 
items  of  property,  espedally  our  young  and  valuable  cow.     Why 
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But  I  think  it  was 
done  to  bring  father  into  closer  proximity  with  his  various  pur- 
suits, aad  to  enable  my  mother  to  perform  more  days  of  remuner- 
ative labor  in  the  neighbors'  kitchens. 

In  this  sequestered  and  dilapidated  divelhng  my  father  erected 
a  weaver's  loom.  'T  was  quite  a  spectacle !  "When  rainy  iveatlier 
drove  him  from  off  the  fai'm,  he  would  repmr  or  niamifaoture 
shoes ;  aud,  when  destitute  of  this  employment,  he  would  mount 
the  loom,  set  the  warp,  and  put  in  the  filling,  with  enviable  artistic 
Euceess.  la  the  branch  called  "quilling"  I  was  oeeasionally  of 
considei-able  assistance.  But  I  was  of  more  service  to  him,  as  he 
thought,  in  the  faithful  discharge  of  certain  commissions.  I  refer 
to  repeated  ei-rands,  the  buivlen  -nhereof  was  a  jvg  of  cider  J  If 
oce  aKighbor  declined  sdling  me  s.  gallon  to  mto\iLate  my  fiihui 
my  orders  were  to  go  on  till  I  oblamed  the  desired  qmntiti  It 
is  with  no  hltle  r^;ret  that  I  find  these  eirands  piotuieJ  on  the 
cMivass  of  Memory.  I  tmst  the  Kadin\ill  be  strong  to  ^a^e 
anybody's  child  itata.  aueh  memoiies  for  the  heavenly  ingels  can 
not  always  stand  between  the  young  and  those  influences  whicfi 
contaminate.  It  was  fortunate  for  me,  however,  that  my  taste  was 
in  no  instance  tempted  by  the  inebwating  beverage. 

The  philantiiopK,  hcait  that  thiobbed  in  my  mother's  bosom, 
together  with  her  inj  teiiois  facultj  to  foretell  the  future,  made 
her  .\  favorite  among  the  rtui]  inhabitants.  They  appeared  to 
enjoy  a  Tisit  to  oui  humble  dwelling  Parties  of  unmarried  per- 
sona would  sometimes  call  and  depart  with  expressions  of  delight. 
By  the  active  help  of  such,  we  had  a  jolly  "  apple  cut"  one  night, 
which  concluded  with  a  rustic  dance.  On  another  occasion,  there 
was  what  mother  called  a  "  quiltin'-party"  in  our  house,  which 
was  succeeded  by  several  novel  amusements — such  as  fortune- 
telling,  blind-man's  buff,  guessing  riddles,  playing  the  fiddle,  telling 
anecdotes,  and  card-playing.  But  on  the  occasion  of  each  of  these 
assemblies,   I   remarked  my  mother's  reservation,     "WheTi  she 
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looked  into  tlie  teacup,  to  tell  some  one's  fortune,  she  invariably 
treated  the  operation  as  mere  sport.  And  yet,  being  accustomed 
to  her  espressions,  1  could  at  times  discern.  !hat  look  of  Distance 
— a  blanliuess  and  introspectiveness  of  vision — which  made  even 
her  luost  ordinary  verbal  statements  replete  with  an  interest  quii« 
uiidciiDable. 

Ill  this  connection  I  wiil  relate  an  impressive  circumstance. 
The  card-playing  entertaiiiment  became  gradually  attractive  to 
me,  although  I  did  not  participate  in  the  game.  But  those  who 
did  lake  sides  seemed  to  he  so  fiiU  of  wit  and  joy,  tliat  I  was  in- 
duced to  believe  there  must  be  something  funny  and  bewitching 
lurking  in  the  constitution  of  the  pack  which  none  but  the  players 
could  comprehend  and  enjoy.  To  test  the  validity  of  this  thought, 
I  one  day  went  about  among  the  young  men  of  the  neighborhood, 
and,  on  my  own  private  responsibility,  invited  them  to  a  card- 
party  at  our  house  that  very  night. 

Many  accepted  (he  invitation,  and  arrived  at  the  appointed 
hour.  My  parents  were  astonished  at  the  lai^e  assembly.  The 
visitors  said,  "  Tour  boy  asked  us  to  come  and  play  cards  here." 
Accordingly,  the  pictured  folios  were  brought  out,  and  the  party 
Were  permitted  to  enjoy  themselves  just  as  if  tie  invitation  had 
emanated  from  headquarters.  But  I  thought  I  saw  that  there 
was  a  recollection  of  a  bad  dream  going  on  in  my  mother's  brain, 
and  that  its  fulfilment  was  near  at  hand.  At  length  the  young 
people  departed,  and  we  all  retired,  A  cloud  hung  between  the 
sad  woman  and  ray  disturbed  spirit.  That  night  I  prayed  many, 
many  times,  in  the  silence  of  my  heart,  for  immediate  pardon  and 
better  luck.  Finally,  I  slept.  When  I  awoke  next  morning,  the 
flfllictcd  mother  was  smoking  her  pipe  by  the  fire  on  the  hearth. 
As  soon  as  I  got  dressed,  she  approached  me  and  said ; — 

"  Now,  me  an'  you  must  settle.  What  did  you  ask  all  them 
folks  to  corae  here  for?" 

"  'Cause  I  wanted  fa  see  'em  play." 


I  ..Google 


THE   GAMDLEIl"^    FIEltY    FATE.  121 

"  What  did  yoa  get  by  them  playin'  ?' 

"Nothin'j  but  lo  see  'em  play  high,  low,  jatik,  and  llie  game," 
returned  I  with  painful  confusion. 

"  What 's  in  that  to  you  ?" 

"  Nothin.',  only  I  want  to  see  'em  when  they  saves  their  Jack!" 

"Oh,  that's  it,  is  it?"  she  returned. 

"  Tes,  mother,  'tsun't  nothin'  else,"  said  I. 

"Weil,  I'll  tell  you  how  I'm  a-goin'  to  save  m^  Jack?"  replied 
she  ealmiy.  In  her  right  hand  I  observed  the  well-known  pack 
of  cards.  "Now  look,"  she  continued;  "I'll  let  you  see  what's 
sure  to  happen  to  them  what  loves  to  play  cards."  While  speak- 
ing thus,  she  laid  the  package  directly  in  the  midst  of  the  fire ! 
Holding  my  hnnd  flnaly  nnd  riveting  my  attention  upon  t!ie  rap- 
idly-consiun    g  sjmbol      1  e  exclaimed  ; — 

"  See  that  In  thit  bum  ng  pOe  is  picters  of  many  grandees ! 
There's  the  king  in  q  een  o'  spades,  an'  there's  the  king  an' 
queen  o'  clil  m  tl  e  e  a  the  king  an'- queen  o'  diamonds,  an' 
there's  the  kng  a  queen  o  hearts — an' there's  the  ace-spot,  aa' 
there  s  the  lietfilJACic'     Now  child  sa\e  emit  joueanl 

There  was  a  majestic  digmtj  in  thewomins  mannei  and  i 
deep  tnd  mag  l  'tiengtli  m  the  mem  ng  of  her  words  that  'itar 
tied  me  and  went  like  lightnmg  through  myleing  I  trenbled 
in  every  nerve  I  was  sick  it  I  eort — veiy  very  sick '  B  t  ts 
she  had  commanded  me  to  save  thejach,!  was  forced  to  reply: — 

"Mother,  I  can't!  'tis  burnt  almost  out  o'  sight." 

"  Oh,  it  is,  is  it  ?"  said  she  Iriumphantly ;  "  then  see  in  tJiat  jack 
what '11  become  of  eveiy  man  what  lives  by  gamblia'!  The  good 
Providence  can't  do  him  no  good:  so  the  Evil  One  takes  and  puts 
him  ill  the  fire  of  destruction." 

It  would .  require  a  more  skilful  pen  than  mine  lo  portray  the 
ovei-whelming  horror  of  that  conflagration  to  my  young  mind  I  I 
was  lost  to  the  obvious  fact  that  only  pieces  of  pictured  paper  were 
being  consumed.  As  the  fiamea  leaped  up  and  danced  around  the 
cards,  it  seemed  to  me  that  great  men  and  beautiful  women  were 
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actually  going  tlirough  tlie  gamliler's  fleiy  ordeal.     "Mollier/'I 
exclaimed,  "don't  scold  so — I  won't  never  play  cards — I  won't 

Twenty-one  years,  full  of  temptatinn,  have  rolled  by  since  lliat 
morning,  with  its  remarkable  lesson.  My  perception  of  the  Divine 
government — of  how. lie  good  are  rewarded  and  the  evil  pun- 
ished— differs  greatly  from  the  plan  suggested  by  the  maternal 
companion  of  my  early  life.  Yet  I  tiiink  that,  essentially  consid- 
ered, she  had  a  true  knowledge  of  the  inevilable  mental  suffeiiogs 
and  heartburnings  of  that  misdirected  class  called,  gamblers.  And 
it  is  with  profound  gratitude  that  I  can  retrace,  one  by  one,  my 
footsteps — contemplate  my  pathway  up  the  mountains  of  (he  past 
— and  see  no  instance  when  tbe  pledge  I  made  in  that  isolated 
dwelling  has  been  broken. 


I  ..Google 


OHAPTEE    XXI. 

IN   WHICH   I    GO    TO   SCHOOL. 

"Anil  tlien  the  whining  stliool-boy,  wifli  Ijis  sntchel, 
And  shining  morning  faco,  ci'eeping  like  snail 
Unwillingly  to  school." 

About  one  mile  east  of  Hyde  Park  village  is  a  small  cluster  of 
dwellings,  called  Union  Comers — that  is  to  say,  a  wheelwright's 
shop,  a  blacksmith's  shop,  a  contj'acted  grocery,  and  a  spacious  grog- 
gery  termed  a  "  tavern,"  (by  tlie  imaginative  a  hotel,)  for  the  ac- 
commodation aad  destruction  of  both  wayfaring  men  and  those  wbo 
live  within  its  deleterious  atmosphere.  Dii-ecUy  opposite  this  bane- 
ful resort,  there  stood  (perhaps  yet  stands)  a  teEement  of  most  un- 
wholesome dimensions ;  with  but  two  rooms,  the  first  occupying 
the  whole  body  of  the  structure,  the  second  being  quite  as  large, 
right  overhead,  but  just  under  the  railers,  and  accessible  by  what 
might  be  termed  a  flight  of  ladder-stairs.  Not  a  shade  tree  or 
shrub  was  there  to  shut  out  the  cheerless  and.  ominous  prospect  of 
that  publican's  house.  Neither  did  there  exist  the  slightest  ob- 
Btructioa  to  a  free  communication.  Only  space  to  the  extent  of 
six  yards,  and  time  to  the  amount  of  ninety  seconds,  served"  to 
draw  a  lino  of  distinction  between  tlie  inmates  of  the  house  and 
the  interior  of  the  groggery. 

Well,  reader,  while  the  spring  spirit  of  1836  was  vivifying  the 
ample  fields  of  Dutchess  county,  we  were  moving  into  that  narrow 
gnd  dangerous  dwelling.     "Within  the  light  of  the  front  window 
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you  might  have  scon  ray  father  praeljaing  hia  preclommatlng  pro- 
fession. And  in  that  contracted  pkce,  too,  you  could  not  fail  to 
obsei-ve  the  son-owing  -woman  ;  hinding  shoes,  mendmg  clothes, 
and  performing  other  labors  without  respite,  for  which  by  nature 
she  was  far  less  adapted  than  many  merely  physical  ladies  who 
adoi-n  wealthy  and  fashionable  homes. 

I  was  now  in  my  tenth  year;  the  first  decade  in  an  eternal  life  ! 
Had  you  seen  me,  you  might  have  said — "I  lake  this  youngster  to 
be  somewhere  in  his  seventh  year."  Deficient  in  almost  every 
expression  of  bodily  strength,  as  also  in  that  energy  of  countenance 
which  betokens  a  teachable  intellect,  I  was  at  first  regai-ded  by  our 
new  acquEuntances  as  a  very  good  boy  to  have  nothing  to  do  with. 

Tbanks  to  my  parents,  I  was  now  sent  to  school.  The  teacher 
was  a  middle-aged  lady,  and  veiy  kind  to  the  children.  But  with 
all  her  kindness  and  exertions,  I  couW  not  be  made  to  recollectand 
comprehead  at  the  same  time  the  letters  and  unity  of  the  alpha- 
bet. At  leugtli,  however,  her  place  was  occupied  by  a  masculine 
teacher  by  the  name  of  De  Witt.  lie  pat  me  through  the  A-B- 
C  department  with  inconceivable  speed  —  so  rapid,  indeed,  that, 
when  I  came  out  at  the  bottom  letter,  I  invariably  lost  nearly  all 
memory  of  tlie  preceding  sounds  and  connections.  But  I  went 
forwai-d,  nevertheless,  and  got  triumphantly  into  my  a-b,  abs. 
Shortly,  however,  this  responsible  teacher  of  the  district-school 
was  superseded  by  a  i-eligious-minded  man,  named  Lacy. 

Under  this  gentleman's  austere  training  and  vigilant  supervis- 
ion, I  progressed  into  spelling  words  of  two  syllables ;  but  so 
badly  and  clumsily,  that  my  perpendicular  position  at  the  foot  of 
the  class  became  a  fixed  fact  1  The  great  Napoleon  never  had  a 
sentinel  who  stood  his  ground  and  guarded  his  outposts  more 
faitlifaliy.  My  fundamental  position,  as  logicians  say,  was  well 
taken ;  nor  do  I  remember  that  I  had  the  misfortune  to  he  dis- 
placed more  than  three  or  four  times,  and  then  only  for  a  few 
minutes.  But  this  teacher  wa."?  quite  gentle  and  patient  with  me, 
withal,  aiv"  concluded  to  set  me  at  the  multiplication  table.     He 
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wislied  to  make  me  believe,  tliio«£;ii  my  und  i  fan  ling  tliit  thai 
table  was  ladeu  with  sumptuous  irticlua  foi  the  juvea  le  lutellecf 
lie  didn't  convince  me  at  all'  "Wiiting  lessons  cunc  iiei.t. 
But  the  cramping  of  mj  thumb  jomt,  la  older  to  hold  the  quiil 
just  as  the  other  scholars  did,  had  the  eflect  to  postpone  my  pen- 
manship to  a  period  remote  and  indefinite. 

Acting,  as  I  supposed,  on  the  master's  suggestion,  my  father 
invested  forty  cents  in  a  Pictorial  Geography,  authorized  by  the 
renowned  Peter  Pariey.  That  unpretending  volume  captivated 
my  eyes  5  and,  perhaps,  also,  instructed  my  mind.  The  frontis- 
piece is  in  itself  a  charm  to  children.  There  is  a  comfortahly- 
fumished  room,  a  cheerful  Are  crackling  on  the  hearth,  an  elderly 
and  fatherly  gentleman  reposing  in  an  old  armchair,  his  disabled 
fool  resting  on  a  more  common  one,  with  a  company  of  story- 
loving  Juveniles  croi^ding  around,  to  induce  the  cosmopolite  vet- 
eran to  i-elate  another  travelling  adventure  —  and,  (hen,  just 
below  is  the  "ienterice,  making  one  wish  to  he  there  also  —  "  Tate 
care  (here!  take  care,  boy^!  if  you  run  against  my  toe,  I'll  not 

e        u  a  other  story!"     The  author  employs  the  story-teller's 

as       ay  and  pi-esents  his  ideas  in  a  pictorial  way,  almost 

u      IS  b      to  childhood   and   youth.     Ey   some   means   I    was 

ndu    d        lemorize  the  few  lines : — 

"  The  world  is  ronnd,  nnd  like  u  ball 
Seems  swlngin)*  in  the  air; 
A  sky  extends  around  it  n!!. 
And  slars  nve  shining  there, " 

Eutlcoul  mak    a  U        h       n       d 

my  mother's  mn  dmi  yesmbd        h 

Neither  could  fi  w  d  n  m 

to  reproduce      d  m  p    p  d  M  p 

therefore,  we        m 

names  of  va  11  g       -uid  Th         p 

-world  looked  mhgL  bw  h  hhhboi 

maker  had  d  d  d 
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either  spelled  or  spoken  ;  and  hence,  notwithstanding  the  capdva- 
tiag  influence  of  the  pictures  and  images  of  honses  and  of  strange 
people,  I  could  not  make  any  headway  with  my  geographical 
studies. 

But  here  let  me  say  that  Peter  Parley's  (Mr.  Goodrich's)  geog- 
raphy for  children  is  the  only  school-book  I  ever  valued,  cherished, 
or  studied.  I  value  it  now,  as  I  did  not  tlien,  heeause  it  throws 
the  attractions  of  imagination  around  the  facts  of  the  world,  and 
imparts  pleasure  and  instruction  at  oace  to  the  unfolding  faculties. 
I  have  preserved  that  book  as  the  only  chann  of  the  houra  I  spent 
ia  school.  My  eyes  have  looked  the  picfures  almost  out  of  sight. 
The  beautiful' dresses  of  the  English,  French,  Scotch,  &c,  are 
wora  almost  threadbare.  That  book  is  my  pyramid.  The  con- 
tents thereof,  like  so  many  embalmed  mummies,  serve  as  a  link 
of  connection  between  that  year  and  this  1 

Among  the  numerous  scholars  at  the  distrkt^ehool,  of  either 
ses,  I  was  never  quite  at  ease.  The  boys  were  rough  and  hai'sh 
to  play  with,  and  seemed  most  happy  when  quarrelling ;  while 
tlie  girls  inspired  me  with  an  unconquerable  shyness,  a  painful 
and  embarrassing  timidity.  The  result  was  that  I  found  myself 
entirely  without  any  agreeable  associate.  Several  of  the  boys 
called  me  "gumpy;"  a  few  girls  called  me  "sleepy-head;"  the 
former  teacher  called  me  "  blockhead ;"  and  jay  eldest  sister 
called  me  "  dummy."  These  epithels  tended  to  increase  the  char- 
acteristics in  me  which  suggested  them ;  and  so  I  grew  uo  wiser 
or  happier  among  those  of  my  own  years  and  circumstances. 

The  code  of  honor  among  boys  of  a  certain  stamp  is  very  re- 
markable. I  will  give  an  instance.  One  afternoon,  just  subse- 
quent to  the  dismissal  of  the  school,  my  father  wished  me  to  take 
a  package  of  work  to  his  boss  in  Hyde-Park.  Procuring  a  very 
gentle  old  horse,  belonging  to  -the  venerable  and  generous  Isaac 
Stoughtenburgh,  I  mounted  and  set  out  on  the  errand.  It  was 
about  twilight  when  I  arrived  at  the  proper  destination.      The 
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return  work  rot  being  quite  prepared,  I  was  obliged  to  remain 
outside  near  the  store  longer  fhaa  I  wished ;  for,  to  tell  the  truth, 
I  had  never  been  so  far  from  home  before  without  ample  protee- 
tion.  My  only  fear  was  the  quarrelsome  viJlage-boys  !  I  liad  no 
combative  propensities  of  my  own  to  gratify,  no  ambitious  inclina- 
tions toward  physical  prowess,  and  I  trembled  to  think  of  the 
cniellies  that  rowdyistic  characters  sometimes  practise  upon  help- 
less urchins.  'T  was  getting  dark  very  fast.  As  I  expected,  the 
village-boys  like  so  many  young  barbarians  gathered  around,  aa 
I  stood  on  the  sidewalk,  to  teaze  and  insult  me. 

"  Who  be  you,  sonny  ?"  asked  one  tauntingly.  "  Where  d'  you 
live  when  you're  to  hum?"  shouted  anolier.  "What's  your 
daddy's  name?"  said  a  third,  as  he  run  violently  against  me,  and 
knocked  my  cap  into  a  mud-puddle. 

I  answered  them  just  as  well  as  I  could;  making  no  show  of 
resentment,  as  I  felt  none ;  only  a  shrinking  timidity  which  they 
made  fuu  of.  I  besought  them  not  to  injure  me  as  I  hadn't  in 
jured  them,  and  did  n't  mean  to ;  at  which  tliey  set  up  a  mortify- 
ing hoot,  and  called  me  by  names  too  vulgar  to  reiterate.  They 
stepped  on  my  toes,  twitched  my  hat  off  many  times,  and  other- 
wise indicated  their  savage  desire  to  get  me  angry  and  resentful. 
At  this  moment  of  trial,  I  distinctiy  heard  what  sounded  like 
my  mother's  voice  calling  me  by  camf,  as  if  she  was  seeing  my 
peril  from  the  upper  window  of  some  building !  It  strengthened 
and  encouraged  me  to  be  very  calm  with  my  persecutor*.  A  little 
resentment  on  my  part,  a  show  of  i-age  and  fight,  would  have  been 
to  them  sufficient  justification  for  striking  me.  But  I  thought 
thus:  "If  I  should  do  what  these  boys  do,  I  should  be  ashamed 
and  afraid  to  go  home  to  my  mother."  Thus  thinking  I  did  not 
feel  revengeful,  nor  even  unkind,  toward  my  tormentors.  And 
yet,  contrary  to  the  non-resistant  doctrine  that  the  peaceful  soul  ia 
safe,  one  of  the  tantalizing  band,  more  hasty  and  unprincipled 
than  the  rest,  jumped  against  and  knocked  me  down ;  and  then, 
for  no  reason  except  that  I  was  "a  connti'y  pumpkin,"  and  is  Iha 
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village  alone,  he  ati-uck  me  many  limes  with  great  violence,  caus- 
ing a  hemorrhage  at  my  nose  and  several  sore  places  in  my  face 
and  hreast ! 

But  my  interior  bosom  was  not  bruised,  and  the  face  of  my 
spirit  waa  still  radiant  witk  kindness,  at  wLicIi  I  was  myself  great- 
ly astonished,  I  wept  to  be  sure ;  but 't  was  for  bodily  suiferiiig 
only.  I  told  mj  mother  all  about  it.  She  gave  me  an  abtindance 
of  her  approving  smiles ;  and  my  wounds  were  soon  healed.  But 
there  is  a  sequel  to  this  apparently  irrelevant  incident,  developing 
an  important  moral  principle,  to  be  unfolded  in  a  future  chnpter. 
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ClIArTEU    XXII. 

MV   FATHER   AKD  ALCOIIOl.    PAKT  COMPAsr. 

"Sirengtb  is  bom 
In  tliedeep  silence  of  long-suifering  lieai'ts." 

A  EtiM-SELLER  may  be  just  aa  honorable  and  philanthvopic  as 
a  rum-drinker.  Twenty-one  years  ago,  and  even  now  in  some 
ulireformed  places,  the  man  whose  daily  occupation  produced 
drinkers,  paupers,  gamblers,  and  victims  for  tlie  prisons  and  the 
gallows,  was  considered  by  professing  Christians  and  the  masculine 
community  in  general,  as  being  quite  as  respectably  employed  aa 
other  merchants  and  men  of  business.  For  example :  I  never 
heard  any  complaint  about  my  fafter's  intemperance,  and  the 
means  by  which  it  was  induced,  outside  of  our  contracted  domicil. 
Inside,  tlie  misery  thereof  was  replete  with  the  most  painful  con- 
comitants. 

Ixiok  at  the  temptation !  Leaning  leiswrcly  agamst  the  tavern 
window,  with  seductive  smile  and  crowned  witli  beads,  was  a  red- 
faced  chap — called  Brandy!  Next  to  him  sat  a  loaferish,  grinning, 
imbecile,  wateiy-Iooking  individual — with  a  veiy  pale  and  sickly 
countenance — called  Gin!  Beyond  the  red-faced  and  bloated 
brandy  decanter,  jou  could  see  a  lazy,  filthy,  swiney  vagabond — 
too  indolent  to  'ihine  by  candle-light  and  ashamed  to  open  his 
fiendish  eyes  before  honest  people — called  "Whiskey !  And  bo- 
Bides  these  rufiians,  there  were  other  and  lesser  scoundrels  who 
caased  husbands  to  forget  their  wives,  falhers  to  neglect  Uieir 
6* 
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children,  brothers  to  insult  tlieir  sisiera,  men  to  triimpie  on  the 
priceless  innocence  of  virgin  women — yea,  good  reader,  a  detach- 
ment of  the  alcoholic  band  of  incendiaries  who  produce  misfor- 
tunes beyond  the  power  of  words  to  describe,  (.',''u!d  be  seen  at  all 
hours  of  every  day  in  the  window  of  the  commodious  tavern  just 
opposite  the  cordwainer's  hovel. 

Twaa  first  of  Januaij.  The  snow  was  deep;  tlie  weather 
ejitremely  cold.  Now  and  then  two  affeclionate  neighbors  met, 
wished  each  other  "  I€appy  Ncw-Ycar,"  and  subsided  into  the 
bar-room  to  ratify  the  wish. 

Obtaining  permission,  I  slung  my  unmated  skates  across  my 
arm  and  sallied  forth  to  find  a  strip  of  smooth  ice.  I  enjoyed  the 
sport  for  awhile,  but  the  intense  cold  caused  me  soon  to  return. 
Passing  the  door  of  a  debauched  but  friendly  old  dram-drinker, 
whom  father  well  knew,  I  (bought  I  would  just  step  in  and  wish 
him  happy  new-year,  I  entered  and  did  so.  He  was  alone, 
dozing  by  a  hot  stove.     He  asked  me  to  be  seated. 

Presently  tlie  intoxicated'  man  went  to  the  closet,  mixed  some 
molasses  with  brandy,  and,  after  drinking  a  portion  himself,  offered 
me  the  remainder.  I  tasted ;  and  its  sweetness  i-efreshed  and 
charmed  my  palate  !  Our  folks  could  n't  afibrd  to  let  me  have 
anything  so  sweet!  And  so  I  made  the  most  of  tliat  New-Year'a 
luxury ;  of  which  the  gray-headed  and  unscrupulous  druniai-d 
gave  me  every  few  minutes.  I  became  i-emai-kably  social  and 
loquacious.  My  present  memory  and  judgment  assure  me  that 
I  talted  like  an  unconscionable  fooL  My  words,  ivhich  indicated 
nothing,  I  laughed  at  heartily !  "What  was  worse,  1  did  not  realize 
that  I  was  intoxicated.  But  when  1  arose  to  go  home,  then,  alas ! 
I  knew  too  well  my  deplorable  condition. 

The  room  spun  like  a  top !  Stove,  chairs,  tables,  doors,  win- 
dows, the  old  man,  and  all,  reeled  and  i-olled  horizontally  around 
me  hke  so  many  millstones.  I  made  a  plunge  for  the  street  door ; 
but  it  eluded  my  hand,  and  shot  off  to  the  other  side  of  the  apart- 
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mont. .  Now  the  floor  began  to  wave  up  and  doivn,  bending  like 
thin  ice  heneat.h  my  feet !  Wliat  was  to  be  done  ?  The  besotted 
old  miin  was  unable  to  aid  me.  In  his  recuiabent  position  by  the 
alove  he  had  long  since  become  incognizant  of  the  mutations  of 
eurroundifig  circumstances.  He  was  not  favorable  to  rotation  in 
office,  while  I  became  an  anxious  seeker  for  a  permanent  footing 
in  society. 

A  lucky  tliought  struck  me  :  to  spring  upon  the  door-latch  next 
time  it  came  around!  As  the  room  revolved — bringing  the 
specific  door  within  mygrasp — I  caught  it  wit!)  energy.  "Wasn't 
I  glad  ?  To  reel  and  stagger  through  the  narrow  passage,  and  to 
plunge  into  a  great  snowbank  outside,  was  comparatively  an  easy 
task.  But  to  arise  and  go  to  my  mother,  thai  I  could  not  do  I 
Only  two  things  I'smained  within  my  power:  to  groan  aud  gasp 
in  my  frosty  bed — weeping  at  my  own  calamity — and  to  shout 
feebly,  "  Oh,  I  'm  so  di'unk !  so  drunk !  so  drunk !"  I  was  suffer- 
ing, perishing,  and  willing  to  die !  Oh,  the  horrid  mortification 
of  tliat  New-Tear's  day !  My  driveling  lamenlations — going  up 
as  they  did  on  the  clear  air — -finally  brought  me  timely  assistance ; 
and  1  was  foilliwith  carried  home  in  a  condition  well  nigh  be- 
straught  and  insensible.  The  brandy  and  molasses — "black 
strap" — flowed  out  of  my  mouth,  and,  at  first,  gave  my  mother 
the  impression  tkat  I  had  ruptured  a  blood-vessel  while  skating. 
But  the  well-known  "  odor"  gave  ample  testimony  as  to  the  nature 
of  my  wound.     Oh,  how  dangerous  that  wound ! 

Dear  reader!  do  yoti  vote  in  favor  of  distilleries?  Do  yzn 
put  in  office  men  who  treat  and  ti-affic  with  the  ruflian-monster. 
Alcohol  ?  Do  you  believe  in  granting  a  license  to  your  neighbor  ? 
Will  you  put  one  man's  pecuniary  interest  at  deadly  strife  with 
the  health,  prosperity,  and  happiness  of  hundreds  of  families? 
Are  you  a  friend  of  riots  ?  Do  jou  wish  to  increase  the  number 
of  fatal  accidents?  Do  you  desire  to  build  a  railroad  and  run  an 
express  train  from  every  man's  door  to  asylums,  poor-houses, 
prisons,  gambling  dens,  and  the  scaffold?     Do  you  cry  "Down 
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Willi  virtue,  up  witli  vice !  down  with  happiness,  up  witli  mis- 
C17  ?" 

Do  you  work  to  diminish  the  comforts,  demolish  the  characters, 
destroy  the  health,  and  shorten  the  lives  of  the  people  about  you  r 
Do  yOK  mean  to  eow  the  seeds  of  sorrow  in  the  blood  of  myriads 
of  children  yet  unborn  ?  If  not,  then  vote  for  a  Haxmoniai  gov- 
ernment. If  not,  then  work  for  the  Era  of  Hanuony  on  the 
Eai-tli.  Will  you  do  so?  We  shali  see;  for  no  individual  act, 
however  private,  is  lost  to  the  vast  FuTtiKE ! 

Gladly  and  gratefully  do  I  record  the  fact,  that  the  demon- 
serpent.  Alcohol,  never  got  me  fixed  withui  its  deadly  embrace, 
save  in  this  one  instance ;  when  the  seductive  hospitality  of  an 
inebriated  old  man  was  added  to  the  lai^er  freedom  and  unguarded 
liberty  of  a  Kew- Year's  day.  Twenty  years  have  elapsed  since 
that  disgusting  experience,  but  this  fiendish  foe  of  man  has  not 
found  the  least  refuge  in  my  affection  or  judgment.  And  I  verily 
believe  that  my  prophetic  mother  perceived  that  it  would  not;  for 
she  manifested  less  anxiety  and  grief  at  Ihis  circumstance  than 
at  either  of  those  trials  already  chronicled, 

Shortly  after  this,  my  quiet  and  tender  sister  Julia  Ann,  re- 
turned home  very  ill.  Her  melancholy  face  was  discolored  with 
jaundice ;  and  her  deep-sunken  eyes  betokened  a  vital  and  mortal 
disease.  Poor  girl !  How  I  pity  her  through  the  sympathy  of 
memory !  There  she  lay  stretclied  on  the  bed  of  death,  so  very 
feverish  and  sensitive  in  every  nerve ;  in  the  midst  of  all  the 
housekeeping  turmoil,  and  the  hammering  of  the  shoemaker, 
within  that  one  contracted  and  inadequate  room.  A  physician 
was  summoned,  and  her  disease  was  treated,  probably,  with  the 
usual  skill ;  but  no  power  on  earth  could  kepp  her  fi'om  soaring 
to  the  "House  not  buiit  with  hands,"  in  which  there  are  neither 
rich  nor  poor,  but  plenty  for  all  God's  ciiildren ! 

One  night,  as  my  jnother  sat  watching  by  the  bedside  of  the 
departing  girl,  I  was  made  quite  sad  by  observing  in  her  eyes  that 
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vacant  stare — that  look  of  Diatance^ — ^ivhich  I  had  long 
regarded  as  the  forerunner  of  domestic  misfortune.  The  suffering 
paiient  asked  for  something,  but  the  maternal  ear  did  not  catch 
the  sound  thereof.  This  demonstrated  the  depth  of  her  i-every; 
wliich  continued  unbroken  for  several  minutes.  When  again  she 
M'oused  to  aid  tlie  sick  girl,  there  was  a  calm  resignation  in  her 
face,  but  in  each  eye  there  trembled  a  tear  of  sorroiv.  Ectiring 
to  the  back  window,  and  gazing  out  upon  the  frozen  earth,  she 
wept  aloud.     This  expression  of  grief  I  did  not  comprehend,  and 

"What  makes  you  cry  so,  mother?" 

"Julia  Ana  is  going  to  leave  ns,  afore  long,"  she  replied. 

"  How  do  you  know  that  'are  ?"  said  I.  "  What  makes  you 
think  so?" 

"  'Cause,"  answered  she,  "  I  seen  the  little  white  lamb." 

"What  white  Iamb  was  it,  mother?" 

"  The  same  heavenly  messenger  what  J.ulia  Ann  seen  at  Peter 
De  Gavmo's  upper  winder." 

"  When  d'  you  see  it  ?" 

"  To-night,  jest  after  dark ;  when  father  went  out  to  the  tavern." 

"  Why,  mother !"  I  exclaimed ;  "  did  it  really  and  truly  come  in 
fills  'ere  room  ?" 

"  Yes,  child,  it  slipped  in  when  father  went  out." 

"  What  did  the  Iamb  do  then  ?" 

"  Why,  1  seen  it  walk  on  all-foure  to  the  poor  girl's  hedside ; 
an'  then  it  took  hold  of  the  quilts  by  its  mouth,  an'  pulled  them 
very  gentle.  "  Tiiere  1"  ejaculated  she,  looking  blankly  at  the 
door,  as  father  entered — "there!  the  pretty  iamb  is  gone  away, 
an'  I'm  real  'fraid  'twill  take  Julia  Ann  along." 

"  What  d'  you  see  ?"  asked  my  father  impatiently. 

"Oh, 'tain't  nothiu' to  nobody  but  me,"  slie  replied;  and  tear- 
fully did  that  anxious,  yet  resigned,  woman  proceed  to  nurse  and 
console  the  dying  daughter. 

"Don't  be  a  frettin',''   said  father.     "Don't  fret  about  what 
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can't  be  helped.  What  can't  be  cured  must  be  endured  j"ou 
know.  As  for  me  I'm  ready  for  anything  what's  likely  to 
happen." 

A  few  diyi  iithseqnent  to  this  conversation  ive  followed  the 
dcseiled  body  to  the  hurying-grouiid.  My  parents  and  sister 
Fhza  wept  e\,c«ssm,Iy  at  times ;  but,  though  I  lamented  to  part 
with  my  lelative,  I  could  not  shed  tears.  They  said  my  grief  was 
too  deep  foi  weeping.  But  the  fact  was,  that  joy  overbalanced 
Eonow  m  my  heart.  A  voice  told  me  that  my  sister's  present 
situation  was  to  be  envied  and  sought  rather  than  grieved  over; 
and  I  longed  to  fell  oar  folks  that,  while  I  dreaded  the  dying 
pioces=,  I  felt  mysteriously  drawn  to  the  life  which  came  after- 
wild 

But  the  gn^eyaid  was  a  ten'ovl  Those  ghostly  white  marble 
posts  inj  >:Iabs,  and  the  solemn  sound  of  the  bell  which  rung  the 
knelt  of  my  si  tei  s  departure,  conjured  up  unwholesome  imagina- 
tions And  when  the,  sexton  threw  a  few  shovpls  of  pebbles  and 
cold  eirth  upon  the  deposited  coffin,  there  came  bade  a  sound  so 
hollow,  so  subterraneous,  so  sepulcliral,  and  heart-broken,  that  my 
very  soul  was  harrowed  up  to  the  most  doleful  and  repulsive  ideas 
of  death.  Alier  this,  I  feared  to  go  without  company  through  a 
churchyai-d  at  night.  In  fact  I  could  not  conquer  i  disagreeable 
apj>rehensiveness  whenever  I  slept  alone  m  a  dark  room — a  pain- 
ful timidity — which  lingered  upon  me  until  th^t  gloiioua  day 
which  inaugurated  the  Era  of  my  spirilu  d  illumir  if  t  n 

How  well  do  I  remember  tht  daik  ind  itormj  n  ght  when  the 
rum-drinkers,  at  the  tavern  across  the  load,  brutallj  pushed  Biy 
father  into  our  front-door  in  a  state  of  beastly  intoxication  He 
was  more  absolutely  in  the  enemvs  power  than  I  eier  saw  hiai 
before.  I  will  not  stop  to  portray  the  desolation  th^t  hia  con- 
dition spread  tlirough  tlie  garden  of  mv  mothers  hcut  How 
every  hope  seemed  crushed '  How  e^  eiy  stnigglin;^  prayer 
seemed  to  be  sent  back  unans^^orcd  upon  its  lomtan  sonice! 
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How  every  falntly-clierished  expeciatioa  of  "a  better  day"  waa 
crowned  Tvitli  the  cypress  wreatli  of  death  and  disappointment ! 
Not  I  wili  not  presefita  picture  of  despiwr  so  appalling!  Do 
you  not  see  that  we  needed  the  power  of  some  efficient  Ee- 
former?  Verily,  ive  needed  the  frieiidaliip  and  aid  of  a  man 
^vbose  mission  was 

"  To  grapple  with  tlio  fell  dcBtrojei' — 
Tho  Lethe  draught  that  bcwiflea  ^e  soul ; 
To  banish  from  our  home  the  pence-annoyer, 
And  on  oar  liearfhstone  dash  the  fatnl  bovil." 

But  I  am  about  to  record  one  of  the  most  glorious  examples 
of  individual  reformalion.  Afier  this  dreadful  night  my  faiher 
never  taisfed  alcohol  again  !  The  resolution  lo  be  "a  temperance 
man,"  was  taken  and  kept  in  the  calm  silenci'  of  his  own  heart! 
With  the  enemy  full  in  view,  with  temptiag  a^sociatea  all  around 
him,  and  through  weary  monlhs  of  deadly  and  desperate  strii™;le 
with  the  foes  in  his  own  nature,  he  gained  this  noble  victory ! 
For  nearly  forty  yeara  previous  to  this  he  waa  intoxicated  fre- 
quently; and  veiy  much  so  about  once  a  week  while  at  Union 
Comers.  Hence,  toward  the  end  of  the  next  week  my  mother 
expected  to  witness  another  scene  of  desolation.  But  neither 
that  drama,  nor  any  part  of  it,  was  ever  again  enacted ! 

There  is  hope,  then,  for  the  drunkard's  wife !  The  calm,  ptire 
heavens  are  peopled  with  hosts  of  eti-ong  powers  whose  great 
sympathetic  hearts  beat,  through  all  the  intervening  space,  respon- 
sive to  our  every  sou!-bom  prayer  for  purification  and  righteous- 
ness. And,  believe  me — every  such  prayer  is  some  day  wisely 
ansu'ered. 
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CHAl'TER   XXIir. 


One  of  BeHen  Delamater's  unpsunted  tenant-houses  is  (or  was) 
situated  on  tlie  post-toad  that  leads  the  traveller  J^rectly  through 
the  village  of  Hyde  Park,  either  toward  New  York  or  Albany, 
On  the  north,  in  close  prosimity,  was  Mr.  Parker's  hlacksiaith- 
shop.  On  the  south  was  a  much  larger  wood-frame  residence,  a 
rod  further  back  from  the  highway — the  families  of  the  two  houses 
drawing  water  from  tie  same  well.  Into  the  former  habitation 
we  moved  in  the  spring  of  1837 — my  father  having  secured  per- 
manent work  in  the  journeyman  department  of  Jolm  Hinchman's 
boot  and  shoe  manufactory. 

I  was  now  in  my  eleventli  year.  So  far  as  the  development  of 
either  body  or  reind  was  concerned,  however,  I  was  considerably 
behind  most  boys  four  or  five  years  younger.  Timid,  sensitive, 
pi-one  tc  solitary  rambles,  and  meditative  at  times,  I  was  quite 
disinclined  to  seek  the  companionship  of  village-boys,  or  to  parti- 
cipate in  their  rough-and-tumble  sports.  In  view  of  this  seeming 
apathy  and  worthlessness,  I  do  not  treasure  up  any  itnkindness 
toward  my  energetic  and  working  father  because  of  his  frequent 
exclamation — 

"  You  ain't  worth  your  salt !" 

To  which  my  maternal  protector  and  ready  advocate  would 
reply  :— 
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"  Don't  scold  the  boy !     Wtat  can  you  expect  of  a  child?" 

"  A  child!  Poh !  Before  I  got  to  that  'are  boy's  age,  I  was 
bound  out  for  my  yictuals  aacl  clothes,"  the  father  would  rejoin, 
"and  I  don't  see  that  he's  any  better  than  Iivas.  I  won't  hear  it. 
He's  old  enough  to  lielp  support  himself. — Tou  sir!"  he  contin- 
ued, addressing  himself  to  me,  "  keep  a  sharp  lookout  for  somebody 
who  wants  a  boy." 

Accordingly  I  went  in  quest  of  employment,  and  succeeded  in 
procuring  a  situation  witli  our  landlord.  He  owned  a  large  flour 
and  piaster  mill  in  the  village,  and  wanted  "  a  boy  to  tend  hopper." 
Seitted  by  tlie  horizontal  grindtng-^fones,  my  business  was  to  see 
that  the  grain  fell  steadily  from  the  con  tain  ing-hox  above  into  the 
revolving  pulverizers  below.  This  monotonous  occupataon  re- 
quired not  the  least  exercise  of  intellect,  and  scarcely  none  of  mj 
muscular  system,  save  the  right  arm,  and  that  too  leisurely  to  keep 
one  from  dreaming  and  absent-mindedness. 

Although  not  more  distant  than  an  hour's  walk  from  my  moth- 
er's side,  yet  I  co«ld  not  resist  the  enervating  melancholy  of 
"  homesickness."  "Wlien  I  went  to  my  sleeping-place  in  tlie  land 
lord's  garret,  and  got  under  the  buifalo-skin  for  the  nigbt,  my 
thoughts  would  fly  to  tlie  dearest  object  I  knew  on  earth — my 
molher .'  And  now,  somnambulism — more  commonly  called  slecp- 
wiUking — began  to  show  itself  in  my  nightly  exercises.  A  thou- 
sand shadowy  forms  of  wheels  and  revolving  upright  shafts  would 
cover  the  entire  surface  of  my  brain.  Besides  those  mill-works 
which  I  bad  seen  during  the  day,  I  could  perceive  and  compre- 
hend the  operation  of  new  structures.  Complete  machines  for 
splitfiag  shingles,  for  grinding  grains,  for  pulverizing  plaster-stones, 
for  sawing  and  planing  boards,  for  doing  the  drudging  kitchen- 
ivork  usually  imposed  upon  woman — these  and  several  other  veiy 
novel  representations  of  mechanical  impi-ovements  would  weave 
ihemsclves  info  the  substance  of  my  daily  experiences — all  brought 
together,  and  yet  never  confounded, during  the  silence  of  the  herd • 
iiig  and  bj-ooding  night. 
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The  exceeding  vividness  and  unfailing  recurrence  of  tliese 
"  dreams,"  logetlier  with  my  almost  irresistible  propensity  to  tramp 
about  and  actualize  them  during  hours  properly  devoted  to  slum- 
ber and  recuperation,  soon  failgued  asd  discouraged  me ;  and 
hence,  without  asking  permission  to  depai't,  I  one  day  hastened 
homeward.  On  enteriaj;,  my  father,  Ijeing  at  dinner,  eyed  me  for 
a  moment,  and  said — 

'•  What  sent  you  home  ?" 

Not  knowing  how  to  explain,  I  replied,  "  'Cause,  I  couldn't  stay 
no  longer." 

"What  the  dogs  is  the  reason  you  couldn't?" 

"'Cause  the  plaster-mill  hurts  me  —  an'  the  flour  gets  me 
a-dreamin'  —  an'  I'm  'fraid  to  sleep  up  garret,"  replied  I,  muc' 
disquieted  and  alarmed — feax-ing  he  would  send  me  bacit  without 
judgment  or  mercy.  But,  fortunate  as  ever,  mother  came  to  my 
justilleation  and  rescue,  and  said :  "  Oh,  what  can  you  expect  of  a 
child  ?  How  d'  yon  know  but  the  hoy  tella  the  truth  ?  Let  him 
stay  home  to-day,  at  tener  rate ;  for  to-morrow  we'll  know  more 
about  it"  And  thus  I  was  permanently  preventetl  from  becoming 
a  professional  and  practical  miller. 

For  weeks  subsequent  to  this  first  absence  from  the  parental 
presence,  I  fiied  to  whittle  out  some  of  the  meclianisms  that  had 
painted  themselves  upon  my  imagination,  but  without  success. 
Father  would  persist  in  the  declarafion  that  I  "hadn't  gumption 
enough  to  make  a  whistle,"  and  many  times  avowed  his  belief  that 
my  main  trait  was  "  laziness,"  combined  with  a  fondness  for  play. 
Nevertheless,  the  tireless  vigils  of  my  somnambulic  faculty  kept 
me  at  various  midnight  employments.  Without  artificial  light,  I 
would  move  about  the  little  bedroom,  never  making  a  misstep, 
and  use  tlie  penknife  with  entire  success.  These  nocturnal  exer- 
cises I  did  not  remember  on  flie  subsequent  morning ;  but  I  can 
now  recall  them,  and  malie  the  record  as  if  I  was  outwardly  con- 
scious at  the  lime.  My  contrivances,  however,  were  so  sneered 
and  jeered  at  by  my  father,  that  I  kept  them  out  of  his  sight  j  and 
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finally  abandoned  tliem  altogether,  as  being  utterly  worthless  even 
as  curious  toys  for  cMIiJreii. 

About  this  time  I  formed  the  acquamtance  of  a  noiorious  village" 
boy  named  "  Bill,"  who  was  the  terror  of  nearly  every  other  young- 
ster in  that  community.  He  was  an  apprentice  to  a  wheelwright, 
whose  manufactory  was  located  a  few  rods  south  of  our  house. 
Like  other  folks's  boys,  I  went  into  the  wagon-mating  department 
for  sha^-ings  to  kindle  fires.  I  had  long  dreaded  the  great  risk 
of  an  encounter  with  this  belligerent  apprentice.  At  last  he  spied 
me,  hastily  filling  my  basket  with  the  desired  kindlings.  The  boss 
being  out,  he  fearlessly  yelled : — ■ 

"  Hey,  there,  you  d — n  turkey -buzzard  1  who  sent  you  here  ? 
Tell  me,  yoti  blnnderin'  llimmis,  or  I'll  give  jou  a  touch  under 
the  fifth  rib !" 

"With  (he  greatest  difficulty  I  replied,  "  Oitr  folks." 

"Wlio's  our  folks?"  he  vigorously  demanded.  "Tell  nic,  you 
iumberin'  young  cuss,  or  I'll  hide  you !" 

As  welt  as  I  could,  I  told  him  who  my  parents  were,  and  said 
coaxingly:  "Please,  don't  hurt  me!  I  won't  come  here  no  more, 
if  you  don't  want  me  to." 

"Oh,  go  lo  Ihunder!"  said  he,  smiling  contemptuously,  "and 
come  back  when  you  want  more  shavings.  I  wouldn't  lick  you! 
You'i'e  too  big  a,  coward — too  much  of  a  spoony — altogether!" 

But  when  agiun  I  entered  Uie  shop,  and  found  him  alone,  he 
was  remarkably  docile  and  inclined  to  ask  me  questions.  He 
was  my  senior  by  some  five  years ;  and  1  looked  upon  him,  through 
the  strong  colors  of  his  pugnacious  reputation,  as  being  a  person 
to  fear  and  shun  under  alt  circumstances.  His  body  was  firmly 
and  powerfully  proportioned.  His  features  were  I'ather  large,  and 
somewhat  irregular ;  but  his  eyes,  though  black  and  commanding, 
sof.ened  his  entire  countenance  by  the  genial  smile  which  they  had 
the  power  to  difluse  over  its  every  lineament.  In  short,  notwith- 
standing the  fearful  reports  of  this  boy's  fighting  propensities,  J 
could  not  help  accepting  him  as  my  only  out-door  companion. 
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Shortly  after  the  comnicDcemcnt  of  our  acquaialance,  I  introduced 
liim  to  my  parents  and  sister ;  and,  contrary  to  my  expectations,  he 
ivas  also  quite  agreeable  to  iiiem. 

Subsequent  to  my  iii-st  interview  with  this  combative  fellow,  I 
never  heard  him  utter  a  word  of  profanity,  or  propose  a  fight  in 
the  street.  Of  course,  I  was  not  his  constant  associate.  But  I 
did  not  hear  any  more  reports  of  his  quarrelsome  enterprises. 
AV^bat  could  have  wrought  this  change  in  bis  conduct?  I  know 
not.  But  this  I  believe,  that  he  had  the  foundation  of  a  good  man 
under  his  outward  characteristics.  The  timber  sufficient  to  the 
erection  of  a  moral  temple  was  within  him  rough  hewn,  and  Lis 
nature  awaited  the  period  when  the  true  superstructure  could  be 
comroenced. 

One  warm  summeiy  ilay,  while  rambling  together  in  Dr.  IIoo- 
sack's  beautiful  park  just  north  of  the  village,  he  said : — 

"Let's  take  a  seat  here  —  right  under  tbia  'ere  shady  tree  — 
for  I  want  to  tell  you  sometliiu'." 

Seating  ourselves,  he  began :  "  There 's  one  thing  in  my  mem- 
ory that  troubles  me  more  tlian  all  else  what  I  ever  did." 

"What  J3  that.  Bill?"  I  asked. 

"  Wliy,  hang  it !  the  thing 's  foolish  enough,  like  a  busJicl  of 
other  tilings  I've  done,  but  I  can't  get  over  it  somehow."  Ailer 
a  brief  silence  he  continued :  "  And  I  never  seen  nobody  I  could 
tell  it  to  before  you  come  to  live  in  Hyde  Park." 

"  Well,  Bill,  you  can  fell  me  anything,  yoH  know :  I  won't  leak 
it  out,  never."  (And  yet,  dear  reader,  here  I  am  letting  it  all  out 
into  your  confidence.) 

"  Well,  't  ain't  nothin'  worth  a-mentionin',''  said  be  ;  "  but  it  is, 
though,  or  I  wouldn't  be  a-thinkin'  about  it  so." 

"  Ob,  go  on.  Bill,"  said  I ;  "do n't  stop  ag'in." 

He  proceeded :  "  About  this  time  last  year,  I  was  mean  enough 
to  kick,  au'  cutf,  aji'  lick  a  country-feller  who  had  n't  done  nothin' 
to  us  vilb^e-boys ;  an'  I  'U  be  blamed  if  I  hain't  felt  more  sorrier 
iui'  more  madder  at  mj-self  since  than  ever  before." 
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"  Why,  Biil !"  exclsimed  I,  concealing  ray  a<^t\ial  emotions,  "  did 
von  really  hurt  him  ?" 

"Yes,  and  bad  enough,  too!" 

"Didn't  you  know  who  the  boy  was?"  I  asked. 

"No!  'Twas  dark  almost  afore  I  heer'd  the  muss  down  thn 
street.  When  I  got  on  the  gi-ound,l  couldn't  see  his  face  hari3!yj 
but  I  pounded  him  like  sixty,  you'd  better  blieve." 

"  Well,  Bill,"  said  I,  "  you  needn't  fret  no  more  about  that  'are ; 
lor  lam  the  hoy  what  you  hurt,  but  I  don't  owe  you  no  ill  will !" 

"  You !"  shouted  he  with  gi-eat  surprise ;  "  you  that  'are  boy 
what  I  Jicked  so  like  thun — " 

"Don't  swear,  Bill!  Yes,  I'm  that  'are  same  countiy-fellei'. 
Iiut  what  makes  you  so  sorry  about  it,  Bill?" 

"Well,  now — ha!  hal  By  the  powei-s  of  muil,  if  (hat  hain't 
the  moat  fimniest  thing  yit !  Why,  the  reason  I  did  n't  feel  right 
about  the  thing  was,  because  you  didn't  get  mad  an'  try  to  strike 
back!  If  you'd  only  done  somethin'  like  that,  I'd  felt  all 
right.  But  you  didn't;  an'  what's  more,  you  didn't  act  as  if  you 
felt  mad  at  me  at  all — on'y  cried  an'  took  on  hard  'cause  you  was 
hurt  like  thun —  sixty," 

"Never  mention  it,  Bill,"  said  I  affectionately;  "I  don't  feel 
hurt  any  now,  you  know — so  what's  the  use?" 

"  Weli,"  said  lie,  rising  to  return  to  the  village,  "  I  hav'  n't  hit 
but  two  fellers  Tinder  the  fifth  rib  since  that  'are  night,  an'  tben 
'cause  I  couldn't  be  dared  more'n  once  to  do  it.  Now  see  here," 
cQutinued  he,  "I'll  jest  lalte  odd  spells  out  of  my  own  time  in 
the  shop,  an'  make  you  a  real  iirst-rate  peeler  of  a  sled  for  next 

Earnestly  I  assured  him  that  he  owed  me  nothing,  but  that  llie 
sled  would  be  a  rich  present  to  possess.  His  promise  was  soon 
i-edeemed,  and  I  kept  for  several  years  that  cai-efully-constructed 
pledge  of  lasting  friendship.  Aud  thus,  dear  reader,  in  the  prac- 
tice of  aeif-cootrol  and  non-resistance,  we  behold  the  ultimate  de- 
velopment of  an  impressive  and  salutary  moral.     Had  I  returueil 
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blow  for  blow,  or  even  indicated  a  disposition  to  violently  oppose 
my  antagonist^  would  lie  have  been  so  deeply  rebuked?  Would 
a  painful  regret  have  lodged  and  wrestled  in  his  soul?  I  thinlt 
not-  The  beautiful  lesson  of  this  siory  reminds  me  of  the  poet's 
forcible  assertion : — 

"  If  men,  instead  of  nursing  pricle, 
"Would  learn  to  Imte  it  and  ablior  it ; 
l/morerdied 
On  Loce  to  guide  — 
The  world  would  be  llie  better  for  it !" 
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CHAPTEIl   XXIV. 

A   CDR10U9   CA.SE   OP   ■WITCIICKAFF. 

"Our  supetetilioos  twine 
Eacli  with  tho  next,  until  it  liae 
They  wenTe,  that  through  each  varied  stage 
Bans  on  from  infancy  Co  age. 
Linking  the  spring  with  summer  weather, 
And  chaining  youth  and  years  together." 

The  banisliment  of  alcohol  from  our  house  was  soon  followed 
by  substantial  evidences  of  domestic  pi-osperity.  One  st«p  toward 
comfort  and  luxury  was  the  purchasing  of  enough  rag-earpeting 
to    over  half  of  o  r  mam  floo      another  'na''  a  new  two-dollar 

1    vl  ind  1  bea  t  f  1  cthco  dres   for  mother     another,  a  warm 

ip  and  1  pi  r  of  lUi  t  j  anfs  fo  jue  but  the  best  of  all  was, 
tl  e  p  o  u     g  of  and  j  ay    g  for  a  fine  look  ng  co  v,  whose  snow- 

1  te  treaoLt  of  da  Ij  1  eneficl  on  flowed  w  th  great  ease  and  uni- 
form ah     danee      My  n  o  Iier  se  med  to  jli  o  i  great  deal  of 

at  1  'ifE'cct  o  upo  til  Tilual  le  c  eatuie  in  1  felt  a  genuine 
p   d     n  prep'mng  mi  kctal  Is  1  utter  aud    ell    ^  the  extra  milk 

h   h  VIS  thus  obfq    ed 

For  many  weeks  everyth  g  la  th  e  pect  'ftent  on  swimming- 
ly, except  one  shght  circumstance  which  grieved  my  mother,  and 
caused  her  to  dream  out  one  of  tiose  warnings  of  impending 
trouble.  That  circumstance  was  :  the  manifest  jealousy  of  our 
nest  neighbors,  from  whose  well  we  drew  all  our  pure  and  spark- 
ling water.  These  neighbors  also  owned  a  cow,  less  beautiful  and 
leas  fountainous  than  ours ;  and  they,  too,  made  butter  for  the 


I  ..Google 


]-ll  THE   MAfilC   STAIV. 

market,  and  sold  morning'3  mill;  to  some  of  tlia  iiiliabitaut^.  But 
OUT  butter  was  the  sweetest,  and  our  milk  was  the  creamiest,  and, 
as  a  matter  of  course,  our  customers  were  most  numerous,  and 
OUT  stocking-foot  purse  received  the  most  frequent  accessions  of 
fthhy  lucre.  Both  cows  were  pastured  in  tlie  same  meadow ;  and 
it  was  ofrtimes  my  business  and  pleasure  to  drive  them  —  that  is, 
our  own  noble  animal,  and  our  neighbor's  merely  ordinary  "  crit- 
tur" — to  and  from  the  field  eveiy  morning  and  night.  But  the 
gi'een-eyed  monster,  jealousy,  soon  generated  a  bitter  and  un- 
speaking  antagonism;  and,  as  one  result,  the  opposition  cow  was 
soon  driven  to  and  fro  by  a  member  of  the  opposition  family. 

Things  continued  in  this  unsatisfactoi-y  state  for  some  four 
weeks ;  during  which  no  woman  ever  suffered  more  from  vaccina- 
lion  than  did  my  well-disposed  and  inoffensive  mother.  "  She 
could  n't  help  it,  if  our  cow  was  the  handsomest  I  Neither  were 
the  inmates  of  our  house  to  blame  if  our  cow  did  yield  the  most 
milk  and  produce  the  best  butter !"  In  short,  we  were  entirely 
innocent — don't  you  think  so,  dear  reader? 

Conditions,  however,  became  every  day  more  complicated  and 
critical.  In  fact,  a  real  crisis  soon  happened  in  our  cow-pen, 
which  sei'ved  to  bring  my  mother's  dream  almost  true!  One 
evening  our  unfailipg  quadniped  would  not  give  down  a  drop  of 
milk!  Mother  tried  every  inducement.  She  climbed  over  the 
fence,  pulled  an  armful  of  beautiful  clover,  and  put  it  before  the 
ilomesticated  creature,  but  not  a  particle  of  gratitude  was  exhib- 
ited in  the  milky  way.  All  further  effort  was  postponed  for  the 
space  of  an  hour ;  then  resumed,  but  without  success ;  and,  lastly, 
was  abandoned.  At  the  usual  hour  on  the  morrow  our  friendly 
customers  came ;  but  the  answer  was,  "  Our  cow  won't  give  down 
10  milk."  So  I  drove  her  to  the  pasture  as  before,  where  she 
remained  till  brought  home  at  night;  when  the  same  ominous 
fact  was  repeated.  Not  a  drop  of  the  sweet  beverage  could  he 
obtained!  Meanwhile,  tlie  opposition  family  got  plenty  of  milk 
{such  as  'it  was!)  from  tlic  oppo-iitioii  cow,  and  we  had  the  mor- 
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tification  of  seeing  our  patrons  go  and  purchase  it.  On  the  suc- 
ceeding morning  the  milking  operation  again  proved  a  failure ; 
and  from  the  evening's  exertions  my  mother  returned  with  a  like 
defeat. 

Different  persons  presented  different  theories  to  account  for  this. 
One  said  the  cow  had  the  horn  distemper ;  another,  that  a  snake 
had  imbibed  the  milk  during  the  day ;  another,  that  she  had 
swallowed  her  cud;  another,  that  she  had  a  wolf  in  her  tail; 
another,  that  there  was  a  spasmodic  contraction  in  the  muscles  of 
the  udder.  But  each  individual  hypoftesis  was  tiiumphantly 
exploded  by  each  speculator  successively  making  his  own  exami- 
nation and  applying  his  esperimeiifal  remedy.  The  creature's 
horns  were  pronounced  all  right.  The  snake  theory  could  not 
stand  in  view  of  the  fact,  that  from  day  unto  day  her  hag  was 
greatly  swollen  and  painfully  distended  with  an  abundance  of  its 
undischai-ged  secretion.  The  eud  explanation  was  acknowledged 
worthless  when  her  mouth  revealed  its  presence  there.  The  man 
ivko  egotistically  retailed  the  latter  end  doctrine  was  permanently 
shut  up,  on  finding  grounds  for  believing  that  the  creature's  weil- 
formed  caudal  terminus  was  perfectly  sound  and  useful;  and, 
finally,  the  mu?culai'  contraction  postulate  was  just  as  completely 
refuted  by  mechanically  depressing  the  animal's  back,  with  a 
simultaneous  attempt  at  milking. 

Not  the  lea=t  progress  was  made  toward  a  patisfactory  solution 
of  the  case.  But  there  was  one  person  whose  fixed  opinion  re- 
mained unexpressed.  That  person  was  my  mother.  Her  con- 
fidence in  the  supernatural,  as  I  have  heretofore  said,  had  never 
been  impaired  or  distuihed.  Superstition  seemed  an  inevitable 
concomitant  of  her  genuine  spiritual  experiences.  The'ticking 
of  a  harmless  insect  on  the  bedroom  ceiling,  the  howling  of  some 
nervous  dog  at  midnight,  tlie  running  through  the  house  of  a 
strange  black  cat,  tlie  sti-iking  of  a  clock  weeks  after  it  had  ceased 
to  record  time,  the  sudden  cracldng  of  a  looking-glass — any  un- 
usual sound  or  unexplained  sight — were  signs  of  approaching 
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changes  and  cakmitios  in  tlie  affairs  of  oui-  househoW.  And, 
strange  to  tell,  several  jnst  such  mysterious  things  had  been  occur- 
ring through  the  summer  months  in  our  little  domicil !  la  a  word, 
my  mother  was  a  believer  in  charms,  obsession,  witchcraft,  and 
sorcery.  She  admitted  the  alleged  possihihties  of  the  Black  Art 
The  power  of  some  persons  to  prevent  ci-eam  turning  into  butler 
ill  a  neighbor's  churn,  or  to  cause  the  transformation  of  the  shape 
of  one  living  thing  into  that  of  another,  she  did  not  doubt;  and 
yet  she  seldom  nnde  these  things  subjects  of  conversation. 
Among  my  eaily  recollections  I  can  find  but  just  one  of  hec 
stories,  conceimng  curious  old  women — 

Wlio  roimed  the  conntry  far  and  near, 

Bowitclied  the  children  of  the  peosanta ; 
D  ed  np  the  cows  and  lamed  the  deer. 

And  3u  ked  the  eg^a  and  killed  the  plioaaania." 

Fou  mo  n  n"  ind  four  evenings  did  my  mother,  aided  by 
V  r  0U3  expenme  t  's,  try  to  obtain  milk  from  our  gentle  and 
bea  t  ful  cow      Tl  en,  without  qualilication,  she  exclaimed  — 

"That  are  poor  cretm-  is  possessed !" 

"  Wliat  d'  you  mean,  mother  ?"  I  asked. 

"  I  mean,"  she  replied,  loweiing  her  voice  to  a  distinct  whisper, 
"  that  oUr  poor  cow  is  under  a  spell." 

"  Fob !"  ejaculated  father,  who  had  just  returned  from  the  shop, 
"I  don't  believe  no  such  stuff  as  that!" 

Nothing  daunted,  however,  my  mother  rallied  to  the  encounter 
with  home  skepticism,  somewhat  as  Bunyan's  Christian  did  in  the 
great  valley  where  Apollyon  straddled  over  the  whole  breadth  of 
the  way,  and  replied —  "  Nothin'  else  can  make  that  poor  thing 
act  as  slie  does." 

"Act  how?"  asked  father. 

"  Como  out  and  see  for  yourself,"  she  confidently  answered,  at 
the  same  time  leading  the  way  with  milk-pail  in  hand.  We  all 
followed,  and  saw  with  amazement,  that  a^  soon  as  mother  fried 
to  milk  her,  the  afflicted  animal,  quiet  befoi-e,  was  seized  with  a 
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Bingular  frenzy  which  rapidly  induced  a  fantastic  witch-dance! 
Yes,  incredulous  reader  !  I  testify  only  of  that  nhich  I  actually 
witnessed.  The  poor  beast  literally  lifted  her  feet  quickly  up  and 
down,  with  a  swaying  motion,  as  if  impelled  by  some  demoniac 
musician  Invisible,  while  her  eyes  seemed  Jike  balls  of  Are  that 
might  almost  inflame  and  burn  her  to  death.  And  «hat  made 
the  case  stronger  and  yet  more  aggravafuig,  was  this:  as  we 
turned  to  go  into  the  house  our  eyes  caught  the  gaze  of  our  oppo- 
sition neighbors  !  It  really  seemed  that  fLey  looted  amused,  and 
even  jeerirgly  tnumphaat,  at  the  cow's  pranks  and  our  mutual 
misfortune  , 

Mother  s  opinion  (or  belief)  became  forthwith  infectious.  "We 
each  shared  her  suspicions  is  to  who  it  was  that  had  laid  an  in- 
fernal spell  on  tlie  mnoeent  animal.  In  the  midst  of  tlie  family 
dehberitions,  ho«evei,  I  a'fked  if  witches  were  not  like  Santa 
Chuses  and  such  gho  ts  as  Dave  saw;  but  my  interrogatory 
made  no  unpreasion  on  the  excited  mother,  whose  anxiety  about 
"  losing  the  poor  thing"  was  every  minute  growing  more  and  more 
insupportable. 

After  a  semi-serious  del ihe cation,  it  was  unanimonslj  resolved 
that  father  should  go  after  a  seventh  son.  He  did  so;  and  at 
length  the  witchmaster  came.  Hia  solemn  examination  of  the 
cow's  condition  was  brief  and  mysterious.  He  first  felt  of  the 
creature's  nose,  then  punched  her  side  with  his  thumb,  and, 
Isatly,  which  was  qnite  logical,  he  twisted  her  tail  a  little,  and 
then  said — "  What  ails  this  crittur  is  more  than  I  can  say  to- 
mghl." 

llif,  test-prescription,  however,  and  his  directions  for  the  di— 
enchantment  of  the  field  in  which  tlie  beast  had  been  paslttred,  I 
distinctly  remember.  They  were  so  remarkalde  that,  under  the 
circumstances,  I  think  the  record  of  them  will  be  pardonable ; 
""Watch  and  catch  about  a  pint  of  the  animal's  urine  — put  it  in 
an  iron  pan,  with  nine  sharp  sewing-needles — and,  while  hoiling 
it,  see  who  comes  to  your  door!     Meantime,  you  must  take  some 
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hair  from  tho  cow's  curs,  forehead,  and  tail — bore  a  iiole  in  some 
tree  in  the  meadow  —  put  the  hsur  into  it,  and  seal  it  up." 

Saying  this,  the  mysterious  seventh  son — with  a  truly  remark- 
able coiubinatioii  of  physical  proportions  and  wizard-like  i'eatures 
—  departed,  promising  to  return  on  the  following  morn. 

Father  straightway  disposed  of  the  pasture  business ;  and  then, 
with  al!  commendable  vigilance,  we  took  turns  in  waiting  for  the 
primary  ingredient  of  that  wonderful  prescription.  When  obtained, 
the  pan  was  carefully  placed  over  the  previously  prepared  fire. 
That  fire  seemed  determined  to  do  its  duty.  It  was  not  confined 
within  a  black,  pvison-like,  idiotic  stove  (as  most  stoves  are), 
neither  did  it  ai-ise  from  some  subterraneous  heating  apparatus 
(which  suggests  an  idea  of  how  Infernal  regions  may  be  kept  at 
a  high  temperature) ;  no,  indeed !  that  flrq  b«med  briskly  and 
beautifully  in  tlie  proper  place  on  the  old-fashioned  hearth,  and 
threw  its  glowing  light  honestly  out  upon  our  awe-struck  counte- 
nances. "  A  wood  fire,"  said  Cornelius  Agrippa,  "  doth  drive 
away  iaxk  spirits."  "Whether  this  assertion  be  true  or  false  we 
did  not  know  at  the  time,  as  neither  had  ever  heard  of  the  saying ; 
but  there  did  seem  to  he  an  intelligence  in  the  prompt  behavior 
of  t/ial  fire,  which  imparted  a  sort  of  courage  and  confidence,  to 
each  member  of  our  domestic  triangle. 

At  this  critical  juncture,  I  will  not  stop  to  paint  t!ie  horrifying 
thoughts  awakened  during  that  dread  incantation!  We  were 
half-jovial  and  half-terrifled.  The  mf^ician's  prescription  was, 
doubtless,  being  administered  through  the  air  to  somebody !  But 
who  could  it  be?  There  the  great  conjurer's  testing-fluid  was 
—bubbling,  and  simmering,  and  spirting,  before  our  marvelling 
eyes !  It  was  a  dreaded  and  irresistible  summons — far  more 
certain  than  if  served  by  an  officer  of  justice.  Yes,  in  that  pan 
we  beheld  the  master  and  magic  spell  that  was  to  do  one  of  two 
things:  either  break  and  remove  the  subtler  and  weaker  charm 
on  our  cow,  or  bring  the  malicious  witch  (or  wizard)  in  person  to 
our  very  door!     If  the  latter,  whence  would  come  the  sorceress? 
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Aud  how  would  she  travel?     Perhaps,  'twas  a  hideous  monster 
— some  dark,  ghostly,  i^emonioc  being — who, 

"  O'er  bog,  o'er  stoep,  (hrough  straight,  rough,  dense,  ov  riiio, 
With  head,  hnnda,  wings,  or  feet,  pursues  liis  way, 
And  aivims,  or  siiika,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies." 

"What  would  happen,  or  how,  was  as  yet  aU  a  speculative  rays- 
tery.  But  the  boiling  and  bubbling  continued.  How  and  then  a 
needle  (there  were  nine  in  the  pan)  would  come  upon  the  liquid 
— would  whirl  and  float  on  some  bewitched  bubble  for  a  moment 
— and,  then,  down  it  would  plunge  into  the  sedimentary  deposite 
beneath.  "Was  that  strange?  Mother  remarked  it  first;  and 
then  we  each  watehqd  for  another  needle. 

"  Hark !"  exclaimed  Eliza,  "  what 's  that  a-knoeking  ?" 

lYe  listened,  and  distinctly  beard  some  gentle  tapping  at  our 
kitchen-door.  "Wholl  go  and  open  it?"  asked  Eliza;  "that's 
the  question !"  The  night  had  become  very  dark,  and  our  em- 
ployment made  that  darkness  visible.  Erei-  and  anon  "while 
boiling  the  fluid,  oiir  cow  would  tramp  about  and  bellow  in  ihe 
yard,  close  to  the  house !  Yes,  dear  reader,  we  had  the  disen- 
chanting prescription  over  the  fire,  when  we  heard  that  knocking 
at  the  door.  How,  then,  could  we  receive  a  visiter?  But  the 
seventh  son  had  said,  "  See  who'll  come  to  your  door."  In  order, 
then,  to  obey  divectionH  some  one  must  go  and  see  who  stood  with- 
out!    Didn't  that  require  some  courage? 

Well,  the  stout-heai-ted  cordwainer  was  not  to  be  frightened 
"  at  such  nonsense,"  and  forth  he  proceeded  to  welcome  the  stnui- 
ger  in.  What  next  ?  Nothing  to  alarm  us  i  only  an  elderly  lady, 
a  recent  boarder  of  the  family  who  owned  the  opposition  cow ; 
and  nothing  more. 

■'  What  d'  you  wish  ?"  asked  my  father  good-naturedly. 

"Only  to  borrow  a  teaspoonfiil  of  salt,"  she  tremulously  repliedi 
'•  I'll  return  it  to-morrow." 

Oh,  to  be  sure,"  returned  motlier,  with  characteristic  prompt. 
ness  to  accommodate  a  neighbor ;  and,  well  nigh  forgetting  all  her 
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suspicions,  slie  placed  ilie  salt  in  the  old  womiin's  cup,  and  smi' 
lingly  sajd — "You  may  have  it,  aa'  welcome." 

Ey  this  time  the  incantation  was  over  1  The  marvellous  liquid 
had  evaporated ;  and  the  nine  needles,  having  good  eyea,  looked 
ju.st  as  sharp  as  ever.  Therefore,  without  further  experiment  or 
controversy,  we  retired  for  the  eight,  sorrowing  for  tlie  distress  of 
oui-  domestic  favorite ;  hut  laughing  also  at  the  ridiculousness  of 
the  hare  idea  tliat  the  harmless  and  uniformly  well-behaved  old 
lady  was  the  witch  we  sought  to  exorcise.  And  yet,  it  was  so 
very  strange ! 

Shortly  after  our  breakfast  next  morning,  the  disencliaiiter 
entered,  and  inteiTogated :  "  What  did  you  do  ?" 

''  Jest  as  you  sed,  an'  told  me,"  replied  mother.  "  But  iiothiii' 
happened." 

"  Did  n't  anybody  call  during  the  boiling  operation?"  inquired 
the  seventh  son. 

Mother  then  informed  him  of  the  ordinary  circumstance,  to 
which  he  hastily  replied:  "Ton  shouldn't  have  given  her  the 
salt." 

Who  can  imagine  our  confusioa — almost  consternation — whea 
the  man  thus  reprimanded  my  jnolher  for  her  mdiscretion.  ,  "  Mer- 
cy save  us !"  she  exclaimed,  thinking,  no  doubt,  that  she  had  un- 
consciously put  tlie  long  end  of  the  lever  into  the  hands  of  our 
opposition  neighbors.      They  again  had  the  advantage  and  we 

Mother  took  the  pail,  and  went  out  to  try  the  milking  experi- 
ment once  more.  There  caine  a  small  stream  of  milk,  but  a  less 
gleam  of  hope ;  for  tlie  lacteal  excretions  were  disgustingly  mixed 
with  blood  and  mucus. 

Ascertaining  that  the  salt  had  been  given  to  the  old  woman,  the 
ccnjurer,  planting  himself  on  the  dignity  of  his  reputation,  gi'imly 
preceded  my  mother  into  the  yard,  and  instituted  a  more  careful 
examination  of  the  aniiual's  real  condition ;  while  I  occupied 
myself,  at  this  investigation,  in  observing  the  changes  in  his  foa- 
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tures.  His  face  was  tliis  moment  ridiculously  Bolemu ;  nest  it 
was  gathered  up  into  knotty  ivrinkles;  then  eveiy  muscle  seemed 
to  be  puckered  up  on  one  side  and  elongated  on  Ihe  other;  but, 
finally,  with  a  voice  made  low  and  coarse  by  the  absence  of  true 
intelligence,  he  said:  "  Tliia  'ere  cow  of  yourn  is  diseased;  and 
my  'pinioa  is,  you  might  as  well  fat  her  for  the  market." 

"  Diseased P  exclaimed  mother,  "where  is  t)xe  poor  thing  dis- 
eased?" 

"  This  crittur  has  tlie  horn-distemper,"  replied  the  man,  "  an'  a 
wolf  in  her  tail.     Ko  mistake,  marm — that's  just  what  mIs  her." 

"  What !  both  disorders  at  once,"  muttered  my  father  incredu- 
lously.    "  I  doubt  that  any  how." 

"I'll  satisfy  you,"  confidently  replied  the  wizard,  "if  you  11 
jest  let  me  bore  her  horn  and  cut  her  tail." 

This  more  rational  test  agreed  to,  the  gimlet  and  knife  were 
furnished ;  and  the  cow-doctor  (before  a  witch-findei-)  soon  demon- 
strated the  accuracy  of  hia  recent  affirmations.  Therefore,  as  the 
kindest  act  now  possible,  the  suffering  animal  was  soon  despatched 
by  th;-  unerring  blow  of  an  esperienced  arm. 

Thus  we  see  liow  much  trouble  a  littlp  scientific  knowledge, 
applied  at  the  first,  would  have  saved  this  humble  family :  as  it 
would,  no  doubt,  humlreds  of  others,  who  are  now  beclouded  and 
well-nigh  demented  by  common  superslilions.  The  fantastic 
movements  of  the  distressed  be^st,  with  tliese  two  previously- 
undiscovered  diseases  upon  her,  were  entirely  natural;  as  were 
also  the  peculiar  coincidences  nhich  we  construed  into  events  of 
supernatural  significance. 

The  unwholesome  effect  of  ibis  case  of  superstition  did  iiot 
pass  away  for  several  months.  I  remianber  how  mortified  my 
mother  felt — how  ashamed  and  peiiitent  we  all  were — uvcr  the 
Eiilmess  and  injustice  of  the  imputation.  The  proceedings  of  that 
night  of  incantation  we  managed  to  keep  very  private.  Indeed, 
the  whole  experience  we  sought  io  bury  in  the  tomb  of  oblivion. 
But  the  opposition  neighbors  with  the  opposition  cow  did  not 


ismn  ..Google 


15^  THE   MAGir    -iTKFr 

become  wholly  disenchanted  of  a  tendenty  fo  antigoni"!!!,  until 
the  resident  clergyman  (of  the  Dutch  Reformed  Church)  waa 
palled  in  to  exert  the  magic  of  his  infiuence  ii]ion  them  Thf 
clo^ng  up  of  that  valuable  fountain  of  ncli  milk  and  sweet  hutfer, 
was  a  serious  loss  to  a  struggling  family;  but,  thanks  fo  the  tem- 
perate  cordwainer,  we  soon  possessed  another  cow,  and  M'jll  other 
evidences  of  domestic  prosperity. 
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C  H  A  P  T  E  R    X.  X  V. 

OTHER   EPISODES   IN   THIS   IlISTOIiY, 

About  this  time  an  IsraeliLisli  mercliant  yisited  our  yillag. , 
with  the  avowed  inteniion  of  opening  there  a  "hi'ancii  store"  of 
dry  goods,  groceries,  and  a  general  sissort.ment  of  useful  articles — 
ranging,  with  nicely-shaded  gradations,  from  a  case  of  jews-harps 
to  a  bale  of  brocade  silks,  from  a  toy  wheelbarrow  to  glass  and 
china  ware  the  most  beautiful.  Having  nofhing  to  do,  (which  was 
the  only  thing  I  could  woi-k  at  without  bungling,)  I  endeavored  to 
make  myself  as  useful  aa  possible  in  assisting  the  clerk  to  open 
and  dispose  of  his  goods  in  the  building  which  had  been  secured 
by  the  merchant.  This  agreeable  gentleman  liking  my  volunfiiry 
performance,  engaged  me  for  a  few  shillirigs  per  week  to  remain 
with  and  help  the  young  man,  to  whom  the  business  had  been 
intrusted. 

While  unpacking,  arranging,  and  classifying  the  goods,  I  was 
pronounced  a  satisfactory  subordinate  and  co-lahorer.  But  when 
the  people  began  to  ask  the  price  of  certwn  articles,  then  it  was 
that  I  tumbled  from  my  lofty  position  down  to  the  common  level 
of  those  whose  education  had  been  neglected.  My  computing 
faculties  wwe  obtuse  ia  the  extreme.  I  couldn't  figure  up  even 
a  short  catalogue  of  prices.  And  my  incapacity  became  still  more 
apparent  when  fractions  of  dollars  had  to  be  deducted  from  or 
multiplied  info  a  customer's  bill.  Neither  could  I  give  the  correct 
name  to  any  unusual  description  of  merchandise.  Add  to  this  a 
conspicuous  lack  of  vivacity  and  gracefulness — nay,  an  aivkwarct 
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and  clumay  habt  of  sajug  and  doing  things — and  you  may 
read  Ij  intitapata  n  y  d  act  a  ge  fiom  that  establishment.  Before 
I  lef  lowever  ny  mnd  ^is  freed  of  an  unavoidahle  prejudice 
nh  eh  I  hid  unco  sc  ou  ]y  imbibed  against  the  Jews.  "While  the 
store  was  be  g  ^^^anged  for  business,  I  would  many  times  hear, 
Ti  1  ea  qO  g  to  ind  f  o  fo  my  meals,  such  reproachful  speeclies  as : 
A  Jew  11  cheat  you  out  o  your  eyes !"  "  The  Israelites  is  under 
the  cuss  of  God."  "I  wouldn't  trust  a  Jew  with  brickbats,"  &c, 
&e.  Nevertheless,  during  several  weeks  of  constant  observation 
and  familiarity  with  this  Jewish  clerk,  1  never  heard  the  slightest 
suggestion  of  cheating,  nor  did  I  ever  receive  any  directions  from 
him.  to  give  a  purchaser  wrong  impressions  of  the  real  quality  or 
true  price  of  any  saleable  article.  But  I  can  not  record  as  good 
a  testimony  in  favor  of  several  of  those  who  jeered  and  scoffed  at 
the  gentlemanly  Hebrew  merchant, 

"  What  to  do  with  that  boy,  I  do  n't  know  !"  said  father,  frown- 
ing with  impatience,  as  I  related  to  mother  why  tlie  storekeeper 
wouldn't  keep  me. 

"  Why,  the  boy  wants  more  schoolin',"  replied  my  mother  en- 
couragingly. "He  can't  never  keep  no  place  in  no  store  if  he 
can 't  say  his  figures,  you  know."  This  reasoning  was  sound,  and, 
in  harmony  thei-ewith,  I  was  sent  to  schooL  When  the  pleasant 
teaclier,  a  lady,  asked  my  age,  I  replied,  "  In  mj  twelflii  year." 
To  her  question  about  how  long  I  had  attended  any  school,  I  Bmd, 
'■  Only  a  few  weeks  at  Union  Corners."  When  she  wished  fo 
know  precisely  where  I  stood  in  my  studies,  I  responded,  "  At  the 
foot  of  the  Epelhn' class."  She  desired  to  ascertain  what  I  had 
learned,  and  I  answered — "In  the  fpellin'-book  I  got  to  'batei',' 
an'  in  tlie  g'ography  all  the  v  ay  thro  every  picture  '  T^  here- 
upon she  gave  me  a  lesson  in  the  English  Eeadei  which,  after 
two  days'  hard  spelling,  I  did  commit  to  1  er  'jt.Ii  ftttion  Sub  e- 
quently,  I  was  placed  at  minor  studies  and  m  ide  ome  peimanent 
progress  up  the  hill  of  useful  knowledge 
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By  the  spring  of  1838,  I  lia.d  gone  through  the  lessei-  portions 
of  f!ie  multiplication  table,  but  I  invariably  encountered  difficult 
obstructions  whenever  I  reached  "nine  times  nine."  In  ciphering  I 
waded  through  all  the  problems  of  simple  and  compound  addition. 
In  spelling  words  of  not  more  than  three  syllables  I  had  consid- 
erable vesatiou  and  trouble.  In  writing  I  made  some  visible 
advauecment.  I  could  and  did  describe  hooks  and  trammels  after 
the  teacber's  examples.  In  the  orthography  class  there  were 
about  a  dozen  children,  considerably  younger  and  smaller  than 
I;  yet  I  must  confess  that,  during  the  most  of  liie  lime,  I  came 
ivilhin  ten  or  eleven  of  standing  triumphantly  at  their  headl 
Wlien  the  days  of  absence  are  deducted,  I  think  (he  amount  of 
my  schooling  there  did  not,  altogelher,  exi'eed  six  weeks. 

Gloomilj'  1  left  achool,  witliout  any  promotion  conwnant  with 
ray  years.  Not  a  laurel  wreath  could  be  seen  upon  my  fevered 
bi-ow.  The  fetlers  of  inwrought  ignorance  seemed  to  bind  my 
soul  to  the  earth.  The  foot  of  a  great  mountain  appeared  to  rest 
upon  my  youthful  neek.  My  desolated  head  was  covered  with 
the  cap  of  no  climax.  The  car  of  Time  sped  by,  conveying  on- 
ward my  jolly  school-mates,  and  left  me  crying  at  the  Blockhead 
Station.  The  bright  scholars  seemed  to  embrace  each  golden 
opportunity  without  blushing ;  while  I,  willing  to  buckle  on  the 
armor.of  a  conqueror,  always  neglected  the  spur  of  the  moment 
The  wings  of  the  morning  never  shook  out  a  quill  for  my  ohiro- 
grapbieal  benefit.  Neither  did  my  sebolarsiiip  sail  in  (he  winds 
of  adversity  like  tlie  crafts  of  other  boys.  And  so  I  was  de- 
sponding. 

la  the  early  springtime  of  that  year  I  felt  tbe  symptoms  of  a 
hepatic  and  gastric  disease.  A  bilious  fever  centred  and  burned 
upon  my  forehead,  and  my  stomach  rejected  all  forms  of  nutrition. 
I  grew  rapidly  very  sidt,  which  was  a  sad  misfortune ;  but  another 
was  soon  added,  that  is,  an  allopathic  physician.  For  several 
days  and  nighls  what  litfle  of  substantial  Nature  there  w.ts  in  me. 
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fought  bravely  and  without  cessation.  In  spite  of  leech  and 
lancet,  however,  in  spite  of  subtile  poisons  and  murderous  calomel, 
I  won  the  battle  and  felt  myself  victorious  ! 

But  my  previously  impaired  frame  was  yet  more  simltea:i  and 
disabled.  It  hero  marks  of  violence.  My  arm  vpas  weakened 
with  a  wounii  from  the  enemy's  lanc«.  The  beautiful  present 
which  I  had  received  from  the  hand  of  Mother-Nature — a  set  of 
pure  and  pearly  teeth— -was  colored,  and  cracked,  and  opened  to 
the  march  of  General  Decay,  whose  chief  officer  is  called  Tooth- 
ache, and  whose  trials  in  Court-Martial  ai-e  conducted  by  Judge 
Turnkey  and  the  lesser  tools  of  torture.  My  tongue  silently  lay 
in  the  midst  of  carnage — nearly  slain  on  the  battle-plain — full 
of  gashes  and  bleeding  pores  made  by  the  spear  and  pike  of  that 
valiant  Knight  of  the  Cross,  known  throughout  the  world  as  Sir 
Calomel.  My  hands  were  worn  away  and  palsied;  my  kuees 
kept  up  the  strife  by  smiting  each  other  on  the  least  exertion ;  my 
feet  would  not  obey  their  head  aad  master ;  but,  amid  all,  my 
innermost  spirit  was  stronger  than  before. 

"Your  son  must  not  drink  cold  water,  ma'am,"  said  the  visiting 
physician  to  my  solicitous  mother.  "  His  case  is  a  very  critical 
one.  The  least  cold  talten  at  this  stage  of  salivation,  ma'am,  will 
endanger  his  life." 

The  careful  reader  is  already  aware  of  my  lively  dread  of 
dying.  The  thought  of  ceasing  to  breathe— of  closing  my  eyes 
for  ever — of  being  put  in  a  coffin — of  that  confinement  ia  the 
ground — was  inexpressibly  horrible.  And  yet,  notwithstanding 
this  awfui  dread  added  to  tie  physician's  emphatic  warning,  I 
seemed  to  hear  sohiething  whispering;  "Yon — maif — drink — ike 
sweet — toaler — of—mapk — trees."  At  first  I  thought  it  was  but 
a  fever  dream  ;  the  suggestions  of  my  burning  thirst ;  a  bint  fi'om 
the  liquid  fire  that  coursed  wildly  through  my  veins.  But  'twas 
twice  whispered  between  mid-day  and  erening.  The  breathing 
thereof  was  refreshingly  welcome.  And  I  could  not  longer  re- 
strain myself.     The  voice  was  like  imagination's — very  low,  clear 


I  ..Google 


157 

sweet,  dreamy,  influeatlal.  Hesifatiiig  no  morCj  I  told  inoLlier 
every  word  of  my  supposed  dream — and  iosisted  that,  eai'ly  in 
the  nest  morning's  dawn,  I  must  drink  the  sap  of  sugar-maple. 
She  believed  with  me,  cherished  my  request,  and  obtained  from 
die  tapped  trees  a  pailful  of  their  drippings.  Freely  and  feai-- 
lessly — yea,  in  perfect  faith — I  drank  of  the  cooling  water! 
What  followed  this  draught?  A  subatantJal  conTalcseeuce ;  and, 
in  a  few  weeks,  physical  tiealth  and  hopefulness. 

Shortly  afVer  the  conclusion  of  this  iHneas,  J  obtained  a  situation 
in  the  household  of  W.  W.  Woodwovth,  a  lawyer  of  acknowl- 
edged abilities  and  extensive  reputation.  He  was,  I  believe, 
widely  respected  for  tbe  refinement  and  democracy  of  his  hospi- 
tality ;  and  not  less  for  his  manly  bearing  and  legal  skill  whenever 
his  talenls  were  called  into  public  action.  He  ascended  from  the 
position  of  private  eounsellor-at-Iaw  to  that  of  judge,  and  was 
afterward  elected  to  a  seat  in  the  National  Congress. 

This  humane  gentleman,  knowing  tliat  our  family  was  in  some- 
what straitened  circumstances,  interested  himself  in  our  behalf 
and  assigned  to  me  the  responsible  position  of  porter  at  his  resi- 
dence. I  tried  to  serve  him  with  faithfulness  and  integrity.  But 
my  inaptitude  and  constitutional  clumsiness — each  finger  being  as 
sUlF  as  a  thumb,  and  each  foot  as  awkward  as  that  of  a  clodhop- 
per— soon  made  me  an  unpopular  candidate  for  that  honorable 
profession. 

These  personal  disqualifications,  however,  did  not  impair  the 
lawyer's  friendship.  He  was  an  agent  for  the  aristocratic  family 
and  widow  of  Dr.  Hossack ;  by  which  means  I  wasremoved  from 
his  house  to  their  great  farm  north  of  the  village.  My  principal 
emplo}Tnent  while  there  was  that  of  a  siiephcrd — or  watcher  and 
keeper  of  about  seventy  liead  of  cattle,  that  grazed  upon  the 
beautiful  park,  environing  th.e  hovtieultnral  gardens  and  iLe  mag- 
niflceJit  mansion  of  the  widow. 

Could  the  space  be  spared,  I  would  here  digress  sufficiently  Ui 
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paint  tke  goi'gcous  ficenery  that  lies  upon  ilie  spectator's  eyn 
while  viewing  the  Hudson  from  the  heights  jus.t  west  of  the 
lady's  attractive  country  residence.  It  is  diyersified  and  beautiful 
in  every  direction.  My  imagination  can  now  luxuriate  in  the 
charms  of  that  well-i-emembered  pastoral  experience ;  but,  wliile 
passing  through  if,  I  enjoyed  nothing  wortli  recording — save  the 
[iigtit  of  my  punctual  mother  wading  every  morning  tlirough  the 
surging  and  dewy  grass,  with  a  lin-pail  conlaining  my  breakfast, 
anil  the  encouraging  words  that  ever  and  anon  flowed  from  lier 
heart's  deep  fountain  into  mine. 

AU  t!ie  nabobs  and  aristocratic  families  tiiat  lived  in  such 
princely  magnificence  along  tlie  romantic  banks  of  the  Hudson, 
"  woi-shipped"  in  the  Episcopal  cliurch,  of  which  the  Sev.  Mr. 
Sherwood  was  the  esteemed  and  established  pastor.  •  Judge  Wood- 
worth's  family  bowed  before  that  altar ;  and  I,  being  in  his  em- 
ploy, went  to  the  same  manger  for  religious  nutriment,  A  veiy 
devout,  proper,  discreet,  even-mannered  iady,  manifested  genuine 
iofei-est  in  my  sabbath  exercises.  She  gave  me  a  lesson  io  mem- 
orize, and  lent  me  a  Sunday-school  book  embellished  with  many 
pictures.  Ey  dint  of  swerveless  perseverance,  I  perfectly  commit- 
ted, as  I  supposed,  the  catecMsmal  answers ;  and,  on  the  nest  sab- 
bath, presented  myself  at  the  proper-  place,  in  a  proper  state  of 
mind,  to  deliver  them  in  a  proper  manner,  to  the  proper  lady. 

"  Who  made  you  ?"  asked  the  devout  and  precise  lady. 

"  God,"  I  replied — inwardly  delighted  that  I  had  not  forgotten 
my  Mater's  Christian  name. 

"  Who  redeemed  you  ?"  she  softly  and  sweetly  asked. 

The  meaning  of  the  word  "redeemed"  dwelt  rather  vaguely  in 
my  brain,  and  caused  me  for  a  moment  to  forget  the  printed  an- 
swer; but,  quiclsly  gathering  my  thoughts  info  form,  I  replied-— 
"  Christ.''  Hoiv  glad  I  was  that  she  did  not  question  me  as  to  the 
precise  time  when  my  redemption  happened  !  If  she  had,  I  felt 
sure  that  my  raemoi-y  would  have  failed  mc. 
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"  Who  sanctified  you  ?"  she  then  inquired. 

"  The  Holy  Ghost,"  I  promptly  answered. 

"  What  do  you  believe  ?" 

"I  b'lieve,"  said  I — flushing  with  a  sudden  fear  that  my  mem- 
ory would  not  hold  out  to  the  end — "I  b'lieve — in — God,  the 
Fallier,  Almighty  Maker  of  heaven  and  earth ;  and — in — Jesus 
Christ,  Tiis  only  Soil  our  Lord,  who  was  conceived  by  the  lloly 
Ghosi,  bom  of  the — of  the — horn  of  tlie — of — " 

"  Do  you  not  remember  your  lesson  ?"  inquii'ed  the  teaclier,  with 
a  withering  expression  of  chiding  and  sui-prise. 

"No,  ma'am,"  aaid  I,  "1  hain't  got  a  good  mem'ry," 

She  thought  a  moment,  and  then  asked ;  ■'  Did  you  know  every 
word  of  it  before  you  came  here  ?" 

"  Oh,  yes,  ma'am,"  I  replied ;  "  'twas  all  in  ray  mind  afore  to- 
day. But  when  I  come  to  that  'are  word  '  Ghost,'  I  kinder 
lost  myself  a-tliinlvin'  about  somethin'  else  what  happened  afore 
this." 

"  Of  101101  did  that  blessed  word  remind  you  V  slio  asked,  with 
a  look  of  overtaxed  forbeai'ance. 

"  Oh,  nolhiu'  much,  ma'am,"  I  responded  with  trepidation,  blush- 
ing to  my  TCry  temples.  "  But,"  I  stxmimeringly  continued,  "  that 
'ire  word  made  me  think  of  a  siraia  ghost  what  a  feller  named 
Dave  once  seen  up  in  Staatsburgh,  Yes,  ma'am — tliat  'a  jest  what 
I  was  a-tbinkin' !     T  forgot  th    1  —  I      t  t  d 

whether  one  ghost  meant  anj  th       1  k    t    tl 

Hearing  this,  the  dignified      d  m  t      1       b  t  h 

lips — having  Lard  work  tolkl        thjf        I      hiht 
kept  rising  out  of  her  bosom     1    t  p         tly      11    t  11  h 

wonted  circumspection  and  ty    1      <^  f  th 

Terest  of  rebukes  for  my  in-      retlcfm         f  J      !j    Is 

In  that  reprimand,  however,  I      "n  1  d  h  t  t  lly  ra     pp 

hendiiig  the  nature  and  magn  t  d      f     j  diEB    Itj  tl      f 

tlie  only  effect  of  the  I'eproof  dm     t      wa-  t    t  n  my     I 

gious  inclinations  or  prejudice  t         dtl     Dthlifmdl       1, 
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of  which  my  sei'ioiis  and  spi ritual! j'-minded  moihcr  liad  recently 
bcconip  a  member  and  practical  advocate. 

During  all  that  autumn  I  cheerfully  accompanied  my  parents 
every  Sunday  morning  to  Ihe  village-church.  There  was  liere 
less  exclusiveness.  As  to  practical  piely,  however,  I  could  di^ceni 
no  difference  between  the  supporters  of  the  two  institutions.  Cut 
the  spectral  shadow  of  that  meetiBghouse  rests  upon  my  memory 
yet  I  The"  steeple  rose  high  and  saintly.  The  reverberations  of 
the  tolling  bell  went  tremblingly  through  the  still  sabbath  air,  or 
vibrated  with  moral  accents  oa  the  night-wiods,  tliat  went  away 
to  sigh  in  village-homes,  and  then  die  among  the  distant  hills.  In 
t}ie  graveyard  there  I  could  see  a  mound,  marked  by  two  rough 
stone  Blal:«,  reminding  me  that  Julia  Ann's  face  once  smiled  on 
mine.  Oft  and  again,  have  I  seen  my  mother  saddened  by  woi-ds 
from  the  preacher's  lips,  and  homeward  take  her  dreary  way,  with 
thoughts  on  awful  subjects  rolling — "damnation  and  the  dead!" 

Out  of  pure  fihal  sympathy,  I  began  to  beheve  all  the  minister 
said  on  Sunday.  To  be  sure,  I  did  not  comprehend  scarcely  any 
portion  of  his  teachings ;  but  that  there  was  something  awful  in 
being  alive,  and  still  more  in  being  deai,  I  was  distressingly  cer- 
tain. Many  a  night  I  have  huddled  myself  into  a  constrwned 
and  painful  heap,  after  going  to  bed — fcai'ing  that  something 
might  happen  to  our  family  before  morning.  Regularly,  however, 
I  attended  that  Reformed  Dutch  church ;  studied  out  lessons  in 
its  catechism ;  and,  with  characteristic  freedom,  talked  right  out 
what  I  thought.  The  eternal  attributes  with  which  the  Calvinists 
dressed  up  tlieu-  God,  became  measurably  familiar  to  my  under- 
Btwiding.  The  doctrine  of  election  and  reprobation  was  one  day 
ably  explained  to  the  Sunday-school  cla&s  of  which  I  had  been 
rather  a  silent  member.  I  listened  with  anxiety,  mingled  with 
confusion.  On  a  subsequent  occasion,  an  elderly  gentleman,  who 
was  seriously  devoted  to  the  propagation  of  the  essential  doctrines, 
delivered  a  brief  exposition  on  the  momentous  subject  of  "e!ei> 
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tion."  At  my  particular  request,  he  repeated  his  theory  of  God'a 
(vays  to  mankind.  Hj  head  could  not  receive  the  profound  ex- 
planation. The  other  children  aifii-med  that  they  understood  anil 
believed  it  all,  and,  as  usual,  gave  me  the  jeering  and  tantalizing 
elbow-hint  tliat  I  was  non  compos  menlis.  I  thought  I  could  un- 
derstand just  as  Kiuch  of  theology  as  the  rest,  but  they  seemed  to 
entertsun  a  different  opinion.  The  silver-haired  teacher,  however, 
though  somewhat  inclined  to  their  estimate  of  me,  earnestly  com- 
pounded, expounded,  and  pounded  the  sacred  theme,  imfU  I  he- 
came  confounded,  and  at  lengtli  found  myself  believing  less  than 
ever.     Taking  courage  one  day,  1  thus  interrogated : — 

"  Uncle  Isaac,  you  fold  me  that  God  ts  Love — didn't  you  ?" 

"  Yes,  my  child,"  he  smilingly  replied,  "  I  did." 

"  And  did  n't  you  say  that  God  is  wise  too  ?'* 

"  Certainly,  my  little  son,"  said  the  oM  man ;  "  God  has  both 
Love  and  "Wisdom.  And  just  as  much  of  Ihe  one  as  of  the 
other !" 

"Well,  you  say  I  must  be  very  good,  and  love  and  obey  my 
parents,  else  God  will  send  me  to  hell  for  ever?" 

"Yes,  the  Scriptures  plainly  teach  that." 

"  How,  Uncle  Isaac,"  said  I,  "  let  me  tell  you  why  I  can 't  get 
that  'are  belief  into  my  head  like  Bill,  an'  Joe,  an'  Tommy," 

"  Well,  tell  me,  child,"  said  the  venerable  teacher. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  said  I,  "that  if  God  is  aW-wise  he  know'd 
before  I  was  born  whether  I  would  go  to  hell  or  heaven." 

"Why,  y-e-s,"  interrupted  the  old  man  with  solicitude,  "but 
he — you  know— he  —  God,  in  his  great  wisdom  and  gracious 
mercy,  has — you  know — opened  a  strait  and  narrow  way  for  all 
to  be— for  moit  all — for  a  few — to  be  saved  if  they  will  but  en- 
ter in  thereat." 

"  But  that  ai-e  hain't  what  I'm  wanting  to  know,  Uncle  Isaac," 
I  replied.  "  What  I  want  to  know  is  this  'ere :  Could  a  God  of 
Love,  knowing  for  ccrfain  that  I  would  be  miserable  after  death, 
bring  me  into  existence  ?     Tes,  Uncle  Isaac,  that's  what  I  want 
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to  l;iiow.     I  keep  a-tliinkin'  in  my  brain  that  a  God  of  Love  and 
Wisdom  is  too  good  to  create  anybody  to  suffer  in  lioll  for 

"Oh,  my  child!"  exdalraed  the  teaclier,  apparently  much 
astonished  and  alajmefl.  "You  mustn't  talk  so  to  those  who 
liave  read  the  Sci'iptures.  The  ways  of  God,  my  soa,  are  past 
finding  ouf^  lien's  hearts  are  naturally  depraved,  you  know ; 
their  reason  is  carnal  and  surely  delusive.  The  Evil  One  tempts 
men — tempts  you  I  fear — to  have  such  thoughts  and  doubts 
about  the  ways  of  God." 

Tliis  Etartling  admonition  was  substantially  the  last  lesson  I 
ever  received  at  a  Sunday  school.  I  was  deeply  impressed  with 
the  awfulness  of  my  impudent  controversy  with  a  man  whose  em- 
blems of  wiadom  floated,  like  a  snowy  screen,  round  about  his 
matured  hrow.  Straightway  I  went  and  told  my  mother  all. 
Her  mind  was  cot  constituted  for  the  examination  of  doctiinal 
questions.  But  the  holy  genius  of  pure  religion  dwelt  in  the 
sanctuary  of  her  heart — teaching  her  that  Goodness  is  the  only 
happiness,  that  Virtue  is  the  only  key  to  ualoclc  the  emerald  gates 
that  open  upon  the  gardens  of  Paradise  —  and  thus,  in  this  my 
first  of  theological  troubles,  she  could  lend  rae  no  aid,  but,  instead, 
sought  to  wash  away  the  stumbling-blocks  by  a  flood  of  tears. 

Soon  after  this,  being  nearly  half-way  up  the  first  mountain  of 
my  life,  I  experienced  a  sudden  and  brilliant  development  of  som- 
nambulism. It  showei'ed  a  clear  radiance  over  the  entire  bed  in 
which  I  lay,  and  as  I  then  thought,  mode  an  external  representa 
tion  of  light  like  the  Aurora  Borealis.  Eut  I  now  know  that  tho 
effulgence  was  strictly  a  spiritual  exercise  of  my  own  perceptive 

While  passing  through  this  anti-sleep  experience,  which  then 
continued  nightly  for  some  three  weeks,  I  persistently  sought  the 
repose  of  solitude  dui-ing  each  day.  This  I  cotild  do  only  by 
means  of  pretexts  of  various  kinds ;  such  as  getting  permission  to 
hunt  in  the  woods,  or  to  fish  for  herring  by  the  river-side.     So 
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with  fiur  greater  accuracy.  In  short,  I  had  to  go  through  a  cer- 
tain sleeping  pracess  in  order  to  hecoine  as  bright  and  quick-wit- 
ted as  other  boys  of  my  age.  In  one  of  these  nocturnal  crises,  I 
arose  eight  nights  in  succession,  and  painted  upon  a  small  canvass 
(H-hich  I  had  previously  prepared,  without  knowing  at  the  time 
ivhy  I  did  it)  a  beautifully  diversified  landscape  which,  subse- 
quent to  completion,  I  recognised  as  a  view  of  the  Garden  of 
Eden  which  had  been  impressed  «pon  my  mind  at  the  Episcopal 
sabbath-school. 

Eemembering  nothing  more  in  my  history  for  several  months 
—  of  any  psychological  interest  to  the  reader  — I  will  close  tl'is 
chapter  and  begin  the  next  with  a  different  experience. 
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CIIAPTEIl    XXVI. 

IN    WHICH    I    IIEAli    STRANOE    MUSIC- 

My  parents  had  become  acquainted  witli  two  industrious  men, 
who  were  exemplary  professoi'a  of  botli  agriculture  and  religion ; 
and,  being  of  a  practical  turn,  tliey  never  failed,  to  my  best  knowl- 
edge and  belief,  in  the  dischai^e  of  duties  commonly  allotted  to 
days  called  sacred  and  secular.  At  this  time,  (the  spring  of  1888,) 
these  friends  were  associated  in  culturing  the  vast  fields  wliich,  as 
heretofore  said,  were  knoivn  for  many  lugues  around  aa  "the 
Hossacks'  Farms,"  It  was  ascertained  that  the=e  farmera  wanted 
a  sti-ong  and  active  boy  to  perform  the  leasei  labois  consequent 
upon  tillage.  Therefore,  unalio  to  store  mv  mind  With  the  pii 
mary  accomplishments  of  a  public  srhool,  my  father  ctncluded 
that,  excepting  the  "'strong  and  ai'tue,  I  could  ofheiwise  well 
enough  fill  the  profiered  situation  Aftei  due  dehbenfion.  Die 
husbandmen  agreed  upon  the  question  ol  \ictuah  and  clothes, 
and,  a  few  days  subsequently,  you  might  have  seen  me  dropping 
com  or  hoeiag  my  own  row — tugging,  and  sweating,  and  fretting, 
with  an  intpnse  headache,  to  beep  up  with  the  somewhat  compan- 
ionable group  of  skilful  workmen. 

I  became  quite  handy  with  the  hoe,  and  so  had  a  day's  work 
marked  out  for  me.  One  extremely  warm  day,  however,  when  I 
chanced  to  be  left  alone  at  my  appointed  task,  in  tbe  middle  of  a 
twenty-acre  cornfield,  my  attention  was  arrested  by  the  sound  of 
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6weet,  low,  and  plaintive  music.  It  seemed  to  emanate  fiom  the 
airy  space  above  me,  and  had  a  pathos  like  the  sighing  of  autumnal 
winds.  Being  far  away  from  frees  and  human  habitations,  its 
source  was  unaccountable.  Unlike  anything  I  had  ever  before 
heai'd,  it  appeared  to  be  breathing  in  the  very  fibres  of  my  brain 
— yea,  tliroTigh  the  suhst^mce  of  my  mner  being  and  throbbing 
heart — awakening  there  the  tenderest  emotions,  and  filling  my 
juvenile  mind  -vi\l\i  loving  sympathies  towaid  ^e  unknown  human 
world.  Previous  to  this  moment  I  had  entertained  no  enlai^ed 
affection  for  sti^angers.  The  idea  of  loving  anjbody  not  loved  by 
my  immediate  relatives,  or  of  disliking  persons'who  wereopenly 
recognised  as  the  fi-iends  of  our  humble  little  household,  never  ap- 
peared to  me  before  this  as  being  other  than  unnatural  and  blame- 
worthy. Indeed,  ray  sympathies  and  antipathies,  like  those  of 
uneducated  youth  generally,  were  bounded  by  the  selfish  alRnitiea 
of  the  family  group.  But,  now,  there  was  born  in  me  an  inexpres- 
sible yearning  to  know  and  love  everything  human.  I  seemed  to 
be  lifted,  as  by  a  miiacle,  above  the  mists  of  selfishness.  "WTiilfl 
I  listened,  confounded  and  transfixed  with  joy  and  wonderment 
combined,  I  seemed  distinctly  to  hesir,  floaiing  down  upon  (ho 
glistening  solar  ray,  aa  it  were,  and  indescribably  blemling  with 
the  .^oliaa  stnuns  of  the  mysterious  melody,  these  words :  "  Ton 
— may — desire — to — traveV 

Breathless  and  exhausted  with  increased  amazement,  I  stood 
leaning  on  the  handle  of  my  hoe,  by  which  I  kept  my  trembling 
form  from  falling,  nervously  hearkening — oh,  how  intensely! — 
for  whatever  else  might  reach  me  through  the  dreamy  music  of 
the  abounding  air.  But,  ere  I  knew  it,  the  oppressive  siience  of 
the  immense  field  was  upon  me,  and  only  familiar  objects  in  llic 
Biirrounding  distance  lellected  themselves  upon  my  wondering 
gaze.  For  three  or  four  days  afterward  the  enchantment  lingered 
upon  me.  I  would  involuntarily  halt  near  the  charmed  spot,  all 
forgelfii!  of  my  work,  and  devjite  myself  to  wishing  for  another 
strain  of  atmospheric  liarmony  so  delightful. 


I  ..Google 


166  TEIE   HAGIC   STAFF. 

The  slirill  toot  of  tlio  dinner-horn  went  bounding  over  tlie  ex- 
tensive plantation,  summoning  the  various  laborers  to  their  accus- 
tomed nooning,  mjseif  among  the  number.  The  associated  farm- 
ers, as  ah'eady  said,  were  tilling  the  land  on  shaa-es.  Hence  their 
i-ei-peotive  famihea  lived  in  opposite  apartments  of  the  same  spa- 
cious farmhouse ;  and,  to  make  expenses  equal,  divided  the  time 
))etween  such  of  the  workmen  as  engaged  themselves  by  the  montli, 
with  board  included.  On  this  plan,  I  ate  daring  the  first  tlu-ue 
days  of  each  week  with  one  of  the  joint-stock  employers,  atid  tlio 
remainder  witli  the  otlicr — ilwiy-:  ^omg  home  on  Saturday  night, 
and  returning  Monday  moining 

The  younger  of  the  two  fumeis  was  an  awfuUy — and,  as  1 
thought,  a  miserably — religious  man  There  was  a  thoughtful- 
ness  and  solemnity  in  the  expiession  of  his  eye,  a  prayer-like  tone 
even  in  his  most  ordinary  vocal  ei-ercises,  and  a  kind  of  church- 
yard precision  in  the  measured  tread  of  his  feet,  which  invariably 
exerted  an  unwholesome  restraint.  Besides,  it  tended  to  produce 
ami  confirm  a  disagreeable  apprehension  that  the  cheerless  obli- 
gations of  "  Sunday"  bad  become,  by  some  tremendous  accident, 
flatted  down  and  crushed  into  the  meshes  of  the  secular  fiibric — 
giving  all  to  feel  that  "  religion  is  tjie  chief  concern  of  mortals 
here  below."  But  he  was,  withal,  a  just  man,  and,  in  his  own 
way,  uniformly  kind  to  me.  And  yet,  when  I  ate  at  his  table, 
notwithstanding  the  blest  food,  my  appetite  was  somehow  impaired. 
My  .teeth  would  masticate  well  enough,  but,  when  I  came  to  swal- 
low, the  pi-ovender  would  stick  and  tarry  by  the  wayside.  In 
short,  toward  the  end  of  the  second  day  my  head  would  ache,  and 
iny  stomach  report  indigestion.  The  senior  agriculturist,  on  the 
otlier  hand,  although  conscientious  and  equally  strict  in  his  attend- 
ance at  pubhc  woi-sMp,  was  very  far  less  rigid,  and  presented  a 
more  human  and  approachable  aspect  to  all  who  dwelt  with  him. 

Some  four  days  subsequent  to  the  event  recorded  on  a  prece- 
ding page,  I  was  eating  at  the  fable  of  the  gravest  of  the  two 
farmei-s.     After  thanking  Heaven  for  bestowing  the  meat,  pofa 
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IOCS,  auil  turnips,  tliat  lay  smoIiiDg  before  us,  and  invoking  a 
continuance  of  the  Divine  bles^g,  the  farmer  fixed  his  eye  in- 
quiringly upon  mine,  and  I  felt  that  something  would  be  soon  said 
for  my  specific  edification. 

"  Did  you  hoe  one  row  across  tlie  field  this  forenoon  ?"  he  asked. 

"  Not  quite,"  I  replied,  with  a  cholting,  lumpy  sensation  in  my 
throat,  as  if  the  small  boiled  potato  then  in  my  mouth  had  gone 
down  before  it  was  sent. 

A  brief  silence  reigned,  however,  during  which  my  thoughts 
flew  back  to  the  field  to  estimate  how  much  work  I  had  really 
done ;  but,  instead,  I  could  only  think  of  the  delightful  sounds  and 
mysterious  whisperings  of  that  music  so  unaccountable. 

"We  can't  liire  boys  to  idle  away  their  time,"  he  at  length 
solemnly  remarked,  "or  to  stand  looking  at  crows  flying  over 
corEifields." 

On  hearing  this,  the  aforesaid  lump  in  my  throat  suddenly  ex- 
tended itself  downward,  and  produced  a  feeling  in  my  stomjich  as 
if  I  had  unexpectedly  swaliowed  one  half  of  everything  on  my 
plate.  My  embai-rassment  was  painful.  Never  did  any  boy 
more  wish  for  a  few  words  wherewith  to  explain  and  get  excused ; 
but  I  venture  to  say  there  never  was  a  boy  more  impoverished  in 
a  knowledge  of  the  simplest  forms  of  language. 

I  walked  out,  and  seated  myself  on  tlie  grass  in  the  garden. 
"  Can  it  be,"  thonglit  I,  "that  he  saw  me  standing  when  I  should 
have  been  at  work?  He  spoke  about  crows!  I  didn't  see  them. 
Besides,  1  don't  believe  any  bird  could  make  all  I  beer'd."  But 
a  doubt  was  evidently  started  in  my  mind  as  to  whether  I  was  not 
deceived  by  some  person,  or  in  a  sort  of  dream ;  and,  wishing  to 
be  considered  as  smart  and  nseful  as  other  boys,  I  resolved  that, 
should  I  be  again  left  alone  at  my  task,  never  to  squander  away 
that  time  which  justly  belonged  to  my  esteemed  employers.  And, 
indeed,  I  was  not  without  certain  unpleasant  misgivings  lest  tlie 
report  of  my  idleness  should  reach  my  father,  and  result  in  cast- 
ing me,  as  before,  on  his  protection  and  industry. 
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"Wt!  will  now  pass  over  an  iutei-val  of  several  montlis.  lo  the 
winter  of  1339,  it  waa  parentally  decided  that  I  should  attend  the 
district  school.  But  my  memoiy  reports  no  progress  even  in  the 
commonest  bi-anches  of  education.  The  teacher  put  the  sajne 
qut^tions  t-oncei-ning  where  I  stood  in  spelling,  reading,  -writing, 
ciphering  &c,  and  my  responses  were  as  heretofore  recorded — 
that  IS,  in  statu  quo,  at  the  eaudal  extremity  of  the  several  classes 
tJiua  distinguished  and  denonunated.  Nominally,  I  got  the  credit 
of  going  some  two  months ;  but,  in  fact,  sixteen  days  would  proba- 
bly cover  the  whole  extent  of  my  attendance.  I  had  an  inwrought 
repugnance  to  the  compulsiyeness  of  studying  a  hook.  In  order 
to  avoid  tlie  iiateful  constraint,  I  procured  little  jobs  and'en-ands 
to  occupy  the  most  of  my  time,  and  thus  furnish  me  with  a  good 
excuse  for  noa -appearance  at  the  institution  of  learning. 

Early  in  the  spring  I  had  the  good  fortujie  to  obtain  more  em- 
ployment on  the  Hossacks'  farms.  One  day,  while  clearing  some 
new  ground  for  a  crop  of  buckwheat,  methouglit  I  heard  that  mar- 
vellotia  music  again !  I  waa  fortunately  alone  at  my  work,  and 
could  devote  myself  to  giving  audience.  "When  first  I  listened, 
no  extraordinary  sound  reached  my  nervously-intensified  ear. 
Anon,  however,  the  pure  and  bird-like  melody  floated  dreainily 
through  the  heavens  I     Aud  again  all  was  silent. 

In  order  to  fix  that  ^olian  harmony  in  my  recollection,  I  tried 
to  imitate  some  of  its  properties — to  reproduce  a  few  of  those 
tremulously-delicious  sounds  which  had  previously  so  utterly 
charmed  me,  by  preponderating  the  emotions  of  astonishment  and 
admiration.  To  my  great  delight,  I  could  and  did  imitate  certain 
notes  by  a  sort  of  ventriloquism — of  which,  till  then,  I  had  no 
knowledge.  This  peculiar,  purling  symphony — a  breathing 
through  the  epiglottis  and  pharyngeal  passages — I  have  since 
ofttimes  produced  in  the  presence  of  familiar  friends. 

Ever  since  the  mortifying  case  of  witchcraft  and  snpersfition 
at  our  house,  I  had  concealed  from  my  parenis  the  most  of  my 
individual  experience.     Dreams  and  omens  fiightened  or  saddened 
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my  good  motliur  unnecessarily,  as  I  tJiougiit ;  and  hence  I  wifii- 
IielA  a  relation  of  my  musical  enchantment  in  tlie  cornfield.  Oft 
and  again,  however,  I  have  when  alone  inaudibly  asked  myself: 
■"What  did  it  mean?  And  those  insinuating  words,  'You— may 
— desire — to — travel!'  what  did  they  mean?  Was  tliat  a  voice 
from  kind  Prov'dence,  or  was  I  jest  then  a-dreamin'  as  mother 
does?"  And  ag^n:  "Was  that  a  permission,  or  a  propliecy? 
Which  word  does  tlie  sentence  turn  upon?  If  upon  'may,'  then 
it  is  a  permission.  If  upon  '  travel,'  then  it  is  a  prophecy.  How 
perplexingly  vague !     How  dreamlike  and  mysterious !" 

Thus,  after  imitating  the  celestial  notes,  I  mentally  Questioned 
tlie  blue  space  above  me.  But  no  answer  was  returned.  Itesa- 
ming  my  work  at  length,  with  the  conclusion  that  I  had  only  been 
imagining  music,  I  heard,  apparently  near  my  ear,  the  same  well- 
remembered  voice  (Uke  my  mother's),  whispering,  "  To— Pough- 
keep-sie."  With  the  celerity  of  thought  the  whole  matter  flashed 
intelligibly  before  me.  "What!"  I  exclaimed,  "then  I  may  de- 
sire to  travel  to  Poughkeepsie  ?"  I  waited  for  a  reply,  but  none 
descended.  From  that  hour,  however,  I  yearned  to  have  oui 
domestic  interests  removed  ta  the  mysteriously-apeclfled  locality. 

As  might  be  expected,  thia  new  experience — added  to  and  ex- 
plaining the  pieceding — lent  iriesislible  enchantment  to  the  idea 
of  travelling.  I  began  to  recall  the  pictures  in  Peter  Parley's 
juvenile  geography — to  realize,  through  them,  tho  wonders  and 
advantages  of  large  villages  and  populous  cities.  My  organ  of 
inhabitiveness  was  evidently  subordinated  by  the  locomotive  power 
of  other  faculties.  I  regrelted  to  be  the  cause  of  suggesting  & 
change  so  expensive  to  a  poor  family.  But  I  did  suggest  it  nev- 
ertheless. After  a  while,  I  induced  my  father  to  think  of  it ;  and, 
finally,  I  persuaded  my  mother  to  agree  to  the  movement  also,  if 
it  could  be  accompUshed  with  but  a  moderate  outlay  of  labor  and 
means.  My  main  expressed  reason  was,  that  I  had  become  tired 
of  the  vi!lage-boys,  &c  At  last,  father  and  I  walked  to  beautiful 
Poughkeepsie.     He  found  an  opportunity  for  steady  work  at  Mr. 
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John  M.  Cable's  raanufacturing  eetablialiment.  Next  we  discov- 
ered the  locality  of  thi-ee  rooms,  all  vacant  and  to  let,  in  the  im- 
mense tel^aut-ho^^se  of  Mr.  Thomas  Simpson.  And  so,  in  the 
early  autumn  of  that  year  (1839),  our  family  moved  to  what,  by 
virtue  of  adoption,  I  have  frequently  and  affecliionately  termed  my 
native  village. 

And  now,  as  new  characters  may  soon  have  the  unsolicited 
pleasure  of  appearing  in  this  drama,  I  will  just  remark  that  my 
sister  Eliza,  having  again  united  hei-self  in  wedlock  to  the  heart 
of  her  choice,  was  left  behind,  and  in  all  probability  will  not  reap- 
pear until  near  the  close  of  this  Autobiography. 
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CHAPTER    XXVIl. 

Mr   LANCASTERIAN  EDUCATION. 

PjiEiiAi'S  110  member  of  the  8001617  of  Friends  «  as  evej'  more 
friendly  to  youth  than  Joseph  Lancaster,  of  England.  Through 
many  parts  of  Albioa's  isle  he  travelled  and  dehveied  eloquent 
orations  on  education,  to  which  the  noble,  wealthy,  and  fashiona- 
ble, listened  with  the  strongest  and  cheapest  evidences  of  approba- 
tion. His  benevolent  exertions  were  followed  by  severe  personal 
Patronage  of  the  rich  was  not  accompanied  with 
t  money;  and  the  pMlanlliropist  fled  to  the  "land  of  the 
free"  for  relief  and  substantial  co-operatioii.  But  America  did  cot  at 
once  assist  the  enthusiastic  Quaker — whose  deepest  heart  throbbed 
with  profoiindest  aphorisms  for  the  youth  of  the  world — and  so, 
having  been  accidentally  and  fatally  injured  in  the  great  metropo- 
lis, his  spMt  ascended  to  a  land  where  mutual  methods  of  mstruc- 
lion  are  universally  received  and  set  in  harmonious  operation. 

In  Church  street,  Poughkeepsie,  there  stood  a  large,  utilitarian- 
looking  building,  where  about  four  hundred  children  were  daily 
sent  to  schooL  The  plan  of  teaching  was  professedly  Lancaste- 
rian — that  is,  a  regularly-graduated  descending  scale  of  monitors 
and  admonitors — beginning  with  the  principal,  Mr.  Howe,  and 
terminating  with  the  personal  presence  and  intellectual  exercises 
of  the  writer. 

The  truth  is,  that  my  father,  after  sevei'al  weeks  of  unsuccessful 
eFort  to  make  ine  of  use  to  him  in  his  art,  bade  rne  attend  the 
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Lancaster  school,  "  lo  keep  me  out  of  mischief."  Obediently  I 
wentj  reported  myself  at  the  desk,  and,  like  Oliver  Twist,  wanted 
to  know  what  was  coming  next.  Afler  one  day's  hard  drilling, 
the  "  Lead  and  front"  of  the  institution  pronounced  me  "  behind" 
in  spelling,  reading,  writing,  and  aiithmetic.  The  intelligent 
teacher,  thei-efore,  put  me  under  iiio  supervision  of  boys  younger 
than  myself,  but  who  were  greatly  more  advanced  in  the  several 
branches  above  specified.  And  I  too,  though  a  pwpil,  was  likewise 
promoted  to  Ihe  honorable  and  flattering  distuiction  of  monitor. 

But  this  promotion  did  not  occur  immediately.  Ko,  indeed! 
The  tonor  was  confen-ed  only  after  many  days  of  pupilage — 
when  the  superintendent  had  determined,  by  virtue  of  observation 
and  tests,  just  the  situation  (o  which  my  genius  was  adapted. 
Where  was  that?  What  particular  group  in  the  vast  assemblage 
of  classes  was  I  qualified  to  teach  ?  I  had  attended  school,  as  you 
know,  at  Union  Corners  and  in  Hyde  Park:  to  what  point  of  ex- 
allation,  then,  had  my  mind  attained?  Header,  I  will  tell  you. 
Mr.  llowe  placed  me  as  monitor  over  the  A-B-C  class  I  A  mis- 
cellaneous band  composed  of  above  twenty  snarly-haired,  bad- 
odored,  dirty-faced,  ra^ed-dressed,  comic-acting,  squinting,  Usp- 
ing,  broar' -mouthed,  linkum-slyly,  and  yet  somewhat  promising 
urchins,  surrounded  and  looked  upon  me  as  their  respected  teacher. 
My  memoiy  was  well  trsuned  to  the  required  mission.  My  eye 
could  discern  any  alphabetical  character  at  a  glance.  The  lettered 
cards  hung  in  front  of  my  heterogeneous  class.  With  simultane- 
ous pronunciation  of  each  letter  by  the  pupils,  I  taught  tliem  tlie 
Midiments  of  the  English  language — yea,  of  all  external  book- 
knowledge!  Oh,  how  proud  1  was  then — how  proud  I  am  now 
— with  my  work  on  the  plan  of  Joseph  Lancaster !  But  I  would 
have  passed  it  over  in  silence,  had  I  not  promised  to  write  a  truth- 
ful history.  During  the  ten  weeks  of  my  attendance  there  I 
made  no  advancement  save  in  writing  and  ciphering.  My  atten- 
tion was  apparently  stultified  whenever  tlie  larger  studies  were 
placed  before  me ;  and  hence,  excepting  several  new  games  nt 
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marbles  Jiiid  ball-play  in",  I  left  scliool  without  learning  scarcelj 
anything. 

Before  leaving  tlii:i  section  of  my  pilgi'imuge,  however,  I  will 
feaffirm  fliat  wliile  at  sdiool  I  was  not  put  to  tlie  study  of  history, 
grammar,  geometry,  nor  aay  of  the  intermediate  hranches  of  sci- 
ence. The  fine  arts  —  geography,  astronomy,  drawing,  music, 
dancing — wero  strictly  ■withlield.  And  who  will  indite  the  vol- 
umes of  my  gratiLuL^e  ?  Tte  schoolbooks  did  not  prejudice  my 
mind,  for  theii-  really  useful  teachinga  I  could  not  receive.  In 
tJie  presence  of  my  playmates,  in  tlie  higher  departments,  I  was 
intellectually  a  dwarf.  This  backwardness  and  dullness  some- 
times grieved  me,  but  a  few  skips  in  the  open  air  would  restore 
my  usual  contentment. 

This  was  the  last  of  my  schooling.  Added  to  the  several  weeks 
before,  it  made  little  more  than  live  months-— the  whole  amount 
of  my  attendance  at  places  of  instruction.  With  the  most  limited 
appreciation  of  the  elements  and  uses  of  hooks  and  education,  I 
I'elumed  to  my  parents ;  and  never,  from  tliat  day  to  this  hour, 
have  I  ever  attempted  to  study  any  book  treating  upon  gi-ammatic, 
historic,  scientific,  or  philosophical  subjects.  TTie  reason  why  I 
have  not  will  flilly  appear  in  future  chapters.  Since  that  memo- 
rable winter  I  have  allowed  myself  several  times  to  ask  "  whether 
the  spirit  of  Joseph  Lancaster  ever  looked  down  upon  the  numer- 
ous classes  that  were  then  being  educated  according  to  that  system 
of  mutual  instruction,  which  lie,  while  a  dweller  of  earth,  had  so 
earnestly  promulgated  on  both  sides  of  the  Alfantic?"  To  Ihis 
<|ueslion  I  have  as  yet  received  no  answer ;  perhaps,  because  the 
reply  hath  no  value  of  wide-spread  importance. 
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CHAPTER   XXVITT. 

"If  his  rail 
Be  bnt  our  gathering  to  that  distant  land 
For  whose  sweet  waters  we  have  pined  with  tLirsl, 
Why  shonld.  not  its  prophetic  sense  be  borne 
Into  llie  heail'a  deep  stillness,  with  a  brcnlb 
Of  Bmnmcr  winds  —  a  voice  of  melody, 
Solemn,  jEt  lovely  ?" 

Beneath  the  ripple  of  mirth  I  ever  realized  n.  calm  flow  of 
Ket'ioua  thought.  While  bubbling  aad  bounding  along  through  tlio 
ordinary  channels  of  subsistence,  I  could  feel  the  motion  of  a 
deep  fouutaiu  of  existence  whicb  I  had  no  words  to  reveal. 
There  were  within  no  volcanic,  eruptive,  exploaive  forces  tiat 
yearned  for  vent  aiid  espressiou.  On  the  contrary,  the  mystic 
current  that  set  through  my  eoul  was  like  tlie  deep,  calm,  ebbless 
flow  of  some  baptismal  river.  Gentle  beings,  bowed  down  with 
sickness  and  sorrow,  walked  specti'e-like  upon  its  banks.  Tlieir 
tears  dropped  upon  the  soil,  and  beautiful  flowers  sprung  up.  I 
could  laugh,  aad  sing,  and  dance,  (in  my  own  way,)  but,  ever  and 
anon,  my  soul  was  coascioiis  of  the  tremendous  profundity  of 
existence. 

Such  were  my  mental  realizations  immediately  subsequent  to 
leaving  the  Lancaster  school.  Mother  said  to  father,  who  was 
complaining  because  I  couldn't  sit  still  on  the  bench:  "Don't 
Gild  fault  all  the  time.     He's  notliin'  but  a  child  yit." 

"  A  child  1"  returned  the  cordwainer  satirically.     "  Let  me  tell 
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you  he  ain't  worth  his  salt.  He  'a  old  enough  to  cam  his  victuals 
aad  dothes.     He 's  got  to  do  it  too." 

'Twaa  now  the  full  spring-time  of  1840.  Sunbeams  were 
liberated  from  their  frosty  imprisonments.  Ice-bound  streamlets 
were  unmauacled  by  the  solar  ray,  and  fled  away  through  the 
meadows  dancing  for  joy.  The  sublimest  epic  of  North  American 
waters,  the  noble  Hudson,  was  again  chanting  its  melodious  song. 
And  commerce,  too,  the  mighty  river  of  humati  traffic  and  snb- 
sistence,  began  to  roll  its  tides  through  the  beautiful  village. 

But  my  soul  was  bound,  hand  and  foot,  in  the  prisoa  of  doubt 
and  depression.  "'VVTiy  did  we  move  fi-om  Hyde-Park?"  I 
asked  myself  one  day,  as  my  feet  were  listlessly  faking  me  down 
Mail!  street.  "There  I  was  of  some  use.  I  hain't  of  no  use 
hei'e.  My  breast  pains  me  so  that  I  can 't  sit  bending  over  the 
shoe  on  my  lap.  And  my  mind  hain't  on  it  nutber!  Father 
don't  like  me  for  it~ mother  is  unhappy  about  it — and  I'm  real 
sorry  that  I  can't  learn  somelhin'  and  be  somethin'  useful." 

At  this  moment  a  solid-looking  and  oiit-spoken  individnal, 
standing  on  the  sidewalk,  aecosfed  me  and  smd :  "  See  here, 
sleepy  youngster,  help  that  young  man  unload  his  potatoes," 
pointing  to  a  f.u'mer  in  the  street,  who  had  evidently  sold  his 
stock  of  country  produce  to  the  speaker.  "  Carry  tlie  bags  down 
there,"  he  continued,  indieatmg  a  basemen tgrocery  to  the  right, 
"and  count 'em  too.  Come!  ho  astir — keep  your  eyes  open — 
doD't  miscount  'em,  mind  that." 

Notwithstanding  the  salutation  that  emanated  from  this  sti-anger, 
all  commanding  and  unespected  as  it  was,  it  did  not  fully  coun- 
teract the  depth  and  extent  of  my  abstraction.  Doubtless  I  hesi- 
tated an'l  acted  aa  if  disinclined,  until  I  heard  the  voice  like  my 
mother's:  "Jackson,  do  it."  Instantly  I  was  awake  and  ready  to 
serve  the  basement-grocer.  I  did  so,  and  continued  till  'twas 
time  to  go  home  for  my  evening  meal,  when  the  merchant  said: 
"Come  back  to-morrow.  I'm  not  young  now,  nor  in  good  health; 
so  a  boy  is  what  I  want  for  a  while." 
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My  deljglit  was  great.  Entering  home  with  a  boiirnl,  I  told 
mother  all  that  had  happened,  and  received  her  eonnsel  to  return 
next  morning.  Thus  was  commenced  the  basis  of  my  usefulness 
in  a  retail  grocery.  The  proprietor  was  Nicholas  Lawrence. 
Under  all  circumstancee  he  gave  me  hia  confidence,  made  me  his 
;lerk  and  companion  during  business  hours,  and  remunei-ated  me 
fo  my  satisfaction.  My  calculating  faculties  were  so  deficient, 
however,  tliat  he  had  to  make  out  the  bills;  but,  fortunately,  I 
could  write  well  enough  to  keep  a  correct  day-book  recoi-d  of 
busiae'is  ti-ansaeiioos.  But  from  day  to  day  the  merchant's  health 
failed.  Disease  crept  through  his  frame  like  an  assassin.  The 
periods  of  his  absence  from  Uie  store,  to  get  bodily  rest  and  relief, 
became  more  and  more  frequent  and  profracled.  And  so,  being 
excessively  fatigued  one  day  with  the  cares  of  the  little  pi'opei'ty, 
!ie  said :  "  Why  do  n't  your  father  buy  this  smali  stock,  and  put 
)'ou  in  it  ?  Tou  '11  make  a  good  graccr,  I  '11  bet ;  tell  the  old  man 
to  tbinii  of  it." 

The  mere  idea  of  my  father  puicha'^ing  a  giocery  for  me  was 
extremely  preposterous.  The  stock  naa  not  worth  more  than 
three  hundred  and  fifty  dollaia,  but  laj  respected  pi-ogenitor 
hadn't  a  dollar  over  paying  his  neehly  bjll=  on  Saturday  night; 
so  what  could  he  do  toward  a  purchase  ?  And  besides,  the  en- 
ergetic cordwaioep  did  not  fancy  tlie  idea  of  forced  publicity. 
"  Poh !"  exclaimed  he,  "jest  think  of  my  name  on  a  sign-board 
over  the  door — '  Samusl  Davis,  Gtocbt' — wltliout  a  dollar  in  my 
pocket  to  keep  the  plaguy  concern  in  operation!" 

Mother's  countenance  shone  with  a  mild  radiance.  The  sug- 
gestion seemed  to  inspire  her  with  hope.  She  sympathized  in 
cveiy  exertion  I  made  lo  escape  the  constrained  posture  conse- 
quent upon  aiding  my  father  at  home.  An  opportunity  to  place 
me  in  congenial  employment,  therefore,  was  seized  upon  and 
cherished  by  her' as  a  provideutiai  opening.  Hence,  in  opposition 
to  the  sterner  partner  of  her  life,  she  replied :  "  'T  ain't  so  dretful 
impossible  as  "you  think.     I'm  willing  to  live  right  down  in  the 
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basement  where  the  grocery  is — so  save  the  rent — and  tend  the 
store  wiien  Jackson  is  gone  out  to  buy  things." 

Father  thought  about  tlie  matter,  talked  it  over,  rejected  tlie 
proposition,  kid  it  on  the  fable,  put  it  to  vote,  suggested  emen- 
dations, kicked  the  plan  sky-high,  waited  for  it  to  come  down, 
laughed  at  the  enterprise,  believed  it  would  work,  knocked 
mother's  counsel  into  flinders,  gathered  up  the  fragments,  con- 
cluded to  go  it — and,  wouldn't  postpone  a  day  !  He  disliked  to 
be  doing  things  by  tlie  halves.  So  dowTi  street  he  went,  and  told 
Mr.  Lawrence  that,  although  1  1  d  't  ai  m  j  h  h  d  pi  uty 
of  industry  and  honesty,  and        H  p  7         h  k  by  d  gr    s, 

(tea  dollars  every  Saturday  n    1    )  tj  d        !      was  fac     y, 

he  would  take  possession  of  th   wl   1       n  ^      ly      Th^ 

proposal  was  accepted.     And  ah        dfh  ddje 

were  living  in  the  dark,  damp     1    m    has  m 

The  details  of  my  experie        n    I        ub  [  e 

of  no  public  imporlance.     Pe  1   p    h  w  n  p      n     I  m  ghf 

remark  upofl  my  own  deficiency  as  a  merchant.  Owmg  to  the 
fact  that  we  had  no  extra  capital  to  work  upon,  our  limited  stock, 
withoiit  feet,  soon  got  low  and  ran  out.  Father  obtained  credit 
for  some  seventy  dollars'  worth  of  saleable  articles ;  but  when  the 
day  an-ived  to  pay  that  bill,  we  were  hopelessly  bankrupt.  The 
news  of  our  insolvency  was  whispered  through  the  interstices  of 
trade,  and  oar  creditor,  J.  0.  Van  Anden,  authorized  the  sheriff 
to  close  up  our  baseless  enterprise  in  the  ba,sement,  whereupon  we 
moved  back  again  into  Mr.  Simpson's  tenant-house. 

But  there  was  one  circumstance  which  greatly  depressed  us  all 
— the  rapid  dedine  of  mother's  health.  Her  exertions  to  mmn- 
lain  our  position — to  bolster  up  fathei-'s  fretful  courage,  to  sustdn 
the  trembling  and  tumbling  business — impaired  and  exposed  Iier 
feeble  constitution  to  the  invasion  of  a  distressing  disease.  She 
was  very  ill.  Tliis  heavy  misfortune,  added  to  the  weight  of 
pecuniaiy  enthralmeuts,  almost  crushed  ray  father's  spli-if.     Ho 
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grew  impalient  and  irascible,  and  compelled  me,  regardless  of  tlie 
lameness  and  pain  ill  my  breast,  fo  assist  tim  on  the  bench. 

Ifl  a  short  time,  it  was  difficult  fo  obfain  sufficient  employment. 
Hence  our  circumstances  were  becoming  oppressive  and  embar- 
rassing. The  eiitanglemenfs  of  poverty  hemmed  us  in  on  every 
side.  But  to  warai  and  sustain  U3  there  was  the  sunshine  of  our 
honest  purpose.  Lower  and  lower  still  sunk  the  clouds  of  mis- 
fortune. Soon  it  was  hard  fo  obtain  tlie  commonest  necessaries 
of  daily  subsistence.  The  disabled  and  patiently-suffering  woman, 
worn  and  wan,  needed  attentions  which  she  did  not  receive,  and 
palliatives,  too,  which  we  had  not  the  power  to  bestow.  The 
philanthropic  physician  gave  no  encouraging  word  concerning  her 
restoration.  The  horrid  sigon  e  of  ne  ralg  a  swept  through  her 
shattered  fabric.  A  chron  c  nil  mmatory  rheumatism  lurked 
about  her  head  and  neck,  a  0  1 !  e  a  deadly  enemy,  dealt  fatal 
blows  at  every  exposure  of  t  t  hj  And — but  no,  I  will  not 
dwell  upon  iiarrowlng  scenes  of  h  ma       fle  hig  long  past. 

Ill  our  straitened  and  desperate  condition,  my  father  wi'ote  a  beg- 
ging letter  to  the  pastor  of  tlie  Cannon  street  presbyterian  church ; 
of  which  my  mother  was  a  member  in  good  standing,  (morally 
speaking,)  and  where  we  periodically  went  for  our  i-eligious  i-e- 
freshmeat  and  instruction.  The  venerable  minister  responded  iu 
person.  He  delicately  inquh-ed  info  our  private  circumstances. 
"With .  becoming  regret,  he  assured  us  tliat  pecuniary  aid  was  not 
in  the  line  of  his  congregation,  but  gave  father  two  dollars  out  of 
his  own  pocket!  The  pastor  was  himself  poor,  and  so  his  chanty 
fcD  like  angel's  tears  upon  our  hearts.  But  flie  assistance  was 
too  cu'cumsciibed ;  it  did  not  cover  our  needs  for  twenty-four 
hours.  On  tlie  foUowing  morning,  in  accordance  witli  a  silent 
resolve,  I  ascended  "  College  Hill"  to  beg  for  cold  victuals. 

Did  you  ever  behold  that  glorious  eminence,  dear  reader?  and 
the  classic  structure  with  which  the  elevation  is  crowned?  If 
not,  and  your  means  will  sustain  the  trip,  I  commend  you  to  visit 
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Oiem.  Tliei'e  are  disfant  mi  untiin'i  ttliich  lefl  ct  tliemselvea 
upon  the  surveying  eye,  and  i  Liioad  expanse  of  fanaing  land- 
scape to  the  south,  and  eaet  Tbe  heiutiful  scene  irom  this  sum- 
mit is  almost  worthy  of  Ehza  Cooks  melodious  hnes: — 

"  There  are  forests,  there  are  moantains. 

There  are  meadows,  there  are  rills. 

Forming  everlasting  fountnins 

la  the  bosom  of  the  liills. 

«  «  *  » 

There  are  golden  acres  bending 
■  In  Iho  light  of  haiTest  rays, 

There  ai'e  gsvland  branches  blending 

Willi  the  brenCli  of  June's  sweet  days ; 

There  are  pasture  grasses  blowing 

In.  the  dewy  moorland  shade, 

There  are  henJs  of  cattle  lowing 

111  the  midst  of  bloom  and  blade." 

Tlus  im]>oaing  mount,  with  its  temple  of  knowledge,  had  awa- 
kened my  j-everence.  Its  advantages  to  youth,  contrasted  n'itli 
those  of  the  Lancaster  school,  seemed  imspeakably  superior. 
But  I  was  invariably  glad  fliat  my  path  did  not  lead  through  a 
college.  This  singular  gladness  came,  as  1  supposed,  from  my 
dread  of  studying  books. 

T.owai-d  the  attractive  edifice  I  now  bent  my  reluctant  steps, 
urged  on  by  the  necessities  of  a  destitute  family.  When  arrived,  I 
rang  the  hell,  which  summoned  an  elegantly-dressed  gentleman  to 
the  door.  As  well  as  I  could  I  made  the  bumihaling  object  of 
my  visit  known ;  whereupon  his  previously  graceful  manners  and 
amiable  smile  subsided  into  a  stiff  attitude  and  gmS  denial,  I 
returned  with  a  full  heart  but  empty  pail.  Before  reaching  home, 
however,  a  thought  struck  me  like  lightning.  The  surprise  and 
force  fljereof  made  me  tremble  and  reel  for  a  moment ;  but  my 
mind  retained  the  proportions  of  this  sentence :  "A — Utile — Icaaen 
— leavenetk — the — whole — lump."  Now  the  meaning  of  the  woi'd 
"  leaven"  was  doubtful,  but  it  made  me  think  of  yeast ;  such  as 
our  folks  had  used  for  bread,  &o.  And  this  suggestion  was  suc- 
ceeded by  the  self-ins tilu ted  qHery :   "  Sujipose  I  peddle  yeast 
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every  day— couldn't  I  earn  a  loaf  of  breai  and  a  pound  of 
meat?  Yes!  I'Udoit!"  Accordingly,  witliout  reporting  where  I 
had  been  or  whither  I  was  going  with  my  tin-pail,  I  coaxed  twelve 
cents  out  of  father's  almost  exhausted  eschequer,  and  starteil  cJ 
in  great  haste  for  M.  Vasaei-  &  Co.'a  immense  brewery  by  the 
river.  Investing  my  entire  capital  in  the  frothy  substance,  and 
thaakicg  the  clerk  for  adding  a  little  ale  to  increase  the  quantity, 
I  proceeded  on  ray  novel  pilgi-image  to  people's  kitchens  and 


"Have  some  yeast  to-day  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Some  what  ?"  returned  a  certain  colored  cook. 

"  Some  yeast,  for  r^siu'  bread  an'  buckwheat  cakes." 

"  Oh,  sartainly  I  does !  Give  us  two  cents'  worth.  It's  kinder 
new  business  ain't  it  ?  I  hkes  the  commadation  of  it  though. 
When  '11  you  come  agin  ?" 

I  made  my  appointment  tiiere,  and  thus  also  at  many  other 
residences  ;  and,  before  the  sundown,  of  that  day,  I  disposed  of 
my  entire  stock,  and  had  laid  the  foundation  for  a  wider  extent 
of  custom. 

On  examining  my  cash  account,  I  found  a  protit  of  twenty-five 
cents.  Carefully  preserving  my  capital  for  the  next  morning's 
operations,  I  invested  the  day's  proceeds  in  one  loaf  of  bread,  one 
pound  of  meat,  and  a  little  fruit,  to  cheer  the  appetite  of  my  suf- 
fering and  wnking  mother.  That  was  a  glorious  night  for  me! 
To  find  that  I  could  earn  monej  enough  to  purchase  food  for  us 
all  gave  me  a  perfect  inwnid  julidee  of  joy  and  gratitude,  though 
I  signified  it  by  no  boiaterous  outivird  demonstration.  For  sev- 
eial  SHueessive  weeks  I  contmued  to  be  a  pedlat  of  yeast,  utterly 
ilone  and  well  nigh  in  tatters  but  my  efforts  ghtteied  with  bits 
of  that  magic  metal  which  rules  tl  e  pioude't  worldling  In  my 
business  pei ambulations,  I  met  fice  to  tice  with  per  oils  who, 
then  aii<;teie  and  unappioachablc  aie  now  gi-nlle  and  ho  pitablc 
lu  the  eictrcmp  A  enly  the  ups  and  donns  of  h  imin  life  1 1  l 
tile  liowng    ind  eljb  ip^  of  i  m  ^1  ty  r  \or  work  out  rain}  inir 


I  ..Google 


THE    Ura    AND    DOWNS    OP   LIFE.  lOl 

velious  trauspositions.     Let  the  supercilious  man  ciieck  liis  pride, 
therefore ;  and  let  the  child  of  sorrow  forsake  his  gi'ief. 

Near  the  dose  of  a  chiJly  day,  February  2,  1841,  wh.eii  I  was 
about  to  open  the  back-yard  gate  whicJi  separated  our  door  from 
ihc  public  street,  somelhing  like  a  Hack  veil  surJdenly  dropped 
over  my  face,  thutting  out  eveiy  object  and  enveloping  me  in 
utter  darkness.  I  groped  and  fmnbled  my  way  along  lilie  a  blind 
loy,  a*  if  in  a  dark  night,  while  the  sun  was  yet  shining  in  the 
ivpat,  Uly  consciousness  was  much  the  same  as  when  under  the 
'oranambuliu  trance ;  but,  unlike  that  condition,  my  closed  eyes 
now  could  discera  nothing,  and  my  unguidcd  fecf  ^tumbled 
.1,'ainst  unperceived  obstacles. 

In  this  place,  however,  I  should  cliioniLle  my  reflfclions  wbile 
wending  my  way  homeward,  fiom  that  day's  unpro^perous  ped- 
dling of  yeast.  "  Why  did  I  want  to  move  from  Hyde-Park  ?" 
thought  I.  "  Why  did  I  coax  father  and  mother  to  make  the 
change  ?  There,  we  bad  n't  such  froiible  to  obtain  work.  There, 
we  had  a  cow  and  none  of  this  sickness.  There,  mother  seemed 
more  contented  and  father  less  irritable.  Now,  everything  is 
clianged.  Sadness,  sickness,  sorrow,  hunger,  dweU  witli  us  now. 
Oh,  why  did  I  want  lo  come  here?  I'm  'fraid  that  'twas  owing 
to  that  'are  cornfield  di-eamia'.  Well,  one  thing  is  sure,  1  won't 
do  nothing  Uind  ag'in."  This  resolution  was  formed  and  fixed 
just  as  I  had  reached  the  garden-gate.  But  now,  lo !  I  was 
made  blind  in  open  day  I 

Anon,  while  I  was  without  feeling  for  the  gale-latch,  all  apace 
seemed  fo  be  instantly  filled  with  a  golden  radiance !  The  world 
was  transformed !  Winter  snows  and  icy  barriers  had  melted  and 
glided  away ;  warm  breezes  played  with  glowing  sunbeams ;  fruit- 
trees  were  blossoming  in  the  gai-den  before  me ;  bright  birds  sent 
out  their  melcdious  songs  upon  the  perfumed  airj  new  and  beau- 
tiful flowers  decorated  the  margins  of  many  paths  that  led  -to  a 
gorgeous  palace  which  stood  where  the  tenant-house  was  jtrst  a 
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few  momenta  previous ;  a  ctle'^lial  bloum  anil  an  immortal  loveli 
iiess  shone  forth  everywhei'e ;  and  I  heariil  ivliat,  as  on  otliet 
occasions,  bounded  like  my  mofher'a  voice  calling  as  from  an  un- 
seen window  of  the  palatial  superstructure — '■  Come  here,  child: 
I — want — to — show — ffoii — my — new — hmise/" 

Without  an  emotion  of  astonisiiment  or  haste,  (at  which  I  am 
even  now  astonished,)  I  opened  the  begemmed  gate  before  me, 
which  gave  out  music  from  its  very  hinges,  and  then  I  walked 
calmly  through  the  pure  air,  between  the  spraying  fouafain'!,  be- 
nealh  the  waving  gleeful  trees,  amid  the  diversified  bloom  and 
unwasting  glory,  until  1  gained  the  gilded  door  of  my  mother's 
high  and  holy  home! 

A  moment  I  hegitated,  thinking  "  how  sliall  I  act  if  she 's  got 
visitore  ?"  The  thought  departed,  and,  rustic-like,  I  knocked 
loudly  against  the  bespangled  and  over-arched  door.  No  answer ! 
While  waiting  for  admission,  I  turned  to  review  the  magoiflcent 
habitation.  With  thought^s  own  speed,  I  recalled  the  many  mis- 
erable houses  we  had  occupied.  The  contrast  made  this  loveUer 
than  all  else  my  mind  had  ever  imagined.  My  bosom  swelled 
with  ineffable  pride — then  with  a  gladness — which  made  me 
shout  and  dance.  I  think  my  joy  was  very  fantastic  and  boister- 
ous ;  for,  in  the  midst  thereof,  the  stately  door  swung  open,  and  a  fa- 
miliar Hibcmian  neighborraised  her  forefinger  ominously,and  said: 

"Jist  wwt  a  bit.  It's  yer  own  poor  mother  that's  a  dyin'! 
Yer  a  bould  lad  to  he  kiliin'  her,  swate  heart,  wid  yer  noise.  It  '.i 
a  power  o'  sad  news  for  ye.  Shore  an'  dyin 's  no  play.  Go  in 
sofUy  —  put  yer  pail  snoogly  away  up-stairs  —  thin  go  an'  spake 
a  bit  to  yer  mother." 

All  this  solemn  talk  seemed  extremely  ridiculous  !  Could  n't 
r  see  ?  Did  n't  I  know  better  ?  The  hall  before  me  was  spacious, 
ihe  walls  glittered  with  golden  embelli'jhments,  the  stairs  to  which 
she  pointed  were  radiant  with  floweiy  carpclings,  and  was  n't  I 
the  proud  Fon  of  the  healthy  and  happy  mother  who  owned  the 
palace  ? 
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I  In  I  as  I  Llioi  ^lit  e\  i  lencc  enough  tint  thp  =;  mj  itlictiL  lady 
of  Erii  ■nis  simjlj  checking  nij  mirth,  so  that  the  loy  of  our 
new  homo  mit;ht  break  moie  cilmlj  on  my  mind  Aiil  =o  I 
iv  ould  n  t  be  restrained  Laiis;hing  aloud  at  her  foolish  w  oi  ds  of 
caution,  I  hounded  bj  hei  thiough  the  enamelled  dooruay  In 
in  instant  the  resplendent  ■v  isioii  viniahed  1  The  hlacl.  veil  n  as 
i£;ain  before  me  I  If  fell — and,  \o  '  the  ill  furnished  loom  —  the 
darkened  bed  —  the  emaciated  woman  —  alas  I  I  stood  in  the 
midst  of  poverty  and  death !  Who  can  portray  my  feelings  ? 
The  doctor  whispered — "  She's  dying!" 

Again  the  matronly  Hibernian,  in  a  eubdued  tone,  addi-essed 
me:  "Oh,  !ad!  it's  liie  Tiible  ye  should  be  reading.  'T would 
sarve  yer  swate  mother  now.  Poor  sowl  I  she  's  laving  the  world, 
fid  if  ye  wants  to  be  prayin'  for  her  pace,  this  is  the  lime.  The 
could  world  is  yer  own  after  this.  So  quit  yer  singin'  an'  yer 
daricin'j  3ad.  She  '11  be  a  lang  way  oif  soon,  au'  yo  '11  know  it 
vrhin  she 's  dead,  mind  je  that." 

But  I  could  not  weep.  I  did  not  even  feel  sad.  Li  fact,  I  was 
filled  with  a  certain  tameless  enthusiasm  at  which  I  greatly  mar- 
velled. .  In  spite  of  my  fathei-'s  woful  dejection,  and  my  sister's 
abundant  teaJ^,  I  was  ovei-flowing  witli  gladness !  I  wanted  to 
exclaim :  "  Hmn't  this  'ere  good  ?  "What  a  g;-eat  house  we  have  I 
Mother  I  htun't  you  a  queen  in  a  beautiful  palace?"  I  did  not 
Speak,  however,  but  gazed  only  witli  a  wild  joy  nestling  in  my 
heart.  "  Hain't  this  feeling  wicked  ?"  soliloquized  I.  The  an- 
swering thought  said — "Ko,  you  can't  help  it."  And  such,  in- 
deed, was  the  truth.  In  that  peculiar  and  extraordinary  state  of 
mind,  (for  which  I  had  no  explanation  aside  from  dreaming,)  I 
witnessed  the  death  of  the  confidential  companion  of  my  early 
years  ;  the  name  of  whose  relation  my  tongue  first  engraved  upon 
the  tablet  of  memory — my  ever-strange  —  ever-prophetic — 
ever-cherished — Mother ! 

The  natural  spring  of  that  year  was  but  the  covering  of  a 
spiritual  spring  for  me.     Not  that  our  circumstances  were  im- 
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proved,  not  that  my  body  was  jmy  stronger  or  more  manly,  but  a, 
stouter  and  nobler  heart  beat  witbio  my  bosom.  Intelleclualiy, 
aiid  to  all  appearance,  I  was  yet  very  dull,  uninteresting,  and 
clumsy.  But  spiritually,  (i.  e.,  in  my  soul's  lieart,)  I  was  almost 
born  again.  My  spirit  had  no  tears  for  the  sepulchral  urn!  The 
ashes  of  the  dead  contained  the  germs  of  life.  The  sealed  eyes, 
the  faded  amile,  the  pallid  lips,  the  dew  of  death  —  what  were 
these  to  me  ?  Signs  and  symbols  of  a  new  erealion !  Celestial 
perfection,  beyond  all  speech,  was  set  like  a  diadem  on  the  brow 
of  Nature,  I  was  present  at  the  coronation  of  the  unknowp ! 
Afler  the  funeral  of  my  mother,  and  when  all  ihe  members  of  the 
lamenting  family  were  hushed  for  the  night,  I  remember  that  I 
many  times  repeated:  "I  thank  you,  kind  Prov'Jence,  I  thank 
you  for  taking  ber  out  of  trouble ;  and,  kind  ProT'dence,  T  praj 
you  won't  forget  the  rest  of  our  folks  never  I" 
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CHAPTER    XXIS. 

A  LESSON    01'    SEI-r-UErENDENCE. 

SooK  af  tl  e  nj  re  ye  e  e  t  1  t  cL  o  cl  I  j  f  il  ( 
rented  part  of  a  I  11  ng  on  M  na  on  ]uare — 1  el  ging  lo  and 
mostly  occup  ed  by  flie  fim  ly  of  Jom  1 1  CI  I  of  tl  e  Soc  ety 
of  Friends —  fo  1  el  we  n  oved  ind  vl  re  ve  a  aJuous  y 
labored. 

From  ou       le  iloo     ojll  lee      t!  e    oil  „    te  s  p      1  e 

with  its  calm  front  i  J  un;  o  g  co!  mn  1  Le  a  ^net  oi  nt  11 
geuce  set  on  the  b  on  oi  the  lull  lis  ppose  1  won  Iro  s  lore 
frightened  anl  rep  11  1  m  iar  away  I  reveren  ed  inil  feired 
and  shunned  t.  My  11  en  embe  ed  t  fhitl  er  too  and  Iho 
classic  elegance  of  tl  it  ro  k  ng  hi  ity  h  eh  I  v  tnessel  m  de 
me  believe  tl  at  ve  we  e  w  d    as  he  pol  a  aau  de 

Eecent  tnala  h  1  on  ler  bly  1  sp  ted  ny  vorthy  [  rogec  lo 
■which,  taken  n  connec  on  w  th.  his  grow  g  hs  nch  at  on  fo  at 
the  shoe-mercl  ant  even  to  se  ure  ci  her  libo  or  t  needful  le 
ward,  threw  the  responsibility  of  both  on  me.  In  addition  to  this, 
I^had  the  commission  of  procuring  neaJ-ly  all  the  commodities  of 
daily  doing  and  corporeal  subsistence.  And  steadily  as  I  could, 
in  the  midst  of  father's  increased  fretfuln^,  I  co-operated  with 
him  in  those  branches  known  lo  practical  cordwcuners  as  "  dosing 
uppers"  and  "in-seaming"  women's  grain-leather  buskins.  In  fact, 
many  and  weighty  responsibilities  rested  on  my  shouldei's.  The 
e  thereof  caused  each  particular  joint  to  settle  more  firmly 
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in  its  native  socket.  And  I  began  to  feel  the  esisience  of  capa- 
bUitics  ■wHcb,  till  now,  had  slumbered  in  the  folds  of  ray  being. 

During  this  season,  I  obt^ned  from  Mr.  Wilson's  "  cireulatdng 
library"  in  tjie  village,  a  number  of  books  of  nfurative  and  adven- 
ture to  amuse  my  father.  He  seemed  to  read  them  with  pleasure 
and  profit,  and  one  day  said :  "  Wby  do  n't  you  try  to  read  some- 
thing? Tou'd  better  stop  moping  about,  like  a  sleepy-head,  and 
loam  yoar  letters."  Now  I  knew  my  letters,  and  could  read  tol- 
erably well ;  hence,  I  did  not  relish  his  satire  upon  my  cliaracter- 
istic  stupidity.  But  1  attempted  to  follow  his  counsel.  Afler 
searching  the  lengthy  catalogue  through,  I  resolved  to  fake  out  a 
hoot  entitled  "  The  Three  Spaniards."  To  the  spelling  and  read- 
ing of  theie  three  Spaniards  I  devoted  my  spare  time  for  several 
weeks ;  and  then  I  gladly  returned  the  volume,  the  extravagant 
and  ghastly  absurdities  of  which  I  had  almost  wholly  foi^otten. 

The  influence  of  what  1  then  considered  a  beautiful  dream,  on 
the  eve  of  ir.iy  mother's  death,  had  now  subsided.  The  outlines 
thereof  lingered  in  my  memory  still ;  but  even  such  parts  as  were 
not  effaced,  merely  dwelt  among  the  tombs  of  buried  hopes.  Like 
the  departed  one,  my  spirit  ofVtimes  wore  an  expression  of  sadness, 
for  which  I  could  neither  realize  nor  vocalize  a  reason.  One  day, 
however,  while  walking  in  ono  of  those  depressive  moods,  I  dis- 
tinctly heard  my  name  pronounced  (as  it  were  from  the  large  tree 
then  near  me),  and  tliese  words :  "  Eat— plenty — of— bread — and 
— molasses."  This  circumstance  roused,  while  the  words  amused 
me;  and  I  hopped  and  skipped  along  with  lively  merriment. 
"Hain't  I  a  real  dreamer?"  said  I  mentally;  "why,  I  can  make 
myself  believe  that  I  heai-  a  voice !  How  funny !"  But,  strange 
to  relate,  from  that  day  forwani  into  the  extreme  autumn,  I  had 
an  appetite  for  no  other  food ;  and  this  I  consumed  with  such  un- 
feigned relish,  that  my  father  could  not  restrain  his  propensity  to 
fret,  criticise,  scold,  and  exclaim  with  irritation:  "Iiook  at  that 
'are  boy!  see  him  soak  up  that  molasses!  He'll  eat  us  out  of 
house  and  homel"     But,  thirty -four  months  subsequently,  I  had 
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acquired  suffident  ivisdom  to  compreliend  tlie  utility  of  that  exclu 
aivdy  sweet  and  simple  nourisiunent.  My  saogwineous  system  waa 
greatly  purified  thereby;  and  my  nervous  forces  were  equalized 
to  some  extent,  and  refined  in  their  normal  operalJons. 

Wear  the  close  of  this  year  I  obtained  a  clerkship  ia  the  hoot 
and  siioe  store  of  Simon  Bierbaur,  a  temperate  and  industrious 
German,  who  more  tlian  once  made  the  paradoxical  declaration 
that  he  "  did  n't  want  to  make  nothing — only  a  comfortable  living, 
an'  lay  up  a  leetle."  Previous  to  this,  however,  I  held  for  a  brief 
period  the  position  of  assistant  with  Charhe  Eoe,  an  extremely 
quiet  man,  who  kept  an  extremely  quiet  refectory  in  the  basement 
of  the  courtJiouse,  which  was  seldom  visited  except  by  extremely 
quiet  customers. 

My  situation  with  the  paradoxical  German  was  but  the  step- 
ping-flfone  to  my  acquaintaoce  and  engagement  with  Jfc.  Ira  Arm- 
strong. And,  inasmuch  as  my  path  for  the  ensuing  two  yeara  lies 
directly  through  the  business  affairs  and  domestic  relations  of  the 
last-named  individual,  I  will  now,  without  hesitation,  let  down  the 
curtain  that  has  been  for  so  many  years  rolled  up,  exposing  my 
fatiier's  personal  peculiarities  and  private  cii'cumstances  to  the 
gaze  and  ci-iticism  of  tlie  unknown  public. 
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MY  LIFE  WITH  IRA   AEMSTRONG. 

IivA  AuMSTitOKG  was  a  boot  and  shoo  mcrcliaiit,  ouil  a  manu- 
facturer also,  to  sorae  extent,  in  the  most  Imsineas  portioa  of  Main 
Eti-eet.  (The  reader  will  of  course  bear  in  mind  that  these  latter 
records  take  their  rise  in.  the  vills^e  of  Ponghkeepsie.)  His  physi- 
cal form  was  composed,  of  excellent  materials,  capable  of  enduring 
much  labor ;  while  his  mind  was  self-possessed,  thoughtful,  and 
devotional.  ConstitutionalJy,  or  by  nature,  he  v/as  a  strict  poKtica! 
economist  and  utilitarian ;  spiritually,  or  by  heart,  he  ivas  a  stead- 
tast  friend  and  private  bsnefactor  of  human  kind. 

How  I  rejoiced,  in  (be  spring  of  1842,  when  we  entered  upon  a 
mutual  agi-eement  of  good-will!  He  gradually  intrusted  to  me 
the  general  conduct  of  the  retail  trade.  In  due  lime  lie  carefully 
instructed  me  to  make  records  in  the  day-book,  to  put  them  into 
the  ledger,  to  keep  the  casli-account,  to  deposite  money  in  the 
bank,  to  calculate  for  and  take  up  notes,  &c. ;  all  of  whicli  I  was 
only  too  glad  io  accomplish  faitlifully,  as  an  expression  of  the 
gratitude  bis  kindness  awakened  in  my  bruised  taid  jaded  spirit. 
Whenever  a  customer  asked  for  credit,  or  wished  a  reduction  of 
price,  I  was  usually  inclined  to  gi"ant  it ;  because  I  could  not  but 
recall  periods  in  my  own  life  when  a  little  "faith  and  charity" 
would  seemingly  have  saved  our  family  from  months  of  discour- 
agement and  suffering.  Mr.  Armstrong,  however,  detecting  tlua 
disposition  one  day,  admonishingly  but  kindly  said : — 
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"  Jadtson,  I  fear  j-ou  place  too  niucli  eonfidctice  in  sti-angers. 
Honesty  is  uot  a  universal  trait.  It  takes  a  business  man  to  find 
Ihat  out." 

"  Folks  do  n't  mean  to  clieat,  do  they  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Perhaps  not,"  hu  replied.  "  But  some  of  tliem  are  veiy  slow 
in  paying  iip ;  while  others  shirk  their  bilb,  and  never  settle  fbem 
at  all." 

"  Then  I  'm  real  sony,"  said  I  i-egretfully ;  "  for  I  have  trusted 

Mrs. witli  a  pair  of  red  children's  shoes,  and  your  neigh- 

Ijur viith  a  pail"  of  pegged  coarse  men's  boots." 

I  supposed  that,  without  doubt,  I  should  get  a  short  chapter  of 
disapprobation  and  mercantile  discipline  from  the  utilitarian  boss 
then  at  work  on  the  bench ;  but  instead,  I  heard  him  laugh  with 
a  critical  expression,  and  exclaim;  "  Ked  cliildren,  eh  ?  and  pegged 
coarse  men,  eh?  Did  you  ever  see  any  red  childi-en,  oi-  pegged 
coarse  men  ?'"  But  seeing  tliat  Edwin,  tlie  eldest  apprentice,  was 
freely  enjoying  the  "rig"  at  my  expense,  he  sobered  right  down, 
and  gravely  continued :  "  If  you  wish  to  speak  or  write  correctly, 
Jackson,  you  should  say  'children's  red  shoes'  and  'men's  coarse 
■pegged  hoots'" 

Refei-ring  again  fo  the  credit  system  which  I  had  involuntarily 
adopted  and  granted  to  customers,  I  said;  "111  not  trast  nobody 
no  moue,  unless  you  know  it,  that's  cerfmn.  Scarcely  had  I  ter- 
minated my  promise,  however,  wlien  the  religious-minded  business 
man  sought  refuge  from  the  mutations  of  time,  in  singing,  as  well 
as  he  could : — 

"1  would  not  live  nlivay, 
I  ask  not  to  stay, 
Whei-e  storm  after  storm 
Bises  dark  o'er  the  way  I" 

But  the  chilling  suggestion  that  I  "placed  too  much  coufideuee 
in  strangers,"  occupied  my  mind  to  the  exclusion  of  the  criticisms 
on  my  grammatic  blunders.  And  the  result  was  twofold:  I  for- 
got what  I  was  thinking  about,  and  also  how  to  speak  and  nrifo 
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coixectly  aa  I  was  told.  Therefore,  some  montis  subsequently, 
■when  Mr.  Armstrong  conferred  upon  me  tiie  honor  and  reapoasi- 
bility  of  composing  and  mailing  aa  order  to  a  iTlioleaale  dealer  in 
ihe  great  metropolis,  I  wrote  nearly  as  follows : — 


"  D  Daniels  &  Co — deai-  sir  Mr  Armstrong  wants  me  to  write 
to  you  to  send  to  Lim  2  doz  red  morrocco  chiidrens  shoes  1  case 
of  fine  mens  calf  boots  1  ease  do  of  coarse  stoga  mens  shoes  and 
1  do  of  pegged  mens  cowhide  hoots 

"and  oblige  &c" 

With  this  chirographic  and  mercantile  accomplishment  I  was 
quite  proud — especially  when  the  stock  ari-ived  precisely  in  ac- 
cordance with  my  employer's  verbal  specifications — and  would 
have  remained  innocently  so  till  this  day,  doubtless,  had  the  firm 
not  communicated  my  ridiculous  transpositions  to  the  esteemed 
utilitarian,  who  therenpou  gave  me  one  of  bis  critical  but  good- 
natured  looks,  and  another  hint  about  "red  morocco  children"  and 
"  coarse  stoga  men." 

Under  Mr.  Armstrong's  benevolent  administration  was  inaugu- 
rated the  first  opportunity  in  my  life  of  jingling  money  to  the 
amount  of  fifty  cents  on  the  4th  of  July.  Listen,  Young  America! 
According  to  family  records  in  an  American  bible,  I  was  over  fif- 
teen years  old,  an  American  by  both  parentage  and  nativity,  without 
an  American  education,  in  a  useful  American  business,  with  a 
chequered  and  uninterpreted  American  history  at  my  back,  an  un- 
known and  uninterrogated  American  future  in  the  distance,  going 
out  in  America  after  one  o'clock,  P.  M.,  with  the  first  half  of  an 
American  dollar  in  my  pocket,  to  celebrate  the  anniversary  of 
American  Independence  1  Powder  and  pride,  fire-crackers  and 
bakei-'s  biscuit,  friendship  and  peanuts,  headache  and  sprnce-bcer, 
formed  the  basis  of  my  patriotic  enjoyment.  Doubtless  I  acted 
just  like  a  country-village  boy  transplanted  into  tlie  soil  of  a  future 
city.  "Wldle  the  cannon  boomed  from  the  Lill-top,  and  the  fire- 
works showered  the  air  mth  innumerable  stains,  and  my  money 
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held  out,  I  was  in  Uie  height  of  patriotic  entliusiasm,  and  cherislied 
ji  feverish  regard  for  Ihe  possessioa  of  American  independence. 
And  now  I  feel  inclined  to  ask  the  reader  whether  moat  of  what 
men  tenn  pati'iotie  celebrations  of  American  liberty  are  not  pre- 
cisely like  my  thoughtless  excitement  on  that  glorious  Fourth  ? 

By  Mr.  Armstrong's  family  I  was  accepted  more  as  a  member  , 
Ilian  an  apprentice ;  and  I  have  treasured  up  many  kmd  words  as 
golden  apples  dropped  from  the  tree  of  Life,  Although  then  a 
member  of  the  Methodist  church,  and  the  devout  pronouncer  of 
thanks  over  each  meal,  yet  I  never  remember  that  Mr.  Armstrong 
asked  me  to  attend  public  worship.  Hence,  being  allowed  the 
freedom  of  the  house  and  the  yard,  the  children  would  frequently 
unite  witli  and  aid  me  in  trying  to  sing  "Washington ian  temperance 
songs.     One  Sunday,  while  singing — 

"  TVTiere  aro  tlie  friends  tli.it  to  mo  wuro  so  dear, 
Long,  long  ago  V  &c.  — 

there  happened  a  pleasing  mystical  circumstance,  of  whicii  I  was 
the  sole  recipient.  "When  we  sung  the  words  "  la  their  graves 
kid  low,"  I  heard  the  word  "  No  I"  distinctly  and  emphatically 
shouted  in  my  ear. 

"  Don't  do  that,  Russell,"  said  I  to  the  eldast  son. 

■'  Do  what?"  he  inquired,  with  a  look  of  surprise. 

"  Don't  holler  '  No !'  when  'tsun't  in  the  song,"  I  pleadingly  ex- 
claimed, 

"I  didn't,"  he  quicily  replied;  "audi  didn't  hear  it  neither." 

The  younger  diildren,  Austin  and  Freddy,  also  denied  any  par- 
ticipation. So  we  proceeded  with  our  singing.  But  whenever 
we  sung  the  affinnation  that  our  friends  are  "  m  their  graves  laid 
low,"  I  would  heai' the  negative  '^Nol"  as  clear-  and  positive  aa 
any  word  pronounced  by  ourselves !  At  the  time,  I  could  not 
comprehend  it.  BIy  belief  (if  I  had  any)  was,  that  my  dearest 
and  most  loved  i-elatives  were  mouldering  in  the  gi-ave ;  that  death 
was  an  escape  from  trouble — a  kind  of  sleep;  that  tlieir  souls 
would  be  awakened  one  day,  and  rewai-dcd  oi-  punished  according 
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to  deeds  done  in  tlie  hodj.  This,  or  sometMiig  like  it,  was  liio 
belief  of  all  the  gray-headed  men  and  wise-looking  women  I  evei 
knew.  My  mother  seemed  to  think  somewhat  so.  The  esteemed 
Mr.  Armstrong,  too,  held  to  this  doctrine,  as  I  snpposed.  So, 
also,  the  leai'ned  men  at  the  academy.  And,  more  irdpressively 
tremendous  than  ail,  so  believed  (as  I  was  told)  the  elegantly- 
dressed  and  classic  gentleman  who  presided  over  and  directed  tlie 
mental  destiny  of  rich  men's  sons  on  the  revered  College  hill ! 
Hence  I  could  not  imagine  tlie  voice  to  be  anything  but  what  I 
had  heard  in  years  previous — a  self-imposed  dream ! 

In  tliese  chronological  statements,  I  desire  to  introduce  such 
recitals  and  events  as  bear  directly  on  the  psychological  objects 
aad  aims  of  this  volume.  The  story  of  my  life  is  not  based  in 
fables.  It  is  all  a  sober  and  solid  reality,  and  is  interesting  only 
when  and  where  it  differs  from  common  manifestations.  And 
yet,  no  reader  can  truly  comprehend  the  bearing  of  extraordinary 
experiences  unless  they  are  seen  to  rest  upon  and  mis  familiarly 
with  the  ordinary  occurrences  and  daily  transactions  of  Imman 
existence. 

Mr.  Armstrong's  nominal  atfachment  to  and  apparently  nnwa- 
vering  belief  in  the  cardinal  doctrines  of  the  Methodist  denomina- 
tion was  a  suiBcient  inducement  to  cause  me  seriously  to  attend 
such  meetings,  and  to  put  fortli  an  honest  endeavor  to  be  I'ecog- 
nised  as  a  Christian  by  him  and  others  enshrined  in  my  confidence. 

Occasionally,  but  wiOiout  divulging  the  full  extent  of  my  wishes, 
I  would  obtain  permission  to  attend  evening  prayer-meetings ; 
also  the  probationers'  class  of  inquiry  and  mutual  encouragement  i 
and,  lastly,  I  sought  aid  from  listening  to  Sunday  expositions  of 
the  sacred  text.  And  in  the  spring  of  1843,  I  think,  I  was  some- 
what excited  Zionward  by  a  revival  in  tlie  Methodist  church. 
Whenever  business  and  Providence  permitted,  I  presented  myself 
among  the  anxious  seekers,  and  in  silence  prayed  that  the  Divine 
Spirit  (or  anything  else  holy)  might  propel  or  lead  me  to  the  altar 
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Tbia  process  of  self-indoctrination  or  voluntary  seeking  for  and 
ivillingness  to  accept  of  grace,  I  kept  up  privately  for  several  suc- 
cessive niglits.  But  it  was  almost  fruitless,  at  wliicli  I  felt  no 
little  consternation.  What  alarmed  me  most  was,  tlie  jnore  I  de- 
wired  tiie  further  I  receded  from  conversion.  On  one  occasion,  a 
thin-bodied  joui'ncyman  shoemaker,  with  a  high  and  remarkably 
narrow  foretead,  but  who  had  the  religions  excitement  very  se- 
vere, whispered  to  me: — 

"  Jlay  I  call  you  my  brother  iu  Christ  Jesus  ?" 

"  Tea,"  I  obligingly  replied,  "you  may  if  you  want  to." 

"  How  do  you  feel,  brother  ?"  he  confidentially  inquired. 

"  Got  a  pain  in  my  breast,"!  fraternally  responded ;  "but 't  ain't 
nothin'  new.     I'm  used  to  it," 

The  excited  and  sympathetic  convert  groSiied  in  behalf  of  my 
iich'mg  breast,  aa  I  supposed,  and  said :  "  My  bowels  yearns  for 
you,  my  brother — my  bowels  yearns !" 

Now,  being  deficient  in  a  knowledge  of  the  scriptural  phraaedl- 
ogy,  and  equally  stupid  in  the  organal  department  of  imagination, 
I  made  the  characteristic  blunder  of  taking  the  convert's  mefa- 
phoric  words  UteraUy ;  and  so,  with  unfeignedly  pathetic  tones,  I 
replied:  "B'en  eatiii'  somethin'  what  don't  agree  witli  you,  I 
s'pose.  Better  take  some  catnep-tea  when  goin'  to  bed.  It's 
good,  b'lieve,  for  stomle-aclie." 

Hearing  this,  he  gave  me  a  very  extraordinary  look,  and  sub- 
sided into  the  midst  of  a  shouting  group  of  brothers  and  sisters 
across  the  aisle.  What  had  happened  I  could  not  imagine. 
The  abruptness  of  his  retirement  from  my  side,  and  the  half-angry 
expression  of  his  countenance,  made  the  whole  talk  about  being 
"  my  brother  in  Cbrist"  seem  extremely  foolish  and  absurd,  if  not 
absolutely  hypocritical  and  wicked.  This  little  cireum3fa,nce 
greatly  diminished  my  ardor;  and  therefore,  in  a  few  minutes,  I 
cautiously  slipped  out  of  the  meeting,  and  bent  my  steps,  at  full 
gallop,  fowai'd  Mr.  Armstrong's  suburban  residence. 
9 
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Good,  Loneat  Edward  Southwick,  a  tanner  and  cun-ior  at  tlie 
Lower  Landing,  was  in  the  habit  of  calling  upon  and  chaiiing 
witli  my  esteemed  employer.  On  one  particular  occasion  I  over- 
heard a  conversation  in  substance  as  follows : — 

"At  tJiB  last  election  there  ivas  plenty  of  ' haid-citler'  talk,  but 
next  to  nolhiog  on  the  rights  of  the  slave." 

"True,"  Edward  replied;  "still,  I  live  in  hopes." 

"The  folly,  tj-raimy,  and  injustice  of  tlie  system,"  resumed  the 
utilitarian,  "will  be  acknowledged  some  day,  no  doubf,  but  not  by 
unprincipled  politicians  either  North  or  South." 

"Peace,  and  justice,  and  truth,  the  people  are  slow  to  see," 
suggested  the  moderate  tanner.     . 

"But,"  interrupted  Ira,  "the  national  government  is  made  to 
sustain  a  system  opposed  to  the  entire  intei'csts  of  the  Norlh. 
When  Ihepeople  once  see  that,  a  change  will  then  come  through 
the  influence  of  the  Northern  abolition  vote." 

The  two  friends  continued  their  conversation,  until  others  ar- 
rived who  changed  the  topic.  I  mention  this  slight  event  because 
it  was  tkejtrst  time  in  my  life  when  I  came  to  a  knowledge  of  tiio 
existence  of  slavery  in  the  United  States !  I  had  a  great  many 
questions  to  ask  about  it.  When  told  that  tJiere  were  millions  of 
men,  and  women,  and  children,  with  no  pretended  disqualification 
for  liberty  save  ignorance  and  a  black  skin,  who  at  that  moment 
were  dwelling  in  hopeless  bondage;  kept,  as  the  farmers  keep 
oxen  and  horses,  to  perform  heavy  toil ;  deprived  of  personal  free- 
dom, and  bought  and  sold  like  beasts — when  I  heard  all  this,  my 
heart  throbbed  with  mingled  emotions  of  surprise,  sympathy,  and 
unutterable  alarm.  "Jest  tliink  of  it !"  thought  I ;  "s'pose  I'd 
b'en  born  black  doivn  South,  with  my  ignorance,  why,  I'd  b'en 
somebody's  slave !"  The  mere  idea  chilled  me  to  the  core.  It 
niade  me  crouch,  and  fold  niy  arms  in  silent  consternation.  "  How 
strange  that  my  mother  never  told  me  about  these  slaves !  How 
curious  that  I  never  heer'd  the  ministers  preach  about  'em  1" 

Thus  I  thought,  and  was  greatly  troubled.     But  a  few  weeks 
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of  labor  served  to  bedim  the  impression,  and  soon  I  lived  on, 
nearly  as  before,  without  a  consdons  prejudice.  In  this  connec- 
tion, however,  I  wiU  express  my  charity  for  those  uneducated  and 
sluggish  individuals  who  come  into  being  aad  go  beyond  the  grave 
destitute  of  a  conscience  on  the  question  of  human  rights.  When 
thinking  of  such,  I  remember  myself — that  I  was  sisteea  years 
old  even  before  I  heiird  definitely  of  chattel-slavery,  and  had  at- 
tained the  summit  of  twenty-two  years  ere  I  possessed  an  abiding 
conscience  against  it. 
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CHAPTEE  XXXI. 


One  day  I  had  a  brief  but  useful  conversation  with  Mr.  Arm- 
strong concerning  the  exercise  of  conscience  in  all  business  trans- 
actions. A3  nearly  as  I  can  recollect,  he  said :  "  Honesty  is  the 
best  iK>licy,  and  no  man  will  succeed  without  it." 

"Tes,"  returned  I;  "but  what  must  I  do  in  a  case  like  this: 
John  ■ — —  brought  in  a  psur  of  customer's  shoes  yesterday,  with 
the  upper  cut  and  pasted  down  so  it  needn't  be  seen,  but  I  know 
it 's  cut  and  that  it  won't  wear  as  long  as  sound  leather.  Now, 
shall  I  teU  the  customer  or  keep  still  ?" 

"Ah!"  ejaculated  he,  evidently  disturbed,  "did  John  cut  the 
upper  bad  ?" 

""  Tes,  reed  deep,"  said  I,  "  most  through." 

"  Let  me  see," 

I  produced  the  morocco  huskins.  After  a  moment's  inspection, 
lie  said — "That  won't  do — can't  have  such  work  as  that! 
Vat  them  among  the  sale-work,  and  send  out  another  pair  to  the 
binders." 

"Must  I  alius  tell  a  customer  everything  I  know  about  shoes?" 
I  inquired. 

"  Make  a  point  never  to  sell  bad  work,"  he  replied ;  and  then 
continued  —  "  Do  you  know  what  Eobert  Bums  has  written  upon 
honesty  ?" 
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I  answered,  tliat  "  I  diil  n't  know  notting  about  tiiat  'are  gentle- 
man." 'WTiereupon  he  proceeded  to  quote,  as  with  a  hearty  relish, 
the  poet's  words: — 

"  To  catcli  dfime  Poiiune's  golden  smila, 

Assiduoas  Kiiit  upon  her ; 
And  gathov  gear  hy  BTOiy  wiie 

That 's  justified  by  honor ; 
'Sot  for  to  hide  it  in  a  hedge, 

Not  for  a  tmn-nttendant ; 
But  for  the  glorious  privilege 

Of  being  itiikpendetii," 

In  accordance  with  the  anirmis  of  this  extract,  I  have  frequent- 
I7  heard  my  employer,  when  orally  addressing  the  throne  of- 
Grace,  quote  the  very  reasonable  words  of  Agm-'s  petition : 
"  Give  me  neither  poverty  nor  riches;  feed  me  with  food  con- 
venient for  me ;  lest  I  be  full,  and  deny  thee ;  or  poor,  and  take 
the  name  of  my  God  in  vain." 

Shortly  after  this  excellent  lesson,  concerning  the  use  and  ex- 
ercise of  strict  candor  and  principle  ia  mercantile  pursuits,  an 
itinerant  revival  minister  entered  the  store ;  and  seeing  nie 
engaged  and  alone  behind  the  counter,  he  inquired  —  "Well, 
Brother  Davis,  how  do  you  feel  ?" 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  said  I,  clieerfully. 

"  No,  no,  my  young  friend  —  I  have  rcfi^rencu  to  your  religions 
welfare." 

Now,  thought  I,  here 's  a  chance  to  be  candid  ia  business.  So, 
suppressing  as  much  as  I  could  my  arising  confiision,  I  replied — 
"I  don't  knoiv, sir.  Some  how  or  rulher  I  can't  get  converted 
as. easy  as  the  rest." 

"  Do  you  feei  sorry  for  your  sins  ?"  he  asked  with  a  searching 
look.  "  Do  you  feel  that  your  soul  is  sinful  and  hateful  before 
God?" 

It  seemed  impossible  to  answer.  But  I  was  resolved  to  be 
honest  in  business — '-for  the  glorious  privilege  of  being  inde- 
pendent."    Hastily  as  possible,  therefore,  I  mentally  reviewed 
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my  cliildliood,  my  boyhood,  and  my  youtli.  First,  I  tliouglit  of 
tbe  apples  taken  from  John  Myers'  cellai';  next  I  shuddered  at 
my  terrible  oatli  when  fatlier  forgot  the  jew's-harp;  then,  I  re- 
called the  artiele  purloined  from  Willet  Marshall's  tool-box ;  then, 
the  card-piaying  party  which  I  invited  on  my  own  responsibility  ; 
and,  lastly,  I  i-eproduced  the  dismal  scene  of  my  intoxication. 
These  were  the  missteps  of  my  life  wliich  I  regretted.  Never- 
theless, I  did  n't  feel  "  sinful  and  hateful  before  God,"  and  there- 
fore replied ; — 

"  No,  sir,  I  do  n't  feel  that  I  'm  very  wicked ;  only  soiTy  for 
some  things,  which  I  won't  never  do  again." 

"  This  is  tlie  time,  young  friend,  for  you  to  get  religion,"  re- 
turned the  clergyman  gravely.  "  Have  you  soitght  to  make 
peace  with  your  God  ?" 

"  To  make  peace  witli  my  God !"  aoliloquiacd  I,  greatly  hemud- 
dled — "  Why,  /  hain't  never  had  no  disturlance  witJi  him  in  all 
my  life."  But  in  my  embarrassment,  I  managed  to  stammer  out, 
"  No,  sir  I" 

"  AYell,"  continued  he,  with  increased  surprise,  emphasis,  and 
reprehension,  in  liia  tone,  "don't  you _/ea>-  to  meet  your  God  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  said  I.  (still  determined  to  exercise  honesty  in  busi- 
ness,) "  I  ain't  afraid  to  meet  xay  God." 

"  Oh,  unconverted  youth !"  exclaimed  tbe  pastor  wilh  a  deep 
groan,  and  a  censorious  and  withering  expression.  "  I  fear  tlie 
day  of  grace  is  past!  I  fear  you  will  be  lost  for  ever!"  Tims 
saying,  he  turned  and  left  me. 

Oh,  reader,  can  you  imagine  my  thoughts,  as  he  closed  this 
atrocious  sentence  ?  The  love  of  my  young  nature  was  chilled 
into  the  coldest  hate,  and  suggestions  horrible  occupied  my  soul ! 
For  a  moment  1  feared  no  one  —  dreaded  nothing!  Neither  did 
I  love  anything — life,  myself,  man,  earth,  heaven,  nor  God! 
"Along  life,"  thought  I,  with  novel  sensations  of  desperation — 
"  a  long  life  is  before  me — why  not  turn  vagabond  or  pirate  at 
once?    If  I  live  a  pure  and  blameless  life,  damnation  will  be  my 
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destiny ;  and  if  I  6liould  be  desperafely  wickeJ,  it  coulil  in  the 
end  make  no  difference ;  for  if  it  bo  true,  as  this  man  saya,  that 
the  day  of  grace  is  past,  I  am  etei'nally  lost — lost  in  hell — 
where,  as  mother  told  me,  '  there 's  nothin'  but  a-weepin'  an'  a- 
wailin'  an'  a-giiasliiii'  of  teeth  I'  "  I  paused  a  moment,  and  a 
beautiful  tranquillily  succeeded  my  agitation.  A  soft  breathing 
passed  over  my  face,  and  I  heard  in  a  voice  like  the  gently 
whispering  summer  breeze — ''  Sc — rohn  !  The — p'lslor — is 
wrong  ;  you — s7iall-~~see .'" 

Twas  perhaps  two  days  after  thk,  when  a  resident  pastor  (of 
a  pei-secuted  denomination)  placed  in  my  hand  two  pennies,  to 
pay  for  a  pair  of  shoe-strings  which  I  had  told  to  him  many  weeks 
previous,  at  which  time  he  chanced  to  be  without  the  amount. 
"  Well,  what  of  that  ?"  say  you.  Nothing  I'cmarkahly  important, 
dear  reader)  only  this,  that  my  mind  was  impressed  with  a  con- 
trast whicli  in  memory  is  vivid  s(iU.  I  had  let  customary  ac- 
quainlances  have  shoe-strings,  and  other  small  articles,  before — 
leaders  at  Methodist  meetings,  and  young  men  gifted  ia  oral 
prayer — who  said  they  would  pay  for  them  some  time.  But 
Buch  never  did  pay,  however,  except  in  three  solitary  instances. 
Yet  this  man,  round  about  whose  religious  convictions  the  preju- 
dices of  the  people  surged  like  an  overwhelming  flood,  with  out- 
stretched hand,  presented  to  me  the  forgoften  sum,  and  said,  with 
au  honest  smile  beaming  from  his  mild  blue  eyes — "  Owe  no  man 
anything,  but  love." 

From  the  little  fountain  swells  the  ocean-tide.  In  like  manner, 
this  small  transaction  had  the  effect  to  establish  a  sweet  and  last- 
ing friendship  between  our  two  souls — besides  bringing  to  light 
the  fact  that  there  existed  some  people  who  did  not  believe  in  a 
God  of  implacable  wrafli !  Their  novel  and  unpopular  concep- 
tion of  a  Deity  of  love  seemed  more  congenial  and  desirable  to  my 
better  nature;  still,  even  that  never  satisfied  my  sou!  like  the 
whole-hearted  and  straight-forward  friendship  of  the  persecuted 
clergyman.     Sometimes,  during  my  intimate   a^qu^ntance  and 
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intsrcourse  witli  Kev.  A.  R.  Bartlett,  (for  tliis  was  tKe  name  of 
my  frienci,)  I  would  get  the  loan  of  books  for  others  who  wished 
to  tead,  but  who  did  not  sufficiently  kuow  the  pastor  to  harrow 
for  themselves.  My  owii  time  was  too  much  occupied  for  read- 
ing, even  if  I  had  realized  any  inelinatdon  to  do  so.  And  I  could 
not  interiorly  accept  my  friend's  theology,  because  it  implied  a 
personal  knowledge  of  language,  and  a  love  of  biblical  criticism, 
which.  I  could  not  bring  to  the  examination ;  and  yet,  owing  sole- 
ly to  the  attractive  influence  of  pure  friendship,  I  allowed  royself 
one  day  to  be  openly  recognised  as  a  brother  in  the  Faith !  Mr. 
Bartlctt  was  a  practical  preacher  —  too  much  so  to  be  popular 
with  his  own  people.  His  lessons  were  quite  straight-forward 
and  comprehensible.  But  when  some  controversial  dignitary  of 
the  denomination  an'ived,  and  occupied  the  desk,  then  would  come 
all  sorts  of  outlandish  and  to'me  meaningless  words — "sheol," 
"Hades,"  '■^ atonion"  " gehenna,"  " apo-aionos,"  "le-oulom,"  Sec, 
used  to  explain  or  refute  popular  ideas  of  bell,  darkness,  genera- 
tion, everlasting,  &c.,  as  set  forth  by  scriptural  writers  who  teach 
unmistakably  the  doctrine  of  future  rewards  and  post-mortem 
punishments.  Noticing  one  of  those  htiff  words  in  a  newspaper 
one  day,  T  asked  my  utilitarian  Director,  "  Iiow  lie  would  speak 
it?"  He  replied:  "When  I  see  a  word  that  looI:s  hard,  I  give 
it  a  hard  name  and  let  it  go." 

In  short,  I  got  no  relief  from  the  deep-seated  and  painful  ap- 
prehension that  the  Bible  did  teach  just  what  my  mother  had 
declared ;  and,  therefore,  in  spite  of  large  words  and  learned  dis- 
courses, I  feared  that  the  most  of  roaukiud  would  be  severely 
dealt  with  after  de&ih  for  sins  committed  before  that  event.  In- 
deed, so  horrid  and  gloomy  were  my  contemplations  one  night,  in 
view  of  the  possibility  of  djdng,  and  going  to  a  pit  of  inextinguish- 
able fire,  that  I  leaped  from  my  bed,  dressed  myself,  and  was 
about  to  ask  permission  to  sit  by  the  kitchen-stove  till  morning, 
when  I  heard  the  voice — soothing  and  loving  like  my  mother's 
— repeating    in    minor    tones:    "Be — culm.'  Jackson.      The — 
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pastor— is — wronff  ;  you — shall— see  /"  The  promise  of  this  un- 
seen and  unknoivn  annunciator — that  I  sliould  in  due  time  see 
the  clergyman's  doctrinal  error — tranquillized  my  trouhled  heart. 
"  Di-eara  or  no  dream,"  thought  I,  devotionally,  "  1  'm  real  tliiink- 
ful  lo  kind  Prov'dence  for  it  anyhow !" 

The  villagers  became  aliout  this  time  greatly  excited  by  reports 
of  certain  mesmeric  miracles  then  heiog  perfornted  by  an  itinerant 
expositor  of  Phrenological  science.  Flaming  announcements  were 
made  through  show-bills  headed,  "  Mesmerism" — a  word  entirely 
noyel  to  mo — which  stated  tliat  '"Professor  Grimes"  would  con- 
tinue to  exhibit  his  wonderful  esperiraenls  at  the  Village-Hall, 
&c.  Almost  everybody  laughed  at  the  stranger's  pretensions, 
yet  all  wished  to  test  the  matter  by  personal  trial.  The  excite- 
ment spread  like  an  epidemic.  And,  among  many  others,  I  also 
was  seriously  attacked  with  a  desire  to  be  coaveyed  into  the  mj's- 
terious  slumber. 

But  Mr.  Armsd-ong  loohed  very  dubious  and  skeptical  aboul 
(lie  utility  of  the  professor's  exhibition  of  magoetio  buffoonery. 
He  did  not,  however,  refuse  to  grant  me  part  of  one  afternoon  in 
which  to  place  myself  under  (ho  magician's  power.  Accordingly, 
Edwin  and  I  proceeded  down  to  "  Hatch's  Hotel,"  where,  in  a 
quiet  room  up-stEurs,  we  joined  some  fifteen  young  men  who,  like 
ourselves,  had  arrived  to  present  themselves  as  willing  subjects  of 
the  new  mystery. 

The  party  were  seated  in  systematic  order  each  facing  tlie  in- 
(oUigent  and  somewhat  egotistic  operator,  ind  thus  we  lemained 
nearly  two  hours.  At  length  it  became  ilmost  impossible,  at 
least  for  me.  to  resist  a  natural  sleep  ;  but  a  vigdint  cuiiosity,  to 
);now  which  of  our  group  would  rfceive  tho  enchantment,  still 
served  to  keep  my  mind  on  the  alert  The  professor  went 
thi-ough  a  series  of  motions — resembling  the  "presta  change" 
of  legerdemaiii  performers  —  and  then  imperiously  said:  "Tou 
ca  )i'(  open  your  eyes .'"     He  was  mistaken.     I  did  open  my  eye* 
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ivith  perfect  ease.  "Whereupon  lie  passed  fo  the  next  suhject, 
Ihen  to  the  next,  and  so  on,  to  the  end  of  the  line,  without  par- 
tieularly  sxffecting  any.  I  make  tliis  statement  in  order  to  correct 
the  subsequent  unqualified  assertions  of  Mr,  Grimes, "  that  he  was 
the  first  to  magnetize  me,  and  to  reject  me  as  a  subject  for  experi- 
mentation; because,"  as  he  alleged — even  in  my  own  hearing — 
"  he  recognised  a  clairvoyant  propensity  in  my  mental  organism, 
whict  would  not  serve  his  public  purposes." 

A  few  days  after  this — about  the  1st  December,  1843 — William 
Levingsfon  called  at  our  store.  During  a  recital  of  many  mag- 
netic marvels  he  had  himself  performed,  both  at  home  and  a'broad, 
he  addressed  himself  to  me  and  said :  "  Have  you  ever  been  mes- 
merized?" In  reply,  I  informed  him  of  the  unsuccessful  experi- 
ment upon  me  by  Mr.  Grimes.  Then  he  said:  "Come  to  my 
house  to-night.  I'll  try  you,  if  you  don't  object,  and  Edwin  too." 
There  was  no  reason  for  declining,  and  I  therefore  accepted  his 
invitation. 

Before  relating  what  happened  on  that  memorable  night,  how- 
ever, I  wish  to  call  attention  fo  tlio  fact,  that  having  no  con- 
fidence in  the  alleged  phenomena  of  mesmerism,  I  was  actuated 
simply  by  what  seemed  to  be  the  suggestion  of  the  moment — just 
like  otliei-s  whose  curiosity  had  become  superficially  excited. 
Furfliermore,  as  a  foundation  on  which  rationally  to  rest  tbe 
extraordinary  results  of  Mr,  Leviiigston's  manipulations,  I  ivill 
give  a  summary  of  my  mental  peculiarities  and  physical  condition 
at  the  time. 

First,  mentally :  I  had  a  love  of  trutli ;  a  reverence  for  knowl- 
edge; a  somewhat  cheerful  disposition;  a  deficient  imagination; 
an  unbelief  (or  ignorance)  concerning  the  existence  of  ghosts, 
&c, ;  an  unconquerable  dread  of  deatli ;  a  still  greater  dread  of 
encountering  what  might  exist  beyond  the  grave ;  a  vague,  appre- 
hensive faith  in  the  Bible  doctrine  of  eternal  miseiy ;  a  tendency 
to  spontaneous  somnambulism;  an  ear  for  what I*then  called  im- 
aginary voices ;  a  memory  defective  as  to  dates ;  a  mind  nearly 
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barren  of  ordinary  education !  a  heart  very  sj-mpathelic  in  cases 
of  trial  and  suffering ;  and,  lastly.  I  was  disponed  to  meditation 
iuid  tha  freedom  of  solitude. 

Second,  physically;  my  body  was  imperfectly  developed;  my 
hrcast  was  narrow ;  my  spine  was  short  and  weak ;  my  stomach 
was  very  sensitive ;  in  my  blood  ilowed  the  subtle  poison  of  my 
father's  alcohol ;  my  muscular  fabric  was  unsound  and  InefGcient ; 
my  nervous  system  was  highly  impressible  and  injured  by  the 
parental  ufp  of  tobacco ;  my  face  was  palo  and  marked  by  a 
prominent  nose ;  my  reverted  eyes  were  almost  black,  and  slight- 
ly near-sighted ;  my  head  was  small  in  circumference,  with  a 
retreating  forehead ;  my  hair  was  jet  black,  and  fell  awkwai-dly 
over  my  brow;  my  hands  bore  decided  mai'ks  of  my  trade;  and, 
laslly,  mj  whole  appearance  was  calculated  to  inspire  strangers 
Willi  but  little  interest  in  my  existence. 
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CHAPTEll    XXXII. 

IN   IVHICM  1  YIELD   TO   THE  MYSTIC  FOWEK. 

"  Pi-om  the  nerves  at  each  pulsation. 
From  tlie  mystery  of  sleep  — 
COnies  a  lesson,  a  moni^on, 
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embodies  the  result  o  fi  b  I  p 

myself  at  tbe  residenc         1      TV  L  (        h    fi 

diagram,  p.  205.) 

I  felt  tbe  operator's  chiliy  hand  pass  and  repass  my  brow,  the 
chamber  of  thought.  Tbe  living  blood  which  had  flowed  undis- 
turbed through  my  youthful  form  during  its  brief  existence  seemed 
well-nigh  arrested.     The  ten  thousand  avenues  of  sensation  were 
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illuminated  as  witli  the  livid  flames  of  electric  lire.  Anon,  all  was 
inteiiEely  dark  within.  Dreadful  and  strange  feelings  passed  over 
my  body  and  througli  my  brain.  My  emotions  were  painful. 
Af  tlie  reader  knows,  I  had  horrid  conviclioas  of  what  the  world 
terms  Death.  "  Oh,  mother !"  thought  I  with  teiTor, "  can  this  be 
the  period  of  my  physical  dissolution  ?"  My  heart  continued  to 
perform  its  of&oe ;  but  its  beatings  were  leas  frequent.  I  felt  the 
different  senses  tliat  connect  the  mind  with  the  outer  world  grad- 
ually closing.  "Alas!"  methought  despairingly,  "are  they  clo- 
sing for  ever?"  Thus,  my  senses  yielded  imperceptibly  to  the 
subduing  power.  I  could  no  longer  hear  the  busy  and  active 
woi'ld  without,  nor  feel  the  touch  of  any  object,  living  or  dead, 
"  No  longer,"  thought  I,  "  can  I  behold  the  system  of  nature. 
The  fragrant  fields  are  gone ;  never  more  to  be  the  scenes  of 
happy  contemplation." 

Thoughts  essentially  like  these  flashed  rapidly  through  my  awe- 
afruck  mind.  "^Vhat  am  I  to  do?"  I  queried  silently.  ''To 
resist  the  sensations  is  to  resist  the  effect  anticipated.  And  yet, 
to  remam  in  this  condition  much  longer  will  result,  perhaps,  in 
closing  out  for  ever  the  beauties  of  the  material  universe." 

But  the  counter  and  skepUeal  query  now  occurred,  "  whether 
all  this  was  any  more  than  the  illusion  of  the  imagination?" 
"  Certainly,  I  think  I  feel  strange ;  but  do  I  actually  know  that 
my  sensations  are  real?"  Thus  questioned  I  myself — without 
making  the  least  exertion  to  satisfy  my  judgment.  1  sat  almost 
breathless  a  few  seconds  longer — encouraging  a  hope  that  the 
experiment  might  not  succeed ;  and  yet,  paradoxical  as  it  may 
seem,  I  was  actually  assisting  to  produce  it.  '•  I  am  alive  yet," 
tliought  I  over-joyed,  "for  I  hear  the  operator  inquire  the  hour — 
I  hear  him  respond  seemingly  to  something  said  by  another — 
but  I  do  not  hear  any  other  person  apeak !  Ain't  this  exceeding 
strange?"  (See  the  second  diagram,  p.  205.) 

Another  silence  occurred,  longer  than  before,  during  which  I 
endeavored  to  analyze  my  feelings.     The  enchantment  had  pene- 
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trated  tlie  innumerable  recesses  of  my  whole  structure.  SliorOy, 
I  heard  a  voice — low,  distant,  strange,  unpleasant — from  the 
human  world,  calling  me  back  to  earth  which  I  was  menially  leav- 
ing. This  sound  troubled  me.  "It  is  true,  then,"  thought  I 
Badly,  "that  my  sense  of  hearing— along  whose  delicate  halls  has 
reverberated  the  pleasurable  music  accompanying  the  sacred  voice 
of  pure  affection  and  friendship — is  closed!  Closed  to  seal  tlie 
reality  of  aii  eternal  silence?  Can  this  he  so?"  continued  I 
sileufly.  Ko,  indeed !  Tlie  moment  has  arrived.  I  will  submit 
no  longer  to  this  dangerous  and  dreadful  experiment.  Never 
shall  my  marvel-seeking  and  dreamy  mind  again  lead  me  into 
such  fearful  perils  !  Yes !  I  will  speak  and  protest  against  this 
dreadful  operafion." 

But  oh,  how  frightful !  My  tongue  seemed  instantly  to  be 
enlarged  and  clung  violently  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth.  My 
cheeks  seemed  extremely  swollen  and  my  lips  were  joined  as  if 
by  death — apparently  lo  move  no  more.  Another  resolution 
passed  through  my  brain,  and  instantly  I  obeyed  its  suggestion. 
I  made  a  desperate  effort  to  change  my  position — parlicularly  to 
disengage  my  hands — but  (liorrible  beyond  description  I)  my  feet, 
my  hands,  my  whole  body,  were  entirely  beyond  the  control  of 
volition.  I  could  no  longer  claim  the  proprietorship  over  my  own 
person.  All  was  lost — it  seemed — irretrievably  lost.  I  felt 
convinced  that  external  life  was  for  nie  no  more.  What  could  I 
do?  True,  I  could  exercise  my  menial  faculties  to  the  higliest 
degree — could  reason  with  a.  sfartEng  clearness — but  I  could  not 
hear,  see,  feel,  speak,  or  move  I  I  had  no  means  of  ascertaining 
my  true  physical  or  mental  situation-  I  queried  and  reasoned 
wilhin  myself  thus:  "I  have  a  body,  a  tangible  body — I  reside 
in  the  form — but  is  it  my  natural  or  spiritual  body?  Is  it 
adapted  to  the  outer-world,  or  to  the  post-mortem  life  ?  Where 
am  I  ?  Oh,  I  am  so  lonely !  Alas,  if  t!ih  be  Death .'"  A  natural 
consciousness,  however,  pervaded  and  reassured  my  mind.  Pre- 
conceived or  innate  ideas  were  evolved  from  my  inmost  sensi- 
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biiities.  What  surpiised  me  more  than  anjthiug  tlac  nas  the 
gushing  forth  of  nuvel  and  brilliant  thoughts — extending  appa- 
reDtly  over  the  vast  landscape  of  some  unknown  world  of  inde- 
Ecribahle  beauty — comprehending  more  than  it  is  possible  forme 
even  now  to  relate.  These  eonceptions — arf  I  am  now  fully  per- 
suaded—were an  influx  of  many  interior  and  immortal  truths. 
(See  "  Philosophy  of  Question  and  Answers,"  in  the  Penetraha.) 
Presently,  all  was  dark  as  before  !  This  moment  demanded  an 
absolute  decision.  Death  seemed  an  inevitable  consequence  of 
my  helpless  situation.  Every  moment  I  approached  nearer  and 
nearer  to  a  mysteriously  dark  valley  I  Perversecess  and  resistance 
filled  me  wifb  strength,  but  even  this  ati-engUi  impelled  me  onward. 
Again  and  again  I  retreated  in  mind.  But  every  wave  of  thought, 
wailed  me  nearer  and  nearer  the  fearful  vale  of  inconceivable 
darkness !  Now  was  the  time  for  a  powerful  exertion.  Eesist- 
ance  was  necessary — or  else  I  should  be  lost  in  the  impenetrable 
gloom !  But  I  advanced  nearer  and  nearer  still.  In  thought,  I 
leaped  hack  suddenly,  and  lo !  I  stood  on  the  margin  of  the  ocean 
of  Etc  al  Night !  The  warmth  of  my  whole  person  was  ex- 
ch  n  1  f  r  death-like  coldness.  Horrid  thoughts  of  disoi^aniza- 
t  on  ont  nued  to  distress  me.  I  was  filled  with  terror.  The 
daikne  s  "rew  more  dark  and  appalling.  I  was  seized  suddenly 
w  h  an  unearthly  Blindder,  and — terrible  to  relate — I  found 
mj  It  hu-ling  in  tbat  blackened  gloom  with  an  inconceivable 
velo  ty  I  seemed  to  be  revolving  in  a  spiral  path,  with  a  wide 
sweep  at  first,  and  then  smaller!  so  that  every  revolution,  on  my 
descending  fiigbt,  contracted  the  circle  of  my  movement.  And 
thus,  dear  reader — down,  down,  I  sank — till  immersed  in  that 
dreaded  ocean  of  darkness,  tlie  mountain  waves  of  which  grasped 
me  within  their  mighty  folds,  and  I  sank  to  the  lowest  depths  of 
forgetfuluess  I  (See  the  third  diagram,  p.  205.) 

Tills  psychological  event  makes  a  bold  and  inefiaceable  mark 
on  the  first  mountain  of  mj  pilgrimage — the  mountain  of  Use.j 
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Looking  back  upon  tliat  magnetic  experiment,  with  its  precious 
results,  I  am  filled  witli  speechless  gcatitucle.  Immutable,  indeed, 
are  thoso  powers  which  manifest  themselves  throughout  Nature : 
Kolhing  can  possibly  occur  opposed  to  the  highest  well-being  of 
the  innumerable  worlds  intrusted  to  tlieir  exclusive  and  eternal 
control.  After  years  of  study,  I  am  compelled  so  to  believe.  Ex- 
plicit evidences  have  been'  presented  to  my  mind.  All  minds,  I 
know,  are  not  equally  susceptible  to  these  impressions.  Never- 
theless, the  evidences  can  not  be  doubted  by  those  who  pi-actise 
the  privilege  of  observation.  That  my  own  conviciion  rests  upon 
a  substantial  basis  the  reader  will  be  prepared  to  admit,  when  I 
relate  tie  mysterious  restoration  of  my  lifeless  body  and  distracted 
mind  to  the  enjoyment  of  etternil  cxi^tenci'  The  story  is  very 
short : — 

I  awoke  to  physical  Lon-iciousnea  ,  mcntilly  icvohmg  in  a 
circuitous  form.  The  daikness  continued  (wilh  my  ascending 
movement)  to  increase  and  expand,  till  I  gamed  the  margin  that 
bounded  the  ocean  of  the  dreaded  oblivion,  whow  re'-lless  waves 
convej  e  1  me  to  the  longL  1  for  state  ot  thougl  t  aud  watefulneaa 
My  sen  e  the  windows  of  the  '*oul  weie  afmin  opened  Lght 
bioke  m  U|oa  my  d  mmed  m  ion  sound  \ibr'ited  thiough  the 
kbjmfhs  of  my  eai  stn^at  on  flashed  oier  mj  whole  frame 
and  I  inoied  si  outeJ  and  opened  mv  ty  But  how  joyfully 
fcui-pnsed '  I  w  "xs  in  precisely  the  same,  poaition  aa  w  hen  I  firat 
seated  myoelf  lor  the  exj;eiiment  Many  acquaintance'*  weis 
sitting  near  ind  around  me,  with  countenances  beaming  with 
pleisure  and  astonishment  For  ■»  moment  however  T  felt  dis 
satisfied  I  could  remember  noth  ng,  except  my  mental  snfFcr 
mgs  and  somehow  in  my  bewilleiment  I  did  not  feel  quite 
ceilain  that  I  had  not  died  I  could  not  reihae  thit  I  bid,  m 
realitj,  returned  fiom  the  dark  vilLy  of  the  shadow  of  death 
tut  a  few  penetrating  glances  about  the  room  and  upon  the 
famil™  faces  of  those  arounl  convmced  me  wheiLupon  I  aiooc, 
as  if  from  the  gloom  of  the  grave   ind  v-iih  strength  renewed, 
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greeted  tlie  amazed  and  deliglited  witnesses.  (During  this  ex- 
perience, I  did  not  reach  the  fourth  state  represented  by  the  niag- 
netic  diagram.) 

""Wliat's  the  matter?"  I  asked  with  unfeigned  anxiety.  ""What 
brought  these  folts  here  ?     What  Iiave  I  been  about  ?" 

"  I  sent  for  them,"  replied  the  operator,  "  to  see  you  perform." 

"  Perform !"  said  I,  perfectly  oblivious  of  the  signiflcance  of  his 
words. 

"TeSjperfonii!"  returned  he  with  a  triumphant  smile.  "Ton 're 
a  queer  youth,  to  be  sure ;  but  I  know  what  your  Power  is  called." 

"  What  is  it  ?"  I  inquired. 

"  Chancey  Hare  Townsend  calls  it '  ClairToyance,'"  replied  the 
operator.  "I've  read  his  book  on  'Facts  in  Mesmerism,' wherein 
he  describes  cases  of  seeing,  blindfolded,  just  as  you  Lave  done 
to-night  to  perfection." 

"  Wliat  's  been  done  ?"  I  again  asked.     "  Tell  me  all  about  it." 

"  "Why,  after  a  little,  you  rcftd  from  your  forehead  the  large 
letters  on  a  newspaper;  told  the  lime  by  our  watches,  &c. ;  be- 
sides, you  described  where  some  of  us  are  diseased ;  all  to  our 
perfect  satisfaction." 

Well  do  I  remember  my  reflections  that  night,  while  walking  to 
Mr,  Armstrong's  suburban  home.  Translated  into  my  present 
use  of  words,  these  were  my  queries  and  meditations :  "  What 
is  this  power?  This  magic  spell?  This  wizardly  operation? 
Wliat  was  that  which  so  benumbed  my  flesh?  Which  shutout 
the  world  ?  Which  caused  me  to  die  a  dreaded  death  ?  Which 
brought  me  bade  to  life  again  ?  How  strange,  that  so  much  time 
should  have  unconsciously  ekpsed  I  An  unremembered  penod — 
a  blank  in  my  mental  history — yielding  a  harvest  so  mysterious ! 
Can  this  be  prophetic  power?  Is  it  like  the  witchcraft  of  the 
ancients?  Can  it  be  a  dream?  An  imagiaary  display?  Is  it 
mental  hallucination  ?  Am  I  a  victim  of  salanic  incanfation  : 
Nay !  there  is  a  something  deeper  than  thought,  which  assures  me 
that  this  is  an  important  and  beautiful  truth.     And  I  remember, 
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too,  tlie  sweet,  familiar  voice,  softly  Ijrcatliing  Ihiougli  the  air: 
"^e — calm  !     You — shaU — see." 

That  night,  as  tlie  reader  might  imagine,  I  couhl  not  skcp. 
Kest  morning  early,  1  related  all  thcit  had  happened.  On  the 
face  of  the  utililarian  there  was  a  scrutinizing  look  of  incredulitj. 
lie  did  not  dispute  it,  however,  neither  did  he  deny  me  the  soli- 
cited time  (though  he  had  often  told  me  tliat  "time  is  money")  for 
furtlier  magnetic  experimentation.  During  business  hours,  novfr- 
theless,  I  was  punctually  in  my  place — discharging  the  several 
duties  consequent  on  my  calling.  But  there  was  a  mystery 
hanging  over  my  path — a  spell  on  my  soul — a  higher  calling 
from  tiie  pinnacle  of  some  unknown  mountain — which  impelled 
me,  every  evening,  into  Mr.  tevingston'a  parlor  in  order  to  test 
and  demonsti'ate  what  the  new  power  could  accomplish.  Twaa 
a  mental  struggle,  dear  reader — a  laborious  and  continuous  ascent 
— a  weird  and  wild  experiment  for  hoth  my  body  and  soul.  It 
was  a  region  of  life  unexplored — an  ocean  without  a  shore.  Tea, 
I  was  literally  " going  it  blind ;"  notflippanfly  and  carelessly;  but 
with  apprehensions  inexpressible. 

By  thus  subjecting  myself  periodically  to  the  magnetic  process, 
I  excited  the  curiosity  of  the  surface  population ;  and  the  marvel- 
loving  would  flock  aroisnd  my  chair,  and  contend  for  chances  to 
get  individual  tests.  Like  the  poet  of  "the  lonely  shore,"  it 
seamed  that  when  this  mysterious  sleep  first  passed  from  my 
quivering  frame,  "  I  awoke  and  found  myself  famous,"  My  pop- 
ularity, however,  was  far  from  being  co-extensive  with  my  notori- 
ety. The  latter,  without  the  former  as  a  shield,  made  me  a  target 
at  which  certain  "college  boys"  projected  snow^balls  and  hoots, 
while  sundry  older  heads — professional  men  and  the  fashionables 
— discharged  the  cold-hearted  hot-shot  of  ignorant  condemnation. 
lu  a  word,  I  was  universally  the  object  of  private  scandal  and 
public  ridieuie. 

Almost  every  night,  however,  our  experiments  were  successfully 
coBlJnued.     At  each  session  some  new  truth  or  interesting  wonder 
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would  make  its  i\p|H'iirnnoe ;  and  by  verbal  report  its  influence 
became  scattereil  iar  and  wide  over  tbe  commimity.  But  the 
heart  of  the  monster,  Ignorance,  was  quickly  touched;  and  the 
prejudice  of  gloomy  religionists  began  to  be  aroused.  Individuals 
of  various  denominalions  arose  in  rebellion  i^ainst  tlie  develop- 
ments; and,  in  their  blind  zeal,  protested  against  further  pro- 
ceedings in  the  operator's  pai-lor.  As  the  surprise  and  persecution 
of  the  inhabitants  increased,  so  were  my  apprehension  and  anxiety 
magnified.  Ever  and  anon,  I  prayed  to  be  informed  whence  came 
this  power?  whether  I  should  continue  to  exercise  it?  and  what 
constituted  its  true  nature  and  purpose?  Know,  then,  gentle 
reader,  that  the  events  which  I  have  related,  and  the  emotions  I 
have  portrayed;  comprise  all  the  actual  recollection  and  knowledge 
then  in  my  possession  concerning  this  marvellons  illumination. 
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"  0  bacltward-looking  sou  of  Time  1 
The  new  is  old,  tho  old  is  new  — 
The  cyclo  of  a  change  sublime 
Still  sweeping  Ihrougli !" 

In  order  to  bring  the  progressive  steps  of  this  mysfciy  properly 
before  the  mind,  I  will  now  detail  the  impresaiona  that  I  received 
on  first  viewing  cliurvoyantly  the  surface  of  the  globe.  (The  pbi- 
losopiiy  of  this  mode  of  interior  observation  is  explained  in  the 
third  volume  of  "The  Great  Ilarmonia.") 

By  placing  myself  in  sympathetic  relations  to  the  opei-ator — by 
turning  my  thoughts  inwardly,  and  shutting  out  the  fleeting  dis- 
turbances and  iDtermpliona  of  the  outer  world — I  passed  readily 
into  tlie  third  magnetic  condition.  This  particular  event  occurred, 
I  think,  on  tJie  evo  of  the  first  of  Januaiy,  1844.  At  that  time, 
(and  during  the  four  subsequent  years,)  I  could  not  iTcall  to  my 
mind,  wbea  out  of  this  condition,  anytldng  which  I  had  seen  or 
said  while  in  it.  But  now  the  vast  scene  breaks  upon  my  mem- 
ory, in  all  the  vividness  and  beauty  with  which  it  w^as  originally 
invested;  and  I  can  view  and  investigate — frith  far  more  cer- 
tainty and  with  deeper  satisfaction — the  same  fields  :n  connection 
with  still  higher  planes  of  exist«nee  and  thought. 

Before  I  seated  myself,  facing  the  operator,  I  observed  a  few 
individuals  in  the  room;  as  usual,  they  were  after  tests  and  won- 
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dors ;  but  I  hiid,  at  tlie  time,  but  Httle  idea  of  having  anything 
resembling  a  Bucceesful  experiment.  I  knew  as  yet  but  very  little 
of  the  nature  of  magnetism ;  had  not  learned  anything  definitely 
of  the  wonderful  phenomenon,  of  clairvoyance ;  did  not,  iu  fact, 
ontertaia  a  clear  conception  of  any  such  condition.  Nevertheless, 
the  mystie  magnetic  state  was  completely  induced  in  leas  than 
tliirty  minutes.  As  usual,  my  mind  was  rendered  incapable  of 
controlling  the  slightest  musde,  or  of  realizing  any  definite  sensa- 
tion, except  a  kind  of  waving  fluctuation,  between  what  seemed  to 
me  to  be  either  decided  action  or  inertia.  This  was  a  very  strange 
feeling,  but  not  at  all  unpleasant.  In  a  few  minutes,  towever,  all 
tills  mental  commotion  subsided ;  and  then  1  passed  into  the  most 
delightful  state  of  interior  tranquillity.  Not  a  discordant  sensa- 
tion rolled  across  my  spirit.  I  was  completely  "  born  again" — 
being  in  the  spirit.  My  thoughts  were  of  the  most  peaceful  cliai'- 
acter.  My  whole  nature  was  beautifully  expanded.  I  thought 
of  the  joys  of  friendship  I  of  tlie  unutterable  pleasures  of  universal 
love !  of  the  sweetness  and  happiness  of  united  souls !  And  yet, 
strange  to  say,  I  experienced  no  unusual  lieart-emotion,  which 
one  might  suppose  would  be  a  natui'id  consequence  of  themes  so 
pleasurable. 

Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  my  mind  was  exalted  and  medi- 
tating ia  this  manner,  I  perceived  as  yet  not  t3ie  least  ray  of  light 
in  any  direction.  Therefore,  I  concluded  that  I  was  physically  in 
a  deep  sleep,  mentally  engaged  in  a  peaceful  revery,  and  notliing 

But  this  conclusion  had  no  sooner  settled  among  my  thoughts, 
as  a  probability,  than  I  observed  an  intense  blackness  before  mo 
— apparently  extending  hundreds  of  miles  into  space,  and  envel- 
oping the  earth.  This  reminded  me  of  my  first  night's  experi- 
ment. Gradually,  however,  this  midnight  mass  of  darkness  lifled 
and  disappeared  ;  and,  as  gradually,  my  perception  was  awakened 
and  enlarged.  All  things  in  our  room — together  with  the  indi- 
viduals in  it — were  surprisingly  illuminated.    Each  human  body 
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v.'as  glo  V  ng  h  n  iny  color-  m  or  less  i  II  a  t  a  d  m  giat 
ca!.  Tl  e  t  ^u  of  eacl  person  vts  envelop  ed  t  1  ^ht  atn  o 
Bplirro  vl  h  eraa  ated  from  t  The  sime  pmana  oi  extendfd 
up  tie  aims  nnd  pen  ad  d  the  en  re  bodj  The  mis  hil  one 
sphe  e  ot  hj,ht  au  ound  g  them  the  h  icotl  er  the  eai  n 
other  and  he  e}  ea  st  11  anotl  er  (he  1  eid  was  very  1  mamou  — 
the  emanftt  ons  taken  n  omh  a  Ion  ap  d  g  out  mto  the  a  r 
from  four  mches  to  aa  many  feet.  (Tfie  reader  wiU  see  this  illus- 
ti'ated  in  the  diagrams,  by  the  oval  line  arouud  each  person.) 

The  utter  novelty  of  this  view  overwhelmed  my  mind  with  as- 
tonishment and  admiration.  I  could  not  comprehend  it.  Again 
I  felt  confounded,  and  could  not  feel  perfectly  certain  that  I  was 
living  on  earth.  It  seemed  that  the  whole  earth,  with  all  of  its 
inhabitants,  had  been  suddenly  translated  into  some  Elysium.  I 
knew  then  of  no  language  wliich  could  desmbe  my  perceptions;  ■ 
hence,  I  did  not  yield  the  slightest  exclamation,  nor  attempt  an 
utterance ;  but  continued  to  observe,  as  one  in  solitude,  with  a 
feeling  of  unutterable  joy  and  holy  reverence.  A.  few  moments 
more,  dear  reader,  and  I  not  only  biheld  the  exteriors  of  the  indi- 
viduals in  that  i-oom — clothed  with  light  as  it  were — but  I  also 
as  easily  perceived  their  interiors,  and  then,  too,  the  hidden  sources 
of  those  luminous  magnetical  emanations.  In  my  natural  or  ordi- 
naiy  stale,  remember,  I  had  never  seen  the  organs  of  the  human 
viscera;  but  now  I  could  see  all  the  organs  and  their  functions — ■ 
the  liver,  the  spleen,  the  heart,  the  lungs,  the  brain — all  with  the 
greatest  possible  ease.  The  whole  body  was  transparent  as  a 
sheet  of  glass !  It  was  invested  i^th  a  strange,  rich,  spiritual 
beauty.  It  looked  illuminated  as  a  city.  Every  separate  organ 
had  several  centres  of  light,  besides  being  enveloped  by  a  general 
sphere  peculiar  to  itself.  And  I  did  not  see  the  physical  organ 
only,  but  its  form,  aspect,  and  color  also,  simply  by  observing  the 
peculiar  emanations .  surrounding  it.  For  esampie ;  I  saw  the 
heart — surrounded  by  one  general  combinatioa  of  hving  colors — 
with  special  points  of  illumination  interspersed.     The  auricles  and 
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ventricles,  together  with  fheir  orifices,  gave  out  distinct  fiames  of 
light ;  and  the  pericai-dium  waa  a  garment  of  magnetic  life,  sur- 
rounding and  protecting  the  heart  while  iu  the  perforroance  of  its 
functions.  The  pulmonary  or  respitorial  departaent  was  also  illu- 
minated with  heautiful  flames,  but  of  different  magnitude  and  color. 
The  various  air-cliambers  seemed  like  so  many  chemical  laborato- 
ries. The  ilre  in  them  wrought  instantaneous  chemical  changes 
in  lie  hlood  that  flowed  through  the  contiguous  memhranes ;  and 
the  great  sympathetic  nerve,  whose  roots  extend  throughout  the 
lower  viscera,  and  whose  topmost  branches  are  lost  m  the  superior 
strata  of  the  sonsorium,  appeared  like  a  column  of  life,  interwoven 
and  super-blended  with  a  soft  and  silvery  Are ! 

The  brain  was  likewise  very  luminous  with  prismatic  colors. 
Evciy  organ  of  tbe  cerebellum  and  cerebrum  emitted  a  light  pecu- 
liar to  itself.  I  could  easily  discern  the  form  and  size  of  the  organ 
by  the  shape  and  intensity  of  its  emanations.  This  view,  I  well 
rememher,  exuted  in  me  much  admiration.  But  I  was  so  deeply 
in  the  magnetic  condition,  and  so  impoverished  in  language,  that 
I  neither  manifested  any  delight  nor  described  a  particle  of  any- 
thing which  I  then  beheld.  In  some  portions  of  the  smaller 
brain  I  saw  gray  emanations,  and  ia  other  portions  lower  and 
darker  shades  of  this  color — in  many  and  various  degrees  of  dis- 
tinctness— down  to  a  sombre  and  almost  black  flame- 
On  the  other  hand,  in  the  higher  porlions  of  the  larger  or  supe- 
rior brain,  I  saw  flames  which  looked  hke  tlie  breath  of  diamonds. 
At  flrst  I  did  not  understand  the  cause  of  these  beautiful  breathings ; 
but  soon  I  discovered  them  to  he  the  thoughts  of  the  individuals 
concerning  the  strange  phenomena  then  manifested  in  Tnj/ovm  con- 
dition. Still  I  continued  my  observations.  The  superior  organs 
of  the  cerebrum  pulsated  with  a  soft,  radiant  Are ;  but  it  did  not 
look  like  any  fire  or  flame  that  I  had  seen  on  earth.  In  truth,  the 
brain  seemed  like  a  crown  of  spiritual  brightness — decorated  with 
shining  crescents  and  flaming  jewels.  Here  I  will  parenthetically 
remark,  that  what  is  thus  natural  to  the  human  brain  in  thj')  its 


I  ..Google 


Ml-   FIRST   FLIGHT   TIIBOUGH   SPACE.  217 

first  stage  of  existence,  is  presei'ved  and  indescribably  improved 
in  the  Spirit-Land  to  whicli  we  all  are  surely  tending.  Each 
brain  seemed  different — different  in  the  degrees,  modifications, 
and  combinations  of  the  flames  and  colors — but  very,  very  beau- 
tiful! From  the  brain  I  saw  the  diversified  currents  of  life  or 
magnetic  fire,  as  they  flowed  through  the  system.  The  boaes  ajv- 
peared  very  dark  or  brown ;  the  muscles  emitted  in  general  a  red 
light ;  the  nerves  gave  out  a  soft,  golden  flame ;  the  venous  blood 
a  dark,  purple  light ;  the  arterial  blood  a  bright,  livid  sheet  of  fire, 
which  constantly  reminded  me  of  the  electric  phenomena  of  (he 
clouds.  Verily,  genlle  friend,  I  saw  every  ligament,  and  tendon, 
and  cartilaginous  and  membranous  structure,  each  illuminated  with 
different  sheets  and  magnetic  centres  of  living  light,  which  indi- 
cated and  set  forth  beautifully  the  presence  of  the  spiritual  prin- 

Thus  I  saw  not  only  the  real  physical  structures  themselves, 
but  also  their  indwelling  essences  and  vitalic  elements.  Another 
thing  was  very  remarkable :  I  knew  the  individuals  had  garments 
upon  them,  heeaitse  I  could  see  an  element  of  vitality,  more  or  less 
distinct,  in  every  Jlln-e  of  chtking  upon  their  persons!  Just  as 
you  would  look,  by  an  act  of  volition,  from  the  blisters  in  a  pane 
of  glass,  through  it,  at  the  objects  and  scenes  beyond,  so  could  I 
discern,  and  that,  too,  without  a  conscious  efibrl^  the  whole  mystery 
and  beauty  of  the  human  economy — and  enjoy  that  festive  illumi- 
nation which  the  ten  thousand  flames  of  the  golden  candles  of  life 
imparted  to  every  avenue,  pillar,  chamber,  window,  and  dome,  of 
the  human  temple ! 

But  the  sphere  of  my  vision  now  began  to  widen.  I  could  see 
the  life  of  nature  in  the  atoms  of  the  chairs,  tables,  &c. ;  I  could 
see  them  witli  far  more  satisfaetion-  aa  regards  their  use,  struc- 
fvire,  locality — than  I  ever  rempmbered  to  have  known  in  my 
prdinai-y  state.  Next,  1  coiild  distinctly  perceive  the  walls  of  the 
house.  At  first,  they  sepii;ed  very  dark  and  opaque ;  but  soon 
became  brighter,  and  then  transparent ;  and,  presently,  I  could 
10 
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f,ee  tliG  -wilk  ot  the  adjoining  dwelling.  T\wc  ahn  immediately 
beeime  light,  ind  v^ished — melting  like  clouds  hcfoie  my  ad- 
1  ancing  virion  I  could  now  see  the  objects,  tlie  furniture,  and 
persona,  in  the  odjoming  Iioum?,  as  easily  as  thu&e  in  the  room 
uhere  I  ^is  silmited 

At  tV.is  moment  I  heard  the  voice  of  the  opei-ator.  lie  inquired 
"  il  I  could  hcai-  him  speali  plainly."  I  replied  in  the  alBi-mative. 
lie  then  asked  concerning  my  feelings,  and  "  whether  I  could  dis- 
cern anything."  On  replying  affirmatively,  he  desired  me  to  con- 
vince some  pei-sons  that  were  present,  by  "  reading  the  title  of  a 
book,  with  the  lids  closed,  behind  four  or  five  other  books."  Hav- 
ing tightly  secured  my  hodily  eyes  with  handkerchiefa,  he  then 
placed  the  hooks  on  a  horizontal  line  witii  my  forehead,  and.  I  saw 
and  read  the  title  without  tlie  slightest  liesitatioa.  This  test  and 
many  experiments  of  the  kind  were  tried,  and  repeated;  and  the 
demonstration  of  vision,  independent  of  the  physical  organs  of 
sense,  was  dear  and  unquestionable. 

At  length,  feeling  somewhat  exhausted,  I  resigned  myself  lo  a 
deeper  sleep  which  seemed  lo  be  stciling  over  my  outer  form. 
Presently,  my  former  perceptions  returned  with  greater  power. 
The  village  was  now  instantly  subjected  to  my  vision.  It  was 
now  as  easy  for  me  to  see  tie  people  moving  about  their  respec- 
tive houses  as  in  the  open  thoroughfares,  and  it  was  also  as  easy 
to  see  their  most  interior  selves  as  the  extenial  lights  and  sliades 
of  then-  physical  bodies. 

'Twas  tlie  first  of  January,  remember — cold,  bright,  cloudless, 
frosty,  beautiful '.  A  piercing  ■wintry  wind  swept  o'er  the  earth, 
chilling  and  freezing  as  it  went;  but  my  perceptions  waved  on — ■ 
the  village  with  its  inhabitants  melted  away  before  me,  and  my 
enjoyment  was  greater  and  fresher  tlian  ever  I  experienced  in 
the  glow  and  beauty  of  May  or  June. 

Ey  a  process  of  inter-penelration,  as  I  now  term  it,  I  was  placed 
en  ra-pport  with  Nature  !  The  spirit  of  Nature  and  my  spirit  had 
instantly  and  for  the  first  time  fonned — what  seemed  to  vac  lo  hs 
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— a  kind  of  psychological  or  sympatliefic  acquaintance — thefoun- 
dafioa  of  a  high  and  ef«mfil  communion.  Her  spacious  cabinel 
was  thrown  open  to  me,  and  it  seemed  that  I  was  the  sole  visitoi' 
at  Nature's  fair — a  royal  banquet  I 

Tlie  properties  and  essences  of  plants  were  distinctly  visible. 
Every  flbi-e  of  the  wild  flower,  or  atom  of  the  mountam-violet,  was 
radiant  with  its  own  peculiar  life.  The  capillaiy  ramifications  of 
the  streamlet-mosses — the  fine  nerves  of  the  eicuta-plant,  of  the 
lady'a-slipper,  and  of  flowering  vines — all  were  laid  open  to  my 
vision.  I  saw  the  living  elements  and  essences  flow  and  play 
through  fliese  simple  foi'nis  of  matter ;  and  in  the  same  manner  I 
saw  the  many  and  various  frees  of  the  forests,  fields,  and  hills,  all 
filled  with  life  and  vitality  of  different  hues  and  degrees  of  refine- 
ment. It  seemed  that  I  could  see  the  hcality,  properties,  qualities, 
uses,  and  essences,  of  every  form,  and  species  of  wild  vegetation, 
that  had  an  existence  anywhere  in  the  earth's  constitution.  The 
living,  vivid  beauty  and  overawing  sublimity  of  this  vision  I  can 
not  even  now  describe ;  although,  as  the  reader  will  see,  I  have 
since  frequently  contemplated  scenes  far  more  beautiful  and  inef- 

Eiit  my  perceptions  sfill  flowed  on !  The  broad  surface  of  the 
earth,  for  many  hundred  miles  before  the  sweep  of  my  vision — 
describing  nearly  a  semicircle — became  ti-ansparent  as  the  purest 
water.  The  deep  alluvial  and  diluvial  depositions  were  dislin- 
guishable  fi-om  the  deeper  stratifications  of  stone  and  earth,  by  the 
comparative  and  superior  brilliancy  of  the  ingredients  of  the  for- 
mer. Earth  gave  off  one  particular  color,  stones  another,  mid 
minerals  still  another.  When  first  I  discerned  a  bed  of  minerals 
— it  was  a  vein  of  irouTore— si  remenjjer  ho^  I  started  and  shiv- 
ered with  a  sensation  of  fright  It  seemed  thai  the  earth  was  on 
fire .'  The  instantaneous"  elimination  of  electricity,  fi.'om  the  entire 
mass,  gave  the  appeai'ance  of  a  deep-seated  furnace  under  the 
earth.  And  my  agitation  was  npt  lessened  by  perceiving  that 
these  rivers  af  mineral  fire  ran  under-  the  ocean  for  hundreds  ot 
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mil^,  and  yet  were  not  diminished  in  a  single  flame  — yea,  could 
not  be  extingoished ! 

Innumerable  beds  of  sine,  copper,  silver,  limestone,  and  gold, 
next  arrested  my  attention ;  and  eacli,  like  the  different  organs  in 
the  human  body,  gave  off  diverse  kinds  of  luminous  atmospheres. 
All  these  breathing  emanations  were  more  or  less  bright,  vai-ie- 
gated,  and  beautiful.  Everything  had  a  glory  of  its  own !  Crys- 
talline bodies  emitted  soft,  brilliant,  azure  and  crimson  emanations. 
The  various  sails  in  the  sea  sparkled  like  living  gems ;  sea^planfs 
extended  their  bi-oad  arras,  filled  with  hydrogenous  life,  and  em- 
braced the  joy  of  existence ;  the  deep  valleys  and  dim-lit  ravines, 
through  wliich  old  ocean  unceasingly  flows,  were  peopled  with 
countless  minute  animals — all  permeated  and  pulsating  with  the 
spirit  of  Natui'e;  while  the  sides  of  ocean-mountains — far,  far  be- 
neath the  high  pathway  of  travel  and  human  commerce — seemed 
literally  studded  with  emeralds,  diamonds,  gold,  silver,  pearls,  and 
Sparkling  gems,  beyond  computation.  Oh,  the  ocean  is  s  magnifi- 
cent cabinet  of  beauty  and  wealth  immense ;  and,  by  virtue  of 
more  recent  investigations,  I  am  impressed  to  say  that  man  shall 
yet  possess  it  I 

Be  patienl^  friendly  I'eader,  for  I  have  yet  other  scenes  to  relate. 
I  now  looked  abroad  upon  the  fields  of  dry  land,  and  saw  the  va- 
rious species  of  animals  that  Iread  the  earth.  The  external  anat- 
omy and  the  internal  physiology  of  the  animal  kingdom  were  alike 
open  to  my  inspection.  An  instinctive  perception  of  comparative 
or  relative  anatomy  filled  my  mind  in  an  instant.  The  why  and 
the  m1  erefore  ot  the  \ertebrated  and  avertebrated,  of  the  crusta- 
CLOus  and  moiliscott  diiii-ions  of  the  animal  world,  flowed  veiy 
pluisinlly  into  my  underatanding  and  I  saw  the  brains,  the  vis- 
ccri  Tnd  tht,  complete  anatomy  of  animals  that  were  (at  that 
rn'ment)  leepmg  oj  prowbng  ibout  in  the  forests  of  the  Eastern 
hemisphere,  hundreds  and  even  tkowsands  of  miles  from  the  room 
in  which  I  was  making  these  observations  ! 

It  must  not  be  expected  that  I  sliall  detail  a  three-hundredth 
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part  of  the  particulars  of  jayjlrat  introduction  to  an  intuilional  per- 
ception of  Nature.  At  best,  I  can  but  ^ve  yon  a  rude  outline, 
for  words  do  not  answer  tlie  purpose :  they  seem  to  me  like  stone 
prisons  in  wliicJi  too  often  we  cocreively  incarcerate  our  highest 
(hougUts. 

In  this  mystic  vision,  genlle  reader,  I  saw  everything  just  as  you 
will — with  the  penetrating  senses  of  the  spirit — after  you  pass 
away  from  the  visible  body  at  physical  death.  It  was  very,  very 
beautiful  fo  see  everything  clothed  with  an  atmosphere !  Every 
little  grain  of  salt  or  sand ;  every  minuto  plant,  flower,  and  herb ; 
every  tendril  of  tlie  loftiest  trees — tlieir  largest  and  minutest 
leaves ;  the  weighty  mineral  and  ponderous  animal  forms,  existing 
in  the  broad  fields  before  me —  each  and  all  were  clothed  with  a 
dark,  or  brown,  or  gray,  or  red,  blue,  green,  yellow,  or  white  at- 
mosphere— divided  and  subdivided  inlo  aji  almost  infinite  variety 
of  degrees  of  intensity,  brilliancy,  and  refinement  And — mark 
the  laet ! — in  each  mineral,  vegetable,  and  animal,  I  saw  some- 
thing OP  Man  !  In  truth,  the  ivhole  system  of  creation  seemed 
to  me  like  the  fragments  of  future  human  beings!  In  the  bearer 
I  saw,  in  embryo,  one  fiiculty  of  the  human  mind ;  in  the  fox,  an- 
other; in  tiie  wolf,  another ;  in  the  horse,  another ;  in  the  lion, 
another:  yea,  verily,  throughout  fhe  vast  concentric  circles  of 
mineral,  vegetable,  and  animal  life,  I  could  discern  certmn  rela- 
tionships to,  and  embryological  indications  of,  Man !  Had  I  then 
possMsed  my  present  instinct  of  language,  I  woiild  have  exclaimed, 
in  the  language  of  the  poet-psalmist : — 

"  Herbs  gladly  cnre  our  flesh,  because  tliey 
L'ind  tlieir  acquaintance  tliere 

,  All  thini/s  unto  our  flesh  are  hiad." 

Uudei'stood  in  this  sense,  candid  reader,  how  instructive  and  ap- 
proriat*  was  Peter's  vision — related  in  the  tenth  chapter  of  Acts 
— in  which  he  saw  a  great  white  sheet  let  down  from  heaven, 
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containing  all  manner  of  foui'-footed  beasts,  creeping  tilings,  &Ct 
and  was  told  to  slay  and  eat!  All  this  was  saying  simply  thus; 
"Peter,  thou  needest  not  feel  too  exclusive,  too  partial,  too  aristo- 
cratic, too  higt-minded,  and  lifted  above  the  meanest  of  thy  fellow- 
men,  nor  yet  above  the  little  worm  that  crawls  beneath  thy  feet ; 
for,  behold,  thou  art  related  fo  every  four-footed  beast  and  creep- 
ing thing  that  tile  Lord  hafh  made:  acknowledge,  tlierefore,  tliy 
universal  relatio  jships  and  concentring  sympathies,  and  be  kicd 
and  lenient  henceforth  to  everylhing  that  lives."  Now,  since  that 
memoi-able  night,  I  have  met  with  too  many  who  need  Peter's 
lesson.  They,  lite  him,  shrink  from  this  new  method  of  tracing 
out  their  genesis  or  ancestral  derivation ;  and  such  say,  "  We  are 
not  used  to  eating  unclean  things."  But  the  time  is  fast  approach- 
ing, I  believe,  when  mankind  will  feel  their  oneness  with  Natui-e 
and  its  God — to  the  total  annihilation  of  all  narrow-mindedness 
and  empty  superfidaVity. 

In  my  glorious  vision,  I  well  remember  how  I  gazed  at  the 
little  plants  in  the  fields — and  saw,  lovingly  encircling  each  one, 
an  atmosphere  of  life  peculiar  to  itself.  This  golden  and  hazy 
emanation — encircling  some  species  of  vegetation — was  appa- 
rently from  four  inches  fo  eight  feet  in  diameter.  Some  animals 
gave  off  a  sombre  sphere  lliree  or  four  feet  thick,  and  beyond  this 
a  very  dark,  thin  air — as  many  feet  more — which  shaded  off  into 
the  surrounding  space.  lo  all  thb,  the  Law  of  Sympathy  was 
very  distinctly  visible.  (See  third  volume  of  "  The  Great  liai-- 
monia.")  I  saw  that  everything  in  Nature  was  arranged  and  sit^ 
uated  in  accordance  with  this  universtJ  law ;  and,  by  it,  that  all 
true  sympathetic  relationships  are  established  and  reciprocally 
maintained.  The  relative  positions  of  mineral  bodies  in  tl>e  bosom 
i:f  the  earth;  the  situation  of  trees,  vegetation,  animals,  and  human 
beings;  yea,  the  relative  positions  of  the  sun  and  stars,  even — 
were  manifestly  conducted  by  tliis  inJinite  sympathy.  I  saw  the 
different  crystalline  bodies  of  the  earth  act  upon  each  other,  and, 
intermidiately,  upon  the  solid  substances  to  which  they  were 


I  ..Google 


MY    FIRST   FLIGHT   THKOUGH   SPACE.  22B 

attached— by  means  of  a  generous  commingling  of  their  magnetic 
emanations.  I  saw  the  flowers  exhale  their  odora,  with  which 
perfume  tliey  clothed  themselves,  and  then  formed  attachments 
with  neighboring  flowers — by  breathing  out  upon  them,  according 
to  a  spontaneous  blending  of  spheres,  the  sweet  breath  of  their 
life.  There  was  not  a  dew-drop,  chambered  in  the  petals  of  the 
TOse,  that  did  not  glitter  with  a  living  essence — prophetic  of  com- 
ing animation  1  I  saw  currents  of  electricity  floiving  from  a  min- 
eral bed  in  one  portion  of  the  earth,  to  its  kindred  (but  positJTe) 
neighbor  in  another  department  of  the  same  hemisphere.  And  I 
saw  the  little  flames,  arising  from  the  essences  of  plants  and  trees, 
leap  upward  into  flowing  cmrenls  which  were  instantly  absorbed 
and  wafted  away  to  more  foreign  and  proper  destinations. 

JSo,  no,  language  can  not  describe  this  scene !  Sufficient  to  say, 
that  all  Nature  w^as  radiant  with  countless  lights,  with  atmospheres, 
with  colors,  with  brcatliings,  and  with  emanations — all  tjirobbing 
and  pulsating  with  an  indestructible  life-essence — which  seemed 
just  ready  to  graduate  and  leap  up  into  the  human  constitution ! 
Everything  apparently  emulated  to  be  Man !  But  I  could  no 
longer  endure  tlie  exc[uisite  happiness — I  felt  incapable  of  mmn- 
tainiug  a  quiet  feeling — my  emotions  had  become  so  deep  and 
unutterable ! 

I  now  yearned  for  a  companion,  for  association,  i'ov  a  moment 
I  realized  painfully  that  I  was  i-iewing  all  this  magnificence  alone ! 
This  thought  made  me  feel  isolated  also,  and  incapable  of  retain- 
ing my  recollection.  Whereupon  I  began  to  think  yearaingly  of 
the  village — of  the  i-oom  in  which  I  had  taken  a  scat  for  the  mag- 
netic experiment — of  the  individuals  whom  I  had  seen  in  the 
room — of  the  operator,  too — and,  immediately,  my  vision  began 
to  diminish  and  contract.  The  distant  continents,  oceans,  fields, 
hills,  forests — all  gradually  faded  and  disappeared.  The  effulgent 
lights  were  left  far  behind!  Kow,  I  could  discern,  as  before,  the 
interior  condition  of  those  in  the  room,  and  the  face  of  the  opera- 
tor also,  who  now  said:    "Come,  come,  Jackson,  you've   been 
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very  Still!  Cai  jou  ?ee  anything — have  you  anything  to  say ?" 
I  made  an  tfFoit  to  descnbe  ^shat  I  have  been  \Yriting  in  this 
chapter.  I  lemember  how  I  itrugn'td  for  a  few  words ;  hut,  as  I 
was  about  to  relmijuish  aO  -ittciiipts  thereat,  I  involuntarily  ex- 
clamed,  in  a  Ion  lad  tremulo  is  voice  "  How  beautiful !" 

I  heard  my  own  accents  and  never  did  I  stronger  realize  tJie 
total  inexpre  iveneas  and  impotencv  of  human  language !  At 
that  time  I  said  and  beheld  no  more.  In  a  few  moments  I  felt 
the  hand  of  the  operator  passing  over  my  head.  Soon  I  returned 
to  my  ordinary  state,  with  not  a  single  vestige — of  what  I  had 
seen — alive  in  my  external  memory.  Tberefoi-e,  all  that  I  have 
herein  related  is  a  revival  of  the  impressions  that  were  then  made 
upon  cy  mind. 
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CHAPTER  5  X  X I V. 

THE    SUMMIT    OF    THE    FIRST    JIOIiNTAlN.  ■■ 

"A  wonderful  stream  is  (he  river  of  Time, 

As  it  mns  tlirongli  tlio  reulm  of  teal's, 
With  a  faultless  rlijithm,  and  a  musical  i^iymu, 
And  a  braader  sweep,  and  a  surge  sublime, 

Acd  blonds  ivilh  the  ocean  of  years." 

The  Iionorable  and  genllemanlj'  operator — having  a  conscien- 
tious and  benevolent  spirit- — ^eonlinued  to  invite  the  people  io 
come  and  witness  our  oiglitly  demonstrations.  Freely  and  indis- 
criminately were  these  inviiations  extended ;  without  fear  of  de- 
feat or  hope  of  reward.  Nothing  was  done  in  secret.  During 
the  day  we  each  pursued  our  different  and  ever-to-be-respected 
occupations ;  and  neither  had,  at  this  period,  the  remotest  idea  of 
ever  devoting  a  busmess-hour  to  thes&  mystical  proceedings. 

Internally,  as  the  reader  is  now  perfectly  aware,  there  had  dawned 
upon  me  a  clearer,  brighter,  truer,  higher  world ;  hut,  externally, 
with  the  whole  shut  out  and  an  remembered,  I  remained  dnll- 
headed,  mystified,  and  apprehensive.  Offlcioua  acquaintances 
were  at  hand  with  words  of  advice  or  opprobrium.  One  said  — 
"'Twill  make  you  sick;"  another  —  "You'll  get  crazy;"  an- 
other—  "You're  a  fool  to  bo  so  bamboozled  every  night;" 
another — "You're  a  humbug  —  a  cheat  —  an  impostor;"  and 
thus  subjected  to  the  buifetings  of  an  opinionated  community,  my 
daily  life  was  far  from  cheer  and  repose.  But — 
10» 
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"  Like  tlie  cuiTcnt  of  llie  ocean, 
Man  !B  ncged  bj  unseen  poivere 


a  fuct,  fully  set  toith  ind  demons tr if ud  la  tins  poriion  of  my  pil- 
grimage. An  «ncompit,heEded  sympattetij  influence,  like  the 
air  of  heaven,  now  floated  daily  ujjon  everj  thing  I  touched. 
Shortly  it  seemed  to  unsettle  and  neiken  my  aftafhment  for  Mr. 
Armstrong,  and  to  define  and  filrcngthen  a  secret  wish  to  live 
lyitlin  the  circle  of  Mr.  Leving-slon's  delicate  fascination.  Final- 
ly, fie  unknown  attraction  predominated  over  my  bu&ineis  obliga- 
tions to  the  former;  and  as  the  flsh  leaps  joyously  into  its  native 
element,  so  plunged  I  with  delight  into  the  bewildering  magnetic 
Elysium !  I  did  this,  prudent  reader,  with  no  expectation  of  im- 
proving my  then  present  condition  or  future  prospeels.  Mr.  Lev- 
ingston  did  not  offer  me  any  pecuniary  inducements ;  only  said 
"  he  would  like  me  in  his  famiiy,"  and  nothing  more.  In  short, 
like  the  bird  that  seeks  its  congenial  dime,  or  the  planet  that  rolls 
as  with  extatic  pleasure  round  its  celestial  sire,  so  followed  I  my 
indefinable  attractions.  Whereupon  the  pruuentialist  sighed,  the 
skeptic  scoffed,  the  religionist  groaned,  the  merchant  shook  his 
doubtful  head,  the  familiar  friend  regretted,  the  boys  hooted,  and, 
last,  hut  not  least,  the  street-politician  (perforce  of  habit)  pro- 
nounced it  a  trick  to  make  money.  Not  that  I  had  to  encounter 
these  conflicting  and  obstructing  influences  all  at  once ;  but  they 
descended  by  slow  degrees — like  a  cold,  sleety,  drizahng,  fitful, 
haily  storm,  of  several  weeks  duration.  This  spontaneous  change, 
this  magnetic  union  with  the  operator,  took  place  about  the  first 
of  March. 

Symbolically  speaking,  I  was  now  within  a  few  steps  of  the  top 
of  the  firat  mountain  that  stood  between  my  cradle  and  the  Future ! 
The  last  few  furlonga  h'^d  been  p'ls'sed  over  only  by  virtue  of  con- 
tinuous piivite  struggling  and  resi'iless  obedience  to  the  hidden 
law  that  thnn  titled  my  natuic  But  ja  t  befoie  I  gn  ed  the 
psychic )1  summit  tteie  occurred  ai  eieut  more  remarkable  and 
important  than  anytlung  el  e  I  had  pieviou'^ly  expericnctd      And 
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althoTigli  tlie  dofails  thereof  havy  been  previously  published,  yet 
the  object  of  this  volume  can  not  be  well  accomplished,  it  seems 
to  me,  unless  the  main  features  of  that  initiatory  vision  are  made 
to  roappesu"  in  tills  connection;  and,  aided  by  my  present  addi 
(ional  recollections  and  increased  knowledge,  I  am  fortunately 
enabled  to  render  that  experience  with  more  brevity  and  less 
mystery. 

'Tivas  a  chilly,  fitful,  disagreeable  evening— March  6,  1844 — 
when  Mr.  Levingston  and  I  proceeded  to  No,  24  Garden  street. 
Already  I  had  indicated  considerable  power  to  inspect,  while  in 
clairvoyance,  the  condition  of  persons  diseased.  To  make  such 
an  examination  was  the  object  of  our  visit  on  this  occasion.  On 
our  arrival,  few  words  were  exchanged  previous  to  the  inductive 
process,  during  which  I  experienced  my  usual  mental  transforma- 
tion, with  an  additional  glow  of  intense  excitement  and  sense  of 
novelty,  like  that  which  characterized  my  fii'st  attempt.  The  en- 
r^gement  being  fulfilled,  the  operator  endeavored  to  relieve  me  of 
the  mysterious  Sympathy.  But,  for  a  long  time,  it  seemed  im- 
possible. Again  and  again  he  made  the  attempt,  but  without  suc- 
cess. Aaon,  however,  I  felt  returning  life  streaming  through  my 
flesh,  causing  me  to  feel  natural,  and  free  from  the  subtle  influence 
to  which  I  had  been  subjected. 

After  conversing  a  few  momenta  with  those  present,  I  felt  a 
painful  prejudice  to  their  several  spheres.  Yielding,  I  descended 
to  the  slieet^  I  now  imagined  that  my  system  retained  a  portion 
of  the  imparted  influence.  This  was  confirmed  by  a  sudden  and 
paralyzing  illumination  in  tlie  region  of  the  intellectuals.  I  stood 
transfixed  1  On  leaving  the  room,  my  intention  was  to  return 
home;  and,  not  feeling  quite  well,  immediately  to  retire.  But 
now  confused,  I  leaned  against  the  street-gate,  seemingly  at  the 
mercy  and  disposal  of  some  power  superhuman.  While  standing 
thus,  a  desii-e  sprang  up  within  me  to  visit  Ecv.  A.  R.  Bartlett, 
for  whom,  as  the  reader  knows,  I  had  formed  a  strong  attachment. 
This  suggestion    I  speedily  obeyed.     I  advanced  to  his  door; 
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wildly  rang  the  boll;  was  ushered  into  the  sitting-room;  a  seat 
was  furnished  near  the  window.  My  mind  was  painfully  distract- 
ed. The  clergyman  entered,  and  warmly  welcomed  me.  Euiig- 
lingly  and  hurriedly  I  offered  many  apologies  for  my  intrusion  at 
tfiat  late  hour.  Naturally  enough  he  wondered  what  could  be 
the  real  cause  and  object  of  my  auddea  appearance.  Ho  frater- 
nally urged  me  to  pass  the  night  with  him.  This  I  was  impressed 
to  decline.  And  so  without  giving  or  receiving  any  satisfaction 
as  to  the  cause  or  intention  of  my  yisit,  I  rather  abruptly  depart- 
ed. I  proceeded  to  Mr,  Lovingston'a  home  in  Main  street,  I 
entered  the  frontdoor,  passed  through  the  hall,  and  ascended  two 
flights  of  stairs  to  my  bed.  With  extreme  agitation,  of  both  body 
and  mind,  I  laid  me  down.  My  thoughts  were  few  and  fleeting. 
My  physical  system  yielded,  and  I  sank  into  an  unconscious 
slumber. 

How  long  I  slept  I  knew  not,  hut  I  was  fully  awakened  by 
a  sensation  of  brisk  fanning  over  my  face.  I  opened  my  eyes,  but 
could  see  notliing,  I  concluded  that  I  had  been  dreaming,  and 
attempted  to  sleep  again.  Presently,  however,  amid  the  stillness 
of  my  room,  I  heard  these  words:  "Arise!  dross — thyself- — and 
— -follow — me,"  It  seemed  as  if  my  loved  mother  Lad  once  more 
Bpohen,  but  with  a  voice  of  far  more  energy  and  imperiousness. 
I  obeyed.  Indeed,  I  could  not  help  it.  Nothing  was  now  done 
awkwardly  or  tardily,  I  was  dressed  in  a  minute,  and  out  in  the 
street.  My  feet  clung  to  nothing.  There  was  no  friction.  They 
were  like  wings,  and  I  fled  with  a  fleetness  indescribable.  My  exu- 
berant joy  was  extatic.  The  unseen  power  (which  I  thought  might 
be  what  mother  called  "  kind  Providence")  conducted  me  to  the 
sidewalk,  corner  of  Mill  and  Hamilton  streets,  where  there  weie, 
at  this  lime,  no  dwellings.  My  mind  was  instantly  sobered. 
"  What  can  this  mean  ?"  I  mentally  queried.  "  What  a  change  ! 
The  heavenly  archway  is  exceedingly  glorious  and  beautiful  1 
The  many  stars  stationed  throughout  the  vast  labyrinth  shine 
with  an  immortal  effulgence  —  to  guide  the  traveller  onward  and 
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upwariT  to  the  city  of  eternal  joy!  And  here  stand  I  alone — 
unseen  by  any  save  tlie  Eye  of  the  Eternal  Being,  and  unheard 
by  any  except  the  Ear  that  hears  the  silent  echoing  of  all  hnmar. 
thoughts!*  Tes!  I  am  clad  in  my  nsnal  garments,  and  am  con- 
templating tlie  most  high  aad  sublime  of  eubjrcls!" 

Thus,  dear  reader,  I  was  meditating,  not  knowing  by  what 
power  I  came  thither,  or  the  length  of  time  that  had  elapsed  since 
I  retired.  Kevertheless,  I  felt  great  calmness,  and  yet  I  could 
not  suppress  feulitigs  of  curiosity  relatii  e  to  my  marvellous  ability 
to   contemjilate  and  reason.      But  I  was  fully  prepared  for  a 

A  strange  sound  now  vibrated  on  my  ear.  I  looked,  and  lo,  I 
beheld,  with  admiration,  a  shadowy  congregation  of  clean  and 
beautiful  sheep !  The  flock  was  large,  and  their  condition  poor. 
Their  bodies,  however,  were  perfectly  white  ;  and  tliey  manifested 
great  gentleness  of  disposition.  Shortly,  I  was  impressed  with 
the  following  interprelation ;  which  I  now  apprehend  as  true,  and 
giving  the  tise  of  the  symbolic  scene : — 

"  The  sheep  corresponded  to  tlie  vast  brotherhood  of  mankind, 
Their  beautiful  extenial  whiteness  corresponded  to  the  innate 
purity  and  goodness  of  all,  indicating  that  all  are  capable  of  mate- 
rial i-eflnement  and  spiritual  elevation.  The  poverty  of  their 
bodies  corresponded  to  the  wretched  physical  condition  of  tiie 
earth's  inhabitants.  Their  social  affections  are  disunited;  they 
are  opposed  to  each  other's  highest  good  and  happiness ;  and  their 
spiritual  sympathies  are  misdirected.  Tea,  the  whole  human 
race  represents  a  flock  of  sheep,  whose  shepherd  is  the  Universal 
Father !" 

These  truths  flowed  into  my  unfolded  mind  as  freely  as  raia 
falls  from  heaven  to  earth.  I  recognised  their  use  and  import- 
ance. But  I  continued  my  meditation.  The  sheep  remained  at 
peace  as  when  I  first  saw  them.  But  now,  as  I  comprehended 
tlie  meaning  intended,  they  began  to  change  tlieir  position — seem- 
*  At  Itis  time,  1  ha.I  noljolief  in  Iho  existence  of  individnal  spirits. 
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ingly  deMring  soma  fold  wherein  thej  might  le-it  un disturbed. 
Being  greatly  confused,  they  proceeded  to  pass  along  the  street 
in  such  a  way  as  ivould  have  shown  (had  they  been  men)  that 
their  judgments  were  vieak  or  impaired,  and  that  they  were  thus 
inuapable  of  choosing  the  proper  and  rjghteous  path  which  would 
have  led  them  to  that  goal  which  all  seemed  to  be  seekmg 

At  the  next  moment  I  beheld  a  thepheid.  IIis  sudden  and 
spiritual  appeai-once  surprised  me  not ;  and  I  approached  him  as  a 
divine  friend.  I  saw  that  he  was  much  perplexed,  yet  fully  deter- 
mined (though  inefficient)  to  urge  the  sheep  hence  where  peace 
and  harmony  reigned.  He  bad  groat  elegance  of  form,  and  was 
plainly  and  usefully  attired.  He  presented  an  air — of  unassu- 
ming and  stately  dignity — to  be  admired  in  any  being.  His 
countenance,  and  sky-blue  eyes,  indicated  purity.  His  whole 
appearance  was  that  of  a  kind  and  gentle  being — endowed  with 
physical  and  spiritual  perfection.  On  my  approach  he  spake  not, 
but  expressed  in  simple  language  (by  the  illumination  of  his  coun- 
tenance) the  desii'es  of  his  soul.  He  needed  sympathy  and  assist- 
ance. The  sheep  were  in  ignorance  and  confusion  which  he  had 
labored  to  overcome.  They  required  gentle  but  regular  discipline. 
To  his  request  I  immediately  acceded.  By  a  powerful  exertion, 
we  succeeded  in  establishing  oi'der  among  them — to  which  they 
mutually  adhered — whereupon,  as  if  substantial  beings,  they  and 
their  delighted  shepherd  naturally  proceeded  down  the  street. 
Their  uniform  motions  seemed  to  melt  into  one  harmonious  move- 
ment, till  they  faded  and  vanished-  amid  surrounding  objects  that 
formed  the  distant  scene. 

With  impressive  solemnity,  and  illumined  by  a  rosy  light,  tho 
whole  scene  came  and  passed  away.  Upheld  by  the  unseen 
power,  I  was  tranquil  throughout  the  amazing  representation. 
The  following  significance  of  its  closing  part  was  also  made  dis- 
tinctly manifest ;  "  The  beautiful  shepherd  corresponded  to  a  great 
and  noble  reformer,  whose  spirit  breathed  'peace  on  earth  and' 
good  wiU  to  me)if  whose  exalted  wisdom   comprehended   the 
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many  physical  a        p  q       m     ts  m        aee ; 

whose  grand  syst**  m         g  d  hera 

conceived  since  in    iJ  p  h  m      X  The 

state  of  painful  co  a  h         h  p  hr         cor- 

responded to  the  d        d  w       — to 

the  conflicts  hetwe  h  n      d  h  ility 

and  imagination,  theory  and  practice —  and,  lastly,  to  the  intense 
anxiety  of  each  pereon  who  desires,  hut  can  not  believe  in,  immor- 
tal life.  The  request  that  so  benignly  beamed  forth  from  his  fair 
countenance  denoted  that  I,  like  al!  men,  am  called  to  perform  a 
moral  part  in  life's  sacred  di'ama."  So  I  am  compelled  to  report; 
first,  because  the  instruction,  intended  by  tbe  beautiful  represenfa- 
tion,  flowed  into  my  mind  irresistibly,  and  regardless  of  my  own 
thoughts  at  the  moment;  and,  second,  becausemy  personal  trans- 
portation to  that  portion  of  the  village  was  produced  and  governed 
by  a  power  superior  to  myself. 

But  the  scene  now  changed.  I  stood  almost  free  from  thought ; 
the  blood  chilled  in  my  exposed  body  j  my  head  and  chest  were 
painfully  congested;  I  was  surrounded  with  a  deafh-like  darkness, 
and  became  almost  insensible.  I  struggled  and  gasped  for  breatJi ; 
but  the  effort  failed.  Life  had  almost  fled.  All  was  cold,  dark, 
deathly.  I  made  a  feeble  effort  to  escape  that  lonely  death,  and 
then  felt  unconsciously  to  the  ground. 

Anon  I  was  awakened,  and  caused  to  run  as  before  with  bound- 
ing fleetness.  I  was  conducted  many,  many  miles  over  a  new 
road.  At  length,  I  turned  toward  the  frozen  river  Hudson,  which 
I  crossed,  and  hastened  up  the  hills  as  if  on  a  hunting  excursion. 
My  natural  powers  were  so  exhausted  at  this  crisis,  that  I  was 
rendered  unconscious  of  life  or  existence ;  and  had  not  my  body  ' 
been  resuppliod  with  life  and  energy,  I  could  not  have  changed 
my  position.  But,  after  a  good  rest,  a  sweet  and  gentle  sensation 
aroused  and  renewed  me.  I  moved,  and  rejoiced.  I  stretched 
fortli  my  band,  and  felt  the  vivifying  atmosphere.  I  could  also 
hear  J  and  I  opened  my  eyes.     In  a  few  minules  my  sight  was 
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quite  clear,  and  I  glanced  over  the  scene,  I  was  under  a  psy- 
chologic influence,  and  saw  common  things  in  n  new  ligfat.  Tet  I 
was  nearly  stupified  with  wonder.  I  was  in  a  reclining  position, 
elevated  about  seven  feet  from  the  ground.  The  mass  on  which  I 
rested  was  composed  of  underwood  and  youthful  trees  —  neatly 
and  closely  interwoven  one  with  another — forming  a  well-pro- 
portioned structure,  which  I  fancied  resembled  an  artjflcial  altar. 
On  either  side  was  a  barren,  craggy,  stupendous  mounlaio.  I  was 
ihus  situated  in  a  deep  and  apparently  inaccessible  vaDey.  The 
towering  aecUvilies  were  covered  with  ice  and  snow ;  and  through 
this  hard  coating  protruded  large,  ill-shaped  rocks,  between  whose 
interstices  wore  decayed  trees.  I  observed,  however,  that  the 
valley  was  terminated  by  the  mountain  acclivity  about  ten  rods 
lo  the  west,  there'  being  an  apparent  opening  leading  to  thn  left, 
around  the  mountain's  base. 

"  In  the  west  was  a  gleam  of  glory, 
Eading  over  the  monntain  hoary." 

On  turning  eastward,  I  beheld  the  river  at  a  seeming  distance  of 
four  miles.  On  the  oppo.sile  side  of  the  river,  I  observed  ill-fash- 
ioned and  dilapidated  dwellings,  desolate  and  abnipt  hills,  and 
forests  dark  and  gloomy,  which  strangely  reminded  me  of  my  sad 
mother. 

The  heavens  were  now  shrouded  as  if  mourning  a  world's  death. 
Sorrow  filled  their  bosom  with  bursting  convulsions.  Like  smoth- 
ered groans  of  universal  agony,  the  thunders  rolled  forth  far  and 
wide  with  terrific  violence.  The  electric  fire  illumined  the  vast 
concave.  Light  and  darkness  followed  each  other  in  instantane- 
ous succession.  Oh,  it  was  a  horrid  vision  !  I  never  can  forget 
how,  as  the  rain  descended,  the  heavens  seemed  to  weep,  and 
groan,  and  sigh,  and  laugh;  and  how  I,  alone,  did  sympathise 
with  thenr,  and  pray  for  jwwer  to  still  their  troubled  elements. 
Terrible,  indeed,  to  my  psychologized  spirit,  seemed  my  exposed 
condition.  The  rain  fell  in  torrents,  and  the  fleeting  elements 
(while  warring  among  themselves)  seemed  to  menace  my  deatruo 
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tioii.  An  awful  anil  Jinprcssive  solemnity  pervaded  the  wliolo. 
Upon  the  finmework  of  a  natuiil  srene  there  was  painted  a 
spiritual  lesson  of  uiiftruction  Fiom  the  p'^yehologic  representa- 
tion I  learned  submi-sion  and  elevation ,  jnd,  fi-om  the  quickness 
of  the  Itghtniag,  and  the  temiic  positiveness  of  the  thunder,  I  con- 
fessed that  "  the  Lord  God  omnipotent  rcigneth."  I  beheld  my 
own  iusigniflcance,  and  meanwhile,  in  common  with  all  mankind, 
I  beheld  an  unapetikable  importance  in  the  fact  of  existence.  I 
learned  aiso  to  revere,  obey,  and  depend  upon  that  Power  wMch 
directs  and  controls  the  universe. 

"  Eveiy  thought  was  a  holy  pcajec; 
Every  sigh  was  enehantcd  aii- ; 
Every  word  was  a  loao  of  heaven. 
But  in  loTO  to  the  eartJily  given. " 

The  sun  seemed  about  two  and  a  half  hours  high  when  the 
slorm  ceased  and  the  sky  was  cJear  of  clouds.  As  the  represeata- 
tiona  which  had  suggested  my  reflections  had  passed,  I  began  pon- 
dering on  the  change  ia  my  locality.  Where  I  was  I  could  not 
ima^ne.  The  place  was  strange ;  I  had  never  seen  it  until  then  j 
and  I  felt  assured,  from  past  experience,  that,  if  1  had  travelled 
far,  I  should  have  been  fatigued ;  but  I  was  not.  Obedient  to  my 
guide,  I  had  laid  on  the  brush-heap  (altar)  during  the  shower,  and 
was  thoroughly  wet.  Feeling  free  now,  I  desired  to  dry  my  gar- 
ments, and  to  Icara,  if  possible,  what  portion  of  the  earth  T  was  in. 
Accordingly,  I  arose  and  descended  to  the  ground.  While  lean- 
ing against  the  pile,  (on  which  I  had  !aio,)  I  felt  a  dull,  sleepy  sen- 
sation, which  was  instantly  followed  by  a  reaction,  and  I  became 
unnsuaUy  cl^rvoyant. 

All  things  seemed  remarkably  romantic  and  beautiful.  But  an 
indefinite  sound  now  reached  my  ears.  I  listened.  Presently,  I 
heard  the  same  several  times  rapidly  repeated — whereupon  I 
turned,  and  beheld  (by  means  of  psychologic  impression)  one  of 
the  straQgest  sights  imaginable.  A  flock  of  sheep  in  a  state  of 
indescribable  confusion.     They  were  running  in  every  po3sibla 
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direction.  Some  were  making  exertions  to  ascend  the  kill-side. 
I  saw  them  leap  against  the  glazed  mountaio,  from  which  they  re- 
bounded aad  came  down,  witli  dreadful  force,  upon  the  stony  basis. 
Othei-s  were  striving  to  pass  the  place  I  occupied.  But  they  were 
ignorant,  and  could  not  proceed ;  aeither  could  they  obtain  a  sub- 
slantial  foothold.  The  mountains  were  too  high.  The  frozen 
earth  was  too  nnpropitious.  and  the  passage  too  well  guarded. 
At  this  moment,  through  the  opening  at  the  base  of  the  mountain, 
appeared  their  shepherd.  He  advanced  toward  me  with  a  slow 
but  firm  step. 

These  visionary  sheep  cori-esponded  to  those  I  had  seen  in 
Poughkeepsie,  at  night;  and  the  shepherd  rpsenibled  the  beauti- 
ful one  I  there  saw,  in  every  particular,  I  stepped  forward  to 
meet  him,  and,  without  speaking,  to  observe  as  before  the  indica- 
tions of  his  coantenaiice.  I  read  his  wishes.  He  solicited  help 
in  his  work  of  gathering  the  strange  and  scattered,  flock.  At 
first,  the  ci-eatures  made  a  strong  resistance.  IJut,  seeing  the 
positiveness  of  our  intentions,  tliey  yielded  submissively.  We 
gathered  and  guided  them  into  the  patJi  leading  ai-ouad  tlie  moun- 

A  new  peace  now  seemed  to  chai-actcrizo  their  condition- 
Both  sheep  and  shephei-d  were,  for  the  first  time,  inseparably 
united.  Eternal  principles  of  Eiglit  had  accomplished  their  salva- 
tion. The  sheep  departed,  Jike  evening  shadows,  with  their  gen- 
tle shepherd,  up  the  valley  through  the  opening.  And  it  seemed 
that— 

"Angels  moved  in  the  spaeo  enciinntcil, 
'Twixt  tlie  ally  and  the  valley  haunted." 

Overjoyed,  I  returned  to  my  resting-place,  and,  leaning  against 
its  side,  drew  my  garments  more  closely  around  ine,  and  sank 
mto  deep  meditation.  Presently,  I  beheld  a  man  ap[iroach- 
mg  delibeiately  —  apparently  absorbed  in  thought.  He  was  a 
peison  of  diminutive  stature,  yet  had  a  beauiiful  structure. 
His  fine  -.jmmptrj,  beauty,  and   elegance   of  deportment,  cap- 
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tivated  my  attention.  He  appeared  advanced  in  yeai-s,  and 
was  altired  in  a  style  corresponding  nearly  to  tliat  of  the 
Fiiends.  His  liair  was  of  a  silveiy  white,  floating  ia  sliadowy 
locks  orer  liis  brow,  and  Iianging  gracefully  about  liia  neck  and 
slioiilders.  His  face  was  full  and  expressive.  His  moral  and 
intellectual  developments  were  prominent.  Ho  was  a  spiritual 
being. 

la  his  hand  I  perceived  a  clear  white  scroU,  Its  edges 
spai'liied  with  gilding  of  the  finest  quality;  and  tlie  care  with 
■which  he  preserved  its  beauty,  excited  ia  me  the  deepest  respect. 
"When- 1  would  have  advanced  to  meet  him,  he  raised  hia  hand, 
and  gently  intimated  that  I  must  remain  perfecily  tranquil.  A 
most  heavenly  radiation  played  upon  his  countenance.  He  ele- 
vated the  scroll  to  his  lips  —  afiecUonately  imprinted  upon  it  a 
pure  and  holy  kiss  —  then  handed  it  to  me,  to  open  and  read.  I 
was  not  now  awkward  and  clumsy.  With  delicacy  and  precision, 
liierefore,  I  unfolded  it.  It  contained  writing  in  characters  which 
I  had  never  before  seen;  but  I  could  translate  them  without  hesi- 
tation. The  language  was  clear  and  comprehensive.  The  form 
of  expression  was  simple,  but  powerful.  It  contained  a  world  of 
beautiful  meaning.     It  read  thus  : — 


Beueatli  was  the  following  interrogatory;  "  JVbw  do  you  heUeve 
it  V  I  felt  its  convincing  power,  and  bowed  assent.  Observing 
whicii,  the  messenger  handed  me  a  singular  pencil,  (for  I  had 
none,)  with  which  I  signified  my  conviction  and  signed  my  name. 
This  being  done,  lie  received  the  scroll  with  a  gentle  bow,  rolled 
it  together,  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  then  turned  and  departed  as  he 
came — slowly,  firmly,  deliberately.  I  followed  him  with  my 
clairvoyant  eyes,  till  his  form  vanished  around  the  base  of  that 
stupendous  mountain. 

"  How  unaccountable,"  exclaimed  I,  "  that  a  stranger  should 
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come,  obtain  my  sigaature,  and  depart,  wilhout  utteiiiig  one  wonl 
vocally,  and  yet  so  eloquent!''  Miglity  ti-uths  now  gushed  up 
from  tlie  depths  of  my  spirit,  and  I  was  impre'ised  with  the  fol- 
lowing correspondence : — 

"The  scroll-bearer  represented  a  refoi-mer,  who  {iiliilo  on 
earth)  had  shed  light  upon  life  and  immortality.  The  while 
scroll  represented  the  purilj  of  h!s  mission.  The  content?  of  the 
scroll  represented  the  grand  consummation,  -viz.,  '  Peace  on 
Earth.'     Thus  :— 

"  Ms  t/iei/  were  ;'  As  the  sheep  were  (when  first  I  saw  them) 
in  a  state  of  universal  confusion,  wretched,  having  no  knowledge 
of  their  true  interests,  or  of  that  wisdom,  which  would  lead  them 
to  happiness.  '  So  they  are;'  So  manldnd  are — in  the  same  dis- 
organized condition,  ignorant,  superstitious,  skeptical,  bigoted, 
fanatical,  intolerant. 

'■^As  they  are  f  As  the  sheep  are  —  united  for  ever,  striving 
for  one  purpose,  pressing;  forward  to  one  grand  and  glorious  end, 
which  is  Happiness.  'So  theif  (mankind)  ^will  he.'  That  is 
united  in  like  manner.  From  all  unneoessaiy  evil  free!  from 
personal  misdirection  and  auffering;  from  ignorance  and  depravi- 
ty; from  pride  and  sectarian  intolerance— 'Free!  There  shall  be 
a  new  heaven  and  a  new  earth  wherein  dwelleth  righteousness. 
As  the  sheep  were  united,  so  all  men  shall  be  joined  into  one 
Brotherhood." 

The  interrogatory,  "  A'ojo  do  you  believe  it  f  was  addressed  to 
my  youthful  judgment,  after  it  had  been  so  unrighteously  im- 
pi'essed  by  traditional  theology.  And  those  initiatory  representa- 
tions were  necessary,  that  I  might  apprehend  the  vicissitudes  of 
my  future  life,  and  boar  them  with  wisdom  and  patience.  The 
question  appealed  to  my  then  impi-essible  judgment,  whether  I 
would  believe  the  instruction  I  had  received  in  preference  to  my 
previous  religious  opinions.  My  faculties  were  now  restored  to 
their  ordinary  state,  and  I  stood  once  more  free  from  everything 
but  fatigue  and  embarrassment.     I  commenced  descending  the 
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valley,  lo  discover,  if  possible,  my  geographical  situation.  I  was 
now  in  my  natural  slate.  Presently,  I  observed  a  man  attired  in 
a  farmer's  dress,  carrying  a  spade  on  his  shoulder,  walking  lei- 
surely in  an  opposite  direction,     I  hastened  to  him,  and  inquired, 


"  Sir,  will  you  tell  mo  the  name  of  this  place  ?  where  I  can  get 
aotnc  food  ?  i,ud  liow  far  it  is  to  Poughkeepsie  ?" 

He  smiled,  and  gave  me  an  inquisitive  look :  "  This  'ere  place," 
said  he,  "  is  Catekill,  and  them  is  the  Catskill  mountains ;  perhaps, 
you  may  get  somethin'  to  eat  at  the  inn.  You  asked  me  about 
Poughkeepsie.  Well,  I  s'pose  it  is  about  forty  miles  from  t'other 
side  the  river." 

Acting  upon  this  information,  I  recrossed  the  river,  and  then 
rested  in  a  reclining  posture  on  the  railing  of  a  ferry-boat.  And 
now  sleep  came  upon  me  imperceptibly  again,  as  I  lay  I'eflecting 
on  the  scenes  through  which  1  had  passed.  I  was  startled  when  I 
became  sensible  of  a  return  of  those  myaticai  feelings  which  pre- 
cede the  ciosuig  of  the  senses  and  illumining  of  the  internal  princi- 
ple. As  they  came  on,  my  body  yielded,  as  I  was  willing  it 
should ;  external  Jife  again  vanished,  as  if  for  ever,  and  I  was 
once  more  a  being  of  the  interior. 

Soon,  however,  I  arose  and  fled  along  the  road  like  a  reindeer. 
Many,  many  miles  I  ran ;  and  then  I  slept  again. 

How  long  I  remained  asleep  I  know  not;  but,  as  in  previous 
instances,  I  at  length  felt  returning  life  streaming  thi'ough  my 
system,  and  ray  spirit  was  I'estored  to  a  high  degree  of  animation. 
I  opened  my  eyes,  and,  wonderful  to  relate,  I  was  seated  upon  a 
marble  grave-stone  about  eighteen  inches  from  the  ground !  The 
melancholy  sanctuary  in  which  I  found  myself,  was  enclosed  by  a 
huge  stone  wall,  surmounted  by  a  top-railing,  similai  t  f  m 
ordinary  fences.  The  enclosure  was  in  the  form  of  a  t  an  1 
and,  I  think,  occupied  about  one  acre  and  a  half  of  m  th  land 
1  counted  eleven  whole  grave-stones  standing,  five  brok  n  and 
fleveral  scattered  upon  the  gixiund.     A  dense  wood  en    al  d  tl  e 
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Burroundiiig  countiy  from  my  view ;  and  1  was  tlius  sequesiered 
in  &  solitary  place,  for  a  purpose  of  which  I  bad  not  the  least 
knowledge.  Nevertheless,  witliout  feai:,  I  resolved  to  continue  in 
tlic  same  position  as  whfen  I  awoke  to  consciousness,  and  await 
any  suggestions  that  might  flow  from  witliin  or  without. 

At  this  instant  I  experienced  a  breathing  sensation,  unlike  any 
other,  upon  the  front  and  side  of  my  head,  in  the  i-cgion  of  tlie 
organ  of  ideality.  lis  increasing  attraction  caused  me  lo  turn  in 
the  direction  whence  it  proceeded,  and  I  beheld  a  man  of  ordinary 
stature  hut  of  a  spiritual  appearance.  He  approached,  aud,  with- 
out speaking,  turned  to  the  right  near  me,  and  furnished  himself 
with  a  similai-  seat.  As  hy  instinct,  I  observed  that  he  was  a 
lover  of  Nature  and  of  truth — had  a  constant  Ihirot  for  Knowl- 
edge— and  was  endowed  with  strong  powers  of  investigation. 
His  quick  natural  perception,  sustained  by  hi=  bighlj  -cultivated 
faculties  of  intuition  and  refloclion,  presented  a  combination  of 
intellecfual  powers  seldom  witnessed.  He  was  a  being  whom  I 
felt  constrained  to  lo\e — for  love  was  promjited  by  his  superior 
wisdom  I  telt  quiet  and  happy.  And  it  is  a  truth,  that  I  con- 
versed with  him,  and  he  with  me,  for  a  long  period,  and  that  too, 
hy  a  mutual  nifux  and  reflux  of  thought!  His  discourse  was 
substantially  on  this  wise : — 

'  1  lived  said  he,  "  on  the  earth,  in  the  form,  among  the  inhab- 
itants thereof,  for  a  length  of  time  determined  by  my  obedience  to 
Natural  Law.  From  youth,  I  imbibed  the  impressions  made 
upon  my  mind  by  my  parents,  the  religious  world,  and  philosophy. 
But  artificial  education  served  more  to  retard  my  mental  progress 
than  as  an  auxiliary  to  useful  advancement,  I  discarded,  early, 
these  unfavorable  influences,  and  commenced  interrogating  and 
communing  with  Nature  and  her  productions — within  the  circum- 
ference of  my  vision  and  mental  capacity — whereby  I  became 
acquainted  with  truths  of  deeper  importance  and  of  greater  mag- 
nitude. It  was  demonstrated  to  me  that  all  the  diversified  exter- 
nal forms  in  this,  as  in  other  universes,  are  unfolded  by  virtue  of 
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jtn  element  or  spiritual  principle,  conlaiiied  in  eaob,  wliich  is  tlieir 
life,  or  Soul ;  fmd  this  essence,  by  men,  is  called  God ;  also,  tliat 
tlie  external  corresponds  to  the  inner  or  productive  principle ;  that 
forms  are  determined,  as  perfect  or  imperfect,  hy  the  specific 
character  of  their  promj)ting  soid,  which  ocluates  them  to  life  and 
development. 

"By  this  I  Icaraed  that  the  gross  matter  and  minerals  of  our 
earth  are  formed  and  governed  and  sustained  by  a  law — an  in- 
herent principle — ■which  also  operates  in  higher  worlds  of  mate- 
rial organization.  And  as  this  principle,  in  various  modifications, 
ascended  in  the  order  of  nature,  higher  and  more  perfect  forms 
were  unfolded — being  actuated  and  perfected  by  inner  life,  to 
which  the  outer  existence  corresponded.  These  forms,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  I  understood  constituted  the  vegetable  kingdom.  From 
this  established  basis,  I  perceived  those  Laws  breathing  forth  the 
animal  kingdom ;  and,  ia  their  next  stage  of  ascension,  developing, 
sustaining,  and  perfecting  man !  And  all  this  came  to  me  (as  it 
will  come  to  you)  by  discovering  and  meditating  upon  cori'espond- 
ing  truths,  dwelling  within,  about,  and  above  me. 

"In  my  analytical  investigations,  also,  I  discovered  a  ilireefold 
or  triune  Power  in  every  compound — three  essential  parts  to 
every  established  organization— which  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
all  things,  in  order  that  they  may  be  perfectly  organized. 

"  This  knowledge  led  me  to  reflect  upon  the  many  physical  viola- 
tbns,  occurring  every  hour,  among  the  inhabitanfa  of  the  earth — ■ 
and  impressed  me  that  these  frequent  transgressions  of  laws  sus- 
taining the  human  form,  called  for  some  effectual  remedy  to  relieve 
the  diseases  caused  thereby.  Accordingly  I  founded  a  system  upon 
Ihese  principles  and  considerations,  which  may  be  called  a  '  medical 
system  of  the  tiiuity.'  In  this  system  I  maintain  the  proposition, 
that  every  particle  in  the  human  body  possesses  a  close  affinity 
to  ppr.ticuUr  particles  below  in  the  subordinate  kingdoms — and 
that  these  latter  particles,  if  properly  associated  and  applied, 
wonld  ?!ire  any  effected  portion  or  organ  of  the  human  frame. 
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'•  To  establish  this  theory,  I  labored  diligently ;  and  now  I  have 
the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  my  system  was  a  germ,  enlivened 
by  interior  truth ;  mliereby  new  and  more  truthful  systems  were 
developed,  to  bless  the  earth's  inhabitants!  Now  I  love  truth 
because  it  begets  wisdom ;  for  my  love  baa  become  wisdom ;  and 
my  wisdom  substantial  knowledge!"  'His  spiritual  countenance, 
R3  he  closed  these  sayings,  brightened  with  a  delightful  and  beauti- 
ful smile ! 

Astonished  at  his  learned  discourse — and  my  mind  being  filled 
with  thought  concerning  his  revelations,  the  like  of  which  I  had 
never  before  heard — I  individualized  a  thought  which  hS  instantly 
perceived,  and  answered. 

Mentally  I  inquired,  "  Can  I  become  acquainted  with  you,  kind 
stranger,  and  with  your  system,  too,  by  appropriate  means  within 
your  power  and  pleasure  to  aiford  ?" 

"Ah !  't  is  for  this,  that  you  sit  in  my  presence,"  said  he,  incli- 
ning to  the  right,  and  raising  in  his  hand  an  elegant  cane,  which, 
tili  then,  I  had  not  seen  in  his  possession.  "  Here  is  a  full  synop- 
sis of  my  system  and  practice,"  he  continued,  turning  to  me,  "  and 
I  desire  tliat  this  you  sliould  comprehend ;  and  in  understanding 
its  fundamental  principles,  you  will  gently  and  justly  apply  its 
teachings  to  the  good  of  your  brethren,  mankind  1" 

Thus  saying,  he  touched  a  singuiar  spring  at  the  fop,  and  the 
cane  mechanically  parted  into  three  longitudinal  strips  or  pieces. 
A  strong  rod  ran  through  the  centre,  graduated  to  accord  with  the 
cane's  shape.  This  rod  was  very  straight  and  beautiful;  having 
the  appearance  of  highly-polished  silver.  The  parts  were  neatly 
adjusted  one  to  another,  and  when  arranged  on  the  rod,  formed  a 
staff  far  exceeding  in  beauty  any  I  had  ever  beheld.  I  saw  that 
the  pieces  remained  whole  when  disengaged  from  the  rod.  These 
he  look  in  Ms  hand,  and  unfolded  them  piece  by  piece,  until  they 
completely  separated.  The  smaller  pieces  now  assumed  the  dia- 
mond form,  especially  when  closely  observed. 

"  Here,"  Eiud  he,  "on  these  httlc  lalocks,"  presenting  them,  to 
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me,  "ia  the  name  of  every  disease  with  which,  the  human  race  is 
iifflicted." 

I  saw,  felt,  and  read  fie  name  of  each  and  every  disease,  with 
most  of  which  I  was  entirely  unacquainted ;  and,  as  I  read,  I 
I'eturned  them  to  him,  one  by  one,  in  the  original  order. 

Now,  elevating  Lis  person  (which  seemed  less  earthly  than  my 
ijody)  he  discoursed  thus :  "  In  the  inside  of  these  blocks  you  will 
find  a  composition  which,  when  applied,  will  palliate  or  remove 
the  disease  named  upon  ifa  exterior.  Of  this  compound  make 
you  a  quantity  suggested  at  the  lime  you  examine  flie  diseased 
individual,  and  sufficiently  strong  to  be  well  adapted."*  He 
restored  the  pieces  to  their  respective  places,  and  quickly  joined 
the  cane,  so  that  I  could  not  sec  any  possible  means  to  disunite  its 
parls  again. 

"  Take  this,"  said  he,  handing  the  cane  to  me,  "and  preserve 
the  cliarge  devotionally ;  for  it  is  a  work  of  a  lifetime,  demanding 
equal  attention,  reflection,  and  application."  I  received  tlie  pre- 
cious gift  with  ineffable  delight  and  gratification. 

"Moreover,"  he  continued,  "that  you  may  behold  the  complete 
con-espondence  between  this  system  and  Nature,  I  will  explain 
the  cane's  signification.  The  pieces,  when  disunited'  in  Uie  man- 
ner observed,  correspond  to  those  principles  dwelling  and  operating 
in  the  natural  organization ;  and  the  blocks  to  the  various  individ- 
uals that  constitute  the  human  race.  The  disease  specifled  on  the 
outside  of  each  block,  corretponda  to  the  truth  that  disease  tends 
to  aflect  only  the  bodies  of  men,  and  not  their  living,  interior 
principle.  The  composition  on  the  inside  of  eacli  block  corre- 
sponds to  the  truth  that  everything's  esterior  is  defermined  pre- 
cisely by  the  interior,  creative,  and  moving  principle ;  to  the  truth, 
also,  that  the  spirit  is  the  creating,  developing,  perfecting,  expand- 
ing, beauliiying,  organizing,  healing,  eternal  essence  in  the  pM- 
session  of  every  being. 

B  Tills  5j-Blcm  of  medk.il  treatment  is  iievelopcil  In  "  Tlio  Great  Hanno- 
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'  TiiL  rod  that  runs  tliiough  the  cane  and  connect-  it'*  jaits 
togetlier,  conesponds  to  the  principle  of  dinne  truth  mnnin^ 
through  and  su'.tainmg  this  syitem,  as  well  as  all  the  ^nst  cien 
tions  both  in  this  and  higher  sphereg  And  the  lud  heiiig  m  thp 
inteiior,  signifies  that  thi  gteat  law  of  truth  is  the  interior  of  all 
things,  and  especially  m  the  soul  of  all  things — dneDiiig  thtie 
imperceptible  to  outer  sense  jet  known  to  be  cj-i^ting  fiom  the 
regulai  jnanifeslations  of  a  united  and  complicated  Unii(.r  e' 

"Inw-iid  seauhmg  after  truth  will  lead  to,  and  dnclo  e,  Ihf 
great  ind  important  lealities  to  delicately  typified  bT  this  Staff — 
for  it  is  an  accumulation  of  interior  and  external  eyidences,  as- 
sisted by  the  promptings  of  Nature,  aad  sanctioned  and  consum- 
mated by  the  consciousness  of  truth  dwelling  in  the  soul." 

Thus  ended  his  eloquent  interpretation.  His  countenance  be- 
came illuminated  wltli  ecstatic  delight,  and  his  thoughts  entered 
my  spirit  and  were  responded  to,  without  even  once  having  the 
senses  audibly  address eii. 

A  sweet  and  gentle  sensation  now  passed  warmly  over  my  left 
bi-east,  face,  and  head.  It  seemed  to  proceed  from  something 
human  immediately  behind  me.  Impressed  thus,  I  turned  and 
beheld  a  man  of  an  appearance  very  different  from  the  one  beside 
me.  His  anatomy  was  of  wise  proportions ;  he  possessed  perfect 
symmetry  of  cerebral  structure,  and  was  seemingly  about  six  ftet 
in  stature.  His  head  particularly  atti-acted  my  attention,  for  I 
had  never  beheld  sucb  an  Iiarmonious  combination  of  moral  and 
intellectual  developments.  The  cerebrum  indicated  a  most  vig- 
orous and  gigantic  intellect — as  also  an  exalted  power  of  con- 
ception, great  ease  of  expression — and  a  high  degree  of  spirit- 
uality. He  drew  near,  and  reclined  against  the  stone  the  first 
speaker  was  occupying,  and  spake  in  this  wise : — 

"  By  permission  long  granted  me  -by  the  divine  mercy  of  tte 
Lord,  to  yisit  this  and  oilier  earths,  T  am  enabled  to  instruct  thee, 
as  it  is  becoming  me  to  do,  concerning  things  pertaining  to  tliy 
interior  life,  and  extenor  sphere  of  thought  and  usefulness.     Thy 
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Bpirit  is  now  unlr^mmelod — has  expenenced  a  joyful  resurrection 
from  the  irtjflceB  of  the  so  itl  world  without;  therefore  thou  hast 
become  an  approiimli,  ■vessrl  fji  the  influx  and  perception  of 
truth  anil  wi'.dom  Spiritually,  thou  Last  left  the  world  where 
men  reside,  but  physictllj,  thou  art  there  with  them  still.  Thy 
mission  hath  been  shown  thee  Great  is  the  Universe  wherein 
tiiou  shall  labor  and  do  what3oe^  er  thy  most  interior  undersianding 
shall  conceive  to  he  good,  and  true,  and  profitable. 

"  I  will  be  near  thee  in  thy  stewardsiup — pointing  to  the  right 
path.  The  things  thou  shalt  bring  forth  will  surprise  acd  con- 
found those  of  the  land  who  are  considered  deeply  versed  in 
science  and  metaphysics. 

"  Obstructions  of  various  kinds  will  affect  tliy  external  life ; 
but  fiey  wi!l  lend  more  fully  to  expand  thy  interior  being.  Press 
on  thy  way:  and  love  only  those  things  tending  to  truth  and 
wisdom. 

"By  thee  will  a  new  light  appear;  it  shall  be  new  because  it 
will  brighten  and  purify  that  ah-eady  in  being,  and  reflect  intel- 
lectually upon  that  heretofore  conceived ;  and  it  will  establish  that 
which  has  heen,  and  still  is  supposed  to  be  the  wildest  Jiallucina- 
tion,  viz..  The  law  and  'kingdom  of  Leaven'  on  earth — Peace  on 
earth  and  good  will  to  men, 

"  In  due  time  these  tilings  will  be  made  manifest  through  thee, 
and  to  others,  while  residing  in  the  form.  By  others  they  will  be 
comprehended  and  believed,  and  at  the  end  of  a  little  season  they 
will  be  generally  acknowledged,  lieir  beauty  and  importance 
appreciated;  and  they  will  he  loved,  and  proclaimed  in  practice. 

"  At  a  time  not  far  distant,  I  will  instruct  thee  concerning  the 
opening  of  thy  interior  understanding,  and  the  laws  to  be  observed 
to  render  thee  qualified  to  commune  with  the  interior  realities  of 
all  subordinate  and  elevated  tilings.  This  phenomenon  when 
openly  manifested,  will  testify  of  those  divine  spiritual  truths,  not 
as  yet  compreliended  by  those  who  admire  Nature  merely  for  the 
delights  thereof,  and  by  those  imprisoned  souls  everywhere,  who 
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believe  notliing  beyond  the  sphcie  o{  lliLii  bodily  senses.  See 
to  the  promptings  of  thy  living  spirit  In  a  just  season  thy  great 
labor  will  commence,  which,  when  consummated,  will  elevate  the 
human  race  to  a  high  degree  of  hai-monj 

"  For  the  present  I  commuiiicate  no  more.  But  coiv  I  repeat, 
love  wisdom,  which  is  food  and  light  to  the  internal:  and  wisdom 
secureth  health ;  and  health  procureth  happiness.  And  thu3 
strengthened,  enUghtened,  and  purified,  thou  wilt  find  it  congeniai 
to  seek  and  thirst  after  interior  and  beautiful  truths." 

Thus  ended  the  last  speaker's  prophetic  admonitions ;  and,  a& 
be  closed  the  above  sentence,  I  saw  a  smile  of  joy  (and  even 
eestaoj)  pass  over  hi*  countenance  which  seemed  sweet  and 
heavenly — coming,  as  did  his  thoughts,  with  a  kind  of  sponta- 

I  felt  directly  impelled  by  some  influence  to  arise,  and,  with  my 
stafl',  depart.  This  impulse  I  immediately  obeyed.  I  went  to  the 
fence,  placed  my  foot  upon  the  wall-side,  and  raised  my  body  to 
its  top.  On  endeavoring  to  surmount  the  railing,  however,  my 
clothing  became  entangled,  and  I  experienced  a  sense  of  irritation 
approximating  to  intense  anger,  because  of  the  obstruction.  This 
was  unusual,  for  I  had  not  had  such  feelings  for  many  years — 
indeed  I  can  scaicelj  iem.emher  ever  being  so  angry,  except  when 
my  iather  loigot  the  jewbharp.  I  was  thus  exasperated  at  the 
rail  which,  being  split  it  the  end,  had  caught  my  coat.  I  knew 
that  mj  actions  and  ge^tures  were  clownish  and  awkward — thai 
my  manners  betiayed  the  fact,  that  I  had  not  mingled  with  polite 
society — wliich  greatly  wounded  my  pride  and  excited  impatience 
and  mortification.  Meanwhile  the  strangers  were  obsei-viag  my 
feelings  and  movements  with  apparent  complacency.  On  seeing 
this,  I  requested  the  one  who  had  given  me  the  cane,  to  hold  it 
till  I  gjuaed  the  opposite  aide  of  the  fence.  He  courteously 
advanced  and  received  the  cane  from  my  trembling  hand.  Being 
thus  fi-ee,  I  grasped  the  rail  at  the  open  portion,  and  tore  it 
completely  in  twain.      Having  vented  my  rage,  I  descended  to 
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lie  ground  and  di'sired  the  staff.  At  this,  the  person  who  had 
last  apoken  drew  near,  and  gentlj'  spake  tlius; — 

"  Keep  well  the  instruction  given  thee ;  moreoyev,  learn  to  be 
wise  and  gentle ;  and  add  to  gentleness,  love ;  and  to  love,  wis- 
dom; and  wisdom,  being  pore,  beget-s  illumination,  and  illumina- 
tion, happiness.  And,  as  it  was  given  me  to  say,  in  a  due  season 
thou  bhalt  return,  and  then  this  staff  shall  be  thine ;  hut  thou  must 
Jirst  learn  not  to  he  under  any  circumstances  depressed,  nor  hy  any 
injluences  elated :  for  these  are  the  extremes  of  an  unguarded 
impulse,  in  minds  not  strong  with  pure  wisdom. 

"  Prom  tliis  learn  meekness  and  humiliatiou,"  he  continued, 
"and  sustain  these  by  a  proper  dignity  in  thy  natural  li\iiig. 
Keccive  this  thy  first  and  sufHdeat  lesson,  and  by  its  light  lead 
others  to  seek  the  pathway  leading  to  Wisdom  and  the  Tree  of 
Eigliteousuess — whose  fiuit  shall  be  delicious  to  the  hungering, 
but  unCasted  except  they  nourish  the  seed  and  cause  the  tree  lo 
spring  up  witliin  them — which  will  for  ever  reflect  a  refreshing 
shade  over  the  spirit  within  and  the  world  without." 

Thus  he  closed.  As  I  stood  and  listened,  gratitude  swelled  my 
soul  into  volumes  of  thankfulness,  that  the  magic  cane  was  sacri- 
ficed for  such  valuable  iustruclion ;  while,  at  the  same  time,  I  felt 
assured  that  the  beautiful  and  comprehensive  Staff  would  ulti- 
mately be  mine,  and  that,  too,  because  I  ahouid  be  wiirthy  of  its 


Being  on  the  outer  side  of  the  wall,  I  could  now  see  their 
bodies  no  more,  for  the  fence  rose  too  high,  and  the  ground  where 
I  stood  was  lower  than  within  the  yard ;  and  whether  they  re- 
mained within  the  yard,  or  vanished  to  other  portions  of  the 
world,  I  did  not  discover. 
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CHAPTER    XXXV. 

AN  ENTIRE  CHANGS  OF  PBOGKAMME. 

"  Thore  's  b.  divinity  that  siiRpes  our  oaia, 
Eongii-hew  tliom  liow  ve  wili." 

'Too'ee  a  queer  youth,  to  be  sure,"  said  the  operator,  laugh- 
ing. "I  suppose,  now,  you'il  tell  us  where  you've  been  since  last 
night!" 

"Tell  where  I've  been?"  echoed  I  dreamily. 

"  Tes,  that's  what  we  want  to  know,"  he  replied,  evidently  ap- 
preciating my  ahatraction. 

Collecting  at  length  my  bewildered  and  wandering  senses,  I 
replied:  "I've  been  on  a  long  Journey,  and  seen  many  curious 
sights.  But,"  continued  I,  still  confused,  "I  can't  make  out  wliat 
it  all  means." 

The  i-eader  need  scarcely  be  told,  in  this  connection,  that  I  had 
reached  Ihe  operator's  home,  soon  after  the  interview  described  at 
the  close  of  the  last  chapter.  But  what  happened,  in  the  interval 
betv/een  that  circumstance  aiid  the  above  conversation,  yet  remains 
tb  bo  chronicled. 

Immediately  upon  leaving  the  graveyard,  I  passed  unexpectedly 
inio  spontaneona  elairvoyauce ;  and,  wishing  to  know  my  where- 
abouts, I  directed  my  perceptions  here  and  there  over  various 
roads  and  localities  until  I  fixed  upon  Poughkeepsie.  So  real  or 
literal  was  my  vision  of  natural  objects  along  the  way,  that  I  sup- 
posed myself  journeying,  and  mai-vellcd  that  drivers  and  travellers 
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did  not  recognise  me !  Aud  it  waa  long  before  I  learned  that  1 
had  confounded  the  flight  of  my  vision  with  the  act  of  ordinary 
walking — the  knowledge  of  which  fact  greatly  relieved  the  cir- 
cumstance of  its  mjsteiy.  Ascertaining  thus  tie  bearing  of  the 
distant  village,  and  forming  a  judgment  as  to  the  most  direct  route 
thither,  I  again  became  normal,  and  commenced  the  journey.  And 
yet,  I  remember  of  being  conscious  and  feeling  natural  only  at 
intervals,  as  I  walked  on  the  road  Poughkecpsieward. 

As  I  approached  home,  my  mind  became  exceedingly  discon- 
certed by  sensations  similar  to  those  usually  eKperienced  when 
waking  from  my  magnetic  condition.  I  perfectly  i-eeoHeet  meet- 
ing several  acquaintances,  each  of  whom  manifested  surprise  on 
seeing  me,  I  spoke  to  no  person.  On  reaching  Mr.  Levingston's 
house,  I  passed  dtrecfJy  tlirongh  the  hall ;  at  the  termination  of 
which,  I  suddenly  lost  the  most  of  ray  memory  concerning  ray 
recent  visions.  This  bewildered  me  for  a  moment,  but  soon  on  I 
passed  through  the  adjoining  room,  up  the  staii-s,  info  the  dining- 
apai-tment,  where  the  family  were  engaged  in  eating.  Oh,  wasn't 
I  hungry! 

I  threw  off  my  coat  and  hat,  and  seated  myself  at  the  table. 
Doubtless  the  family  were  somewhat  astonished  at  my  unceremo- 
nious and  ravenous  actions,  and  still  more  so  at  my  unconversable 
state.  They  began  questioning  me  in  reference  to  my  mysterious 
disappearance ;  but  they  subsequently  informed  me  that  I  made 
no  reply ;  that  I  ate  a  hearty  dinner ;  and  that,  when  done,  I  pro- 
ceeded lo  wash  myself  at  the  fui-flier  end  of  the  room. 

Such  a  meal  was  certainly  well  calculated  to  make  me  feel  nat- 
ural. Yes,  I  now  felt  a  return  of  normal  sensibility.  As  the 
Btrange  influence  which  had  held  me  for  so  many  hours  receded, 
I  saw  a  brilliant  light — it  flashed — and  again  ail  was,  dai'kness. 
But  now  another  flash,  and  another,  came,  and  I  was  completely 
freed  from  the  abnormal  condition.  And  yet  I  was  absolutely 
frightened !  The  fact  that  I  remembered  entering  the  front  door, 
and  then  lost  all  consciousness  till  that  moment,  when  I  found  my 
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self  standing  in  tlie  presence  of  tb.e  family,  with  a  napkin  in  my 
hand,  appeared  so  unaccounfable,  that,  for  a  moment,  the  famihar 
friends  about  me  looked  like  strangers,  and  I  seemed  subsiding 
'oto  Wank  notliingness. 

Just  tien  I  was  aroused  by  tLe  cheery  words  witli  which  tJiis 
^liapter  begins ;  and  still  pursuing  the  theme,  Mr,  LevingstoQ 
kindly  inquired: — 

"Well,  Jacltaou,  can't  you  tell  us  something  about  it?" 

"  How  long  have  I  been  gone  ?"  I  hastily  questioned. 

"Since  last  night,"  replied  the  opei-afor.  "At  one  time  this 
forenoon  we  were  on  the  point  of  seai'ching  flie  town  for  you ;  but 
it  was  suggested  by  some  one  that  the  power  which  caused  your 
disappearance  would  preserve  and  restore  you,  and  so  we  con- 
duded  to  postpone  giving  the  alarm," 

During  the  afternoon  of  that  day,  I  was  able  to  recall  the  gen- 
eral impression  which  the  graveyard  sfxangers  had  left  upon  my 
mind.  The  smaller  of  the  two  men  I  knew  was  called  GaI:En,  a 
physician  of  considerable  renown ;  and  the  more  beautiful  one  was 
once  known  as  Swbdenboeg,  a  Swedish  philosopher  and  theolo- 
gian; but,  up  to  tliat  time,  I  had  never  heard  anything  of  the 
names  or  works  of  these  persons,  by  means  of  either  books  or 
reporlB,  and  so  I  begsm  already  to  entertain  troublesome  misgiv- 
ings as  to  the  reality  of  my  experience. 

In  the  evening  I  was  magnetized  as  usual.  As  usual,  also,  there 
were  presentplentyoflavge-eyed  and  open-mouthed  seekers  for  signs 
and  wonders.  One  had  brought  his  pugnacious  friend,  who  wished 
to  be  convinced  by  having  me,  while  thoroughly  blindfolded,  tell  the 
time  by  the  watch  then  in  his  pocket.  Anotlier  had  at  last  induced  his 
skeptical  and  contrary  wife  to  come  and  satisfy  herself  by  getting 
me  to  look  within  and  tell  what  articles  of  food  she  had  taken  for 
supper.  Another  had  at  length  prevailed  upon  her  stoical  and 
sneering  Irasfcand  to  come  and  get  a  test  by  having  me  read  the 
litlepage  of  the  book  that  he  had  carefiilly  stowed  away  under  the 
linings  of  his  great-coat  for  that  purpose.     Besides  these,  there 
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vrnE  a,  group  of  tiie  sicli,  and  sore,  and  suiTering— persons  wlio 
not  only  wanted  to  be  convinced,  but  actually  needed  wbat  Ibey 
wanted — a  true  report  of  their  condition,  and  a  knowledge  of  the 
most  direct  means  oF  restoration. 

Thus  the  "  wants"  and  the  "  needs"  of  the  villagers  encompassed 
n:e  like  a  hedge-fence.  But  I  was  now  very  still,  ajid  very  insen- 
sible to  all  demands  and  environments.  My  spirit,  all  unseen  fay 
the  insensate  crowd,  was  passing  through  an  important  crisis.  An 
entire  change  of  programme  was  about  to  be  made !  My  clmr- 
voyant  powers  were  on  the  eve  of  a  glorions  graduation.  With 
the  speed  of  the  whirlwiad  I  surveyed  every  nook  and  corner  of 
my  immediate  future.  A  grand  joy  pervaded  my  soul — for  I  saw 
that  there  was  a  sublime  use  even  in  the  exercise  of  clairvoyance 
— a  substantial  benefit  to  soie,  and  lame,  and  bhnd  Humanity ' 
0  the  happmess,  the  ecstatic  bhss,  of  that  world  wide  \  lew '  There 
was  a  lofly  giandeui  m  the  philanthropic  emotions  with  whidi  I 
felt  inspired  and  »tie»gthened  There  was  a  new  benefit  m  ex- 
istence. My  happiness  consisted  m  the  certamty  that  In  as  fo 
bestow  health,  to  snatch  Aom  death  the  fufFenng  infint,  to  guide 
the  bhnd  m-va  into  light,  to  sound  the  voice  of  healmg  in  the  eai 
of  the  deaf,  to  be  i  suppoit  ^^hen  disease  oppressed  my  neighboi, 
nnd  a  staff  of  strength  to  the  sick  who  stepped  in  the  path  that  lay 
before  me.  And  yet,. friendly  reader,  I  was  not  lifted  up  witli 
self-importance.  The  blessed  woi-k  that  I  saw  to  do,  instead  of 
exciting  my  self-esteem,  almost  oppressed  and  overcame  my  soul. 
My  gratitude  was  very  deep ;  the  responsibility  would  be  weighty, 
and  my  life  was  to  become  a  sober  reality. 

The  prolonged  silence,  or  rather  my  incommimicafiveness,  in- 
duced the  opei-ator  to  ask,  "  Can  you  see  anything  lo-night,  Jack- 

"  Oh,  yes !"  I  ejaculated  with  enthusiastic  emotion,  "  I  have 
some   new  directions   to  give.  ■  I  now  see  the   good  of  my  late 

"  Well,"  said  lie,  "  I  am  ready." 
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"lu  the  fii'st  place,  then,"  proceeded  I,  "we  must  make  a 
cliange." 

"A  change!"  exclaimed  the  operator,  somewhat  startled — fear- 
mg  perhaps  that  I  was  about  to  leave  him — for  his  heart  was 
already  set  upon  the  daily  practice  of  throwing  me  into  clair- 
voyance. 

"  Tes,  'tis  good  that  we  should,"  I  replied ;  "  and  f o-iiight  is  the 
time  to  begm." 

"TVelU"  sighed  he  with  true  submission. 

"Eirst,  then,  I  see  'tis  good,"  said  I,  "to  spend  no  more  time 
upon  wonder-seekers ;  because,  even  when  satisfied,  they  do  not 
advance  the  truth  of  this  science ;  neither  do  they  continiie  to  he 
believers,  but,  either  from  sheer  intellectual  indolence  or  actual 
lacli  of  judgment,  they  return  night  after  night  for  a  repetition  of 
old  tests,  or  else  want  different  evidences.  All  time  spent  to, 
gratify  such,  ia  immorally  squandered." 

."  How,  then,  shall  we  convince  the  unbelieving  ?"  inquired  the 
operator, 

"By  doing  good,"  I  enthusiastically  replied;  "by  examining 
suid  prescribing  for  the  sick." 

"Must  your  powers  be  confined  exclusively  to  the  sick?"  he 
asked,  with  a  little  show  of  disappointment 

"  Tes,  after  this,"  I  replied ;  and  then  proceeded  to  give  ample 
directions.  Our  future  time  was  to  be  systematically  employed. 
Certain  hours  were  to  be  devoted  to  diseased  applicants.  I  was, 
to  remain  in  the  clairvoyant  state  only  just  so  long  (two  hours  Mid 
a  half)  at  each  sitting;  the  maguetie  process  was  to  he  conducted 
thus  and  so ;  and  our  time  was  to  be  rewarded  by  the  charge  of  a 
moderate  fee  to  those  only  who  were  in  easy  circumstances. 

What  tuithT  happened  tliat  night  I  will  not  stop  to  recordi 
■The  reader  11  now  made  acquunted  mth  the  disposition  of  mj 
time,  and  the  diiOLfion  of  my  c]alrvoy^nt  ficulty.  But  it  shouU 
be  borne  m  mind,  meanwhile,  that  no  knowledge,  of  either  th 
great  u^ei  and  bencfita  which  I  sin,  01  of  the  rules  and  regulation 
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by  which  iie  r^ne  to  be  guided,  was  brought  out  into  my  natural 
state.  Hence,  when  not  clairvoyant,  my  mind  was  not  withoui 
an  indefinable  apprehensive ness — a  secret  feeUng,  a  fear  perhaps 
— that  my  soul  was  the  mvoluntary  dupe  of  some  mischievous  ma- 
gician, the  victim  of  some  baneful  and  irresistible  enchantment, 
Tliese  dreamy  misgivings  were  frequently  roused  by  the  slight 
intimations  and  dark  insinuations  of  cei'tain  mtddlcsomo  per- 
sons ;  and  yet,  whenever  I  let  down  the  line  and  sounded  the 
depths  of  my  aoul,  1  found  no  vmliappiness  there,  nor  even  a  with 
(0  restoi-e  my  former  relations  with  the  ever-estocmed  Mr.  Arm- 
In  justice  to  the  operator,  it  should  be  related  tliai,  as  a  mer- 
chant-lailor,  he  stood  among  the  first  and  foremost,  and  conse- 
quently hid  a  large  proportion  of  the  public  patronage.  His 
business  was  abundant  and  profitable.  Notwitlislanding  this,  how- 
ever, his  love  of  humanity  was  so  pure,  and  his  spirit  so  conscien- 
tious, that,  encouraged  by  the  adoptive  Jieart  and  energetic  mind 
of  his  wife,  he  abandoned  his  profession,  and  devoted  himself  to 
obeying  the  rules  which  I  had  presented.  He  did  this,  incredu- 
lous reader,  with  the  bald  prospect  of  unbounded  persecution  and 
of  continued  pecuniaiy  loss. 

Shortly  after  my  vision  of  the  sheep  and  shephei-d,  the  com- 
pound mystery  of  which  had  become  nearly  gossiped  out,  I  called 
upon  the  utilitarian,  or  ratlier,  in  a  thoughtless  mood,  I  found  my- 
self wandering  into  his  store ;  whereupon  he  said : — 

"  I  hear  strange  stories  about  you,  Jackson :  some  say  you  're 
half-crazy." 

"  Crazy !"  I  exclaimed,  with  unfeigned  uneasiness, 
"  People  will  talk,  you  know,"  said  he.     "  How  long  do  you 
think  of  continuing  as  you  are  ?" 
""What — to  be  magnetized?" 
"Yes — that's  what  I  mean." 

"I  don't  know,"  said  I;  "perhaps  all  next  summer." 
"  Do  you  mean   to  let  mesmerism  step  in  between   us,"  lie 
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asked,  "and  put  a  damper  on  your  fair  prospects  as  a  business 

"  I  do  n't  know,"  answered  I  gloomily ;  "  it  aeems  just  now  that 
my  clairvoyance  is  useful  to  sick  follis." 

"  Indeed !"  exclaimed  lie ;  "  do  you  make  cures  r" 

"  Folks  say  so,"  I  replied. 

"Tes,  I've  keard  so  too;  but  do  your  patients  really  get 
well?" 

"  Sevei-al  persona  declare  that  I  have  cured  'em,"  returned  I ; 
"  but  we've  got  new  rules  now,  and  may  cure  more." 

"  Well,  success  to  you,  Jackson,"  he  responded  good-naturedly. 
"  K  you're  really  a  prodigy  in  that  line,  I  suppose  I  must  spare 
you  a  while  longer;  but  mark !  don't  be  wheedled  out  of  your 
share  of  the  remuneration." 

And  this,  for  many  months,  was  the  last  conversation  between 
•Mr.  Armstrong  and  his  truant  apprentice. 

In  this  place  I  feel  moved  to  reeoi-d  several  remarkable  occur- 
rences that  transpired  both  before  and  after  the  startling  evenla 
of  the  memorable  7th  of  March.  The  incidents  to  which  I  now 
refer  were  evolved  during  my  medical  examinations. 

Permit  me,  kind  reader,  to  premise  somewhat  by  alluding  to 
the  fact  that,  through  clairvoyant  inspection,  I  soon  ascertained 
Disease  to  be  a  want  of  equihbrlum  m  the  circulation  of  (he 
vitalic  principle.  Of  this  there  was  uniformly  pi-esented  one  of 
two  evidences — either  an  excess  in  some  particuhu  organ  or  lo- 
cality, or  else  a  defieiencij.  The  results  of  the  fonner  I  soon 
learned,  as  by  instinct,  to  term  aeiite  or  inflammatory,  of  the  lat- 
ter, chronie  or  slow  and  surreptitious  diseases ;  each  form  requuing 
veiy  different  treatment  from  the  other.  And,  what  was  equally 
remai-kable  and  beautiful,  while  in  my  clairvoyant  condition  I 
seemed  to  be  a  sort  of  connecting  link  between  the  patient's  dis- 
ease and  its  exact  counterpart  (or  remedy)  in  the  constitution  of 
external  Nature!     For  each  visceral  or  organic  deficiency  and 
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need  in  mau  (n-hicii  may  be  tlie  basis  of  disease),  I  instantly  per- 
ceiTed  a  corresponding  agent  of  gratification  or  restitution.  E^en 
so  to  liis  every  functional,  nervous,  or  muscular  necessity  or  de 
mand  (which  may  also  become  a  disease),  1  could  discover  an 
appropriate  and  adequate  supply.  The  existence  of  this  supply, 
this  agent,  tliis  remedy  for  disease,  I  first  felt  as  by  an  instinctive 
sympathy ;  and  then,  in  nearly  every  instance,  I  would  proceed 
to  exercise  my  power  of  vision  to  see  in  what  fieW,  or  book,  ov 
drug-store,  the  required  article  was  located  or  described.  In  this 
silent  and  mysterious  manner — that  is,  by  looking  through  space 
directly  into  Nature's  laboratory,  or  else  info  medical  ealablish- 
ments — I  easily  acquired  the  common  (and  even  the  Gree^  and 
Latin)  names  of  various  medicines,  and  also  of  many  parte  of  the 
human  structure — its  anatomy,  its  physiology,  its  neurology,  &c,  5 
all  of  which  greatly  astounded  the  people,  and  myself  not  less 
when  not  clairvoyant — for  then  I  had  to  i-ely  solely  upon  hearsay 
and  gossip.  The  secret,  then,  of  my  prescribing  successfully  was, 
the  bringing  together  of  specific  medicines  to  supply  a  physiologi- 
cal demand,  or  to  equalize  the  unbalanced  vitalio  principle.  And 
yet,  what  is  not  a  little  strange  and  paradoxical,  during  the  first 
years  of  my  medical  experience  I  could  not  give  a  satisfactory 
solution  of  my  own  method.  In  fact,  I  did  not  comprehend  the 
extent  and  import  of  my  own  perceptions — no,  not  even  when 
most  exalted  in  my  mental  illumination.  The  reason  was,  that 
I  had  not  yet  reached  that  superior  condition  which  is  repre- 
sented by  the  fourth  of  the  diagrams  describing  magnetical  pro- 
gression. 

Having  made  this  prefatory  digression,  I  will  now  proceed  to 
relate  a  few  illustrative  incidents : — 

One  night,  while  at  Mr.  Bai-tletl^s  residence,  he  requested  me 
lo  go  (in  spii-it)  and  examine  some  person  in  the  vicinity  of  Utica, 
Kew  Tork.  As  was  customary  in  such  experiments,  the  operator 
resigned  Ins  seat  to  the  soliciting  party,  who,  taking  ray  hand, 
asked,  "  Will  you  go  with  me  to  see  a  friend  ?" 
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On  tliis  occasioa  my  claii-voyant  condition  was  good,  so  I  replied 
in  tlie  affirmative,  and  waited  further  suggestions.  At  tliis  hour 
1  can  remember  how  plainly  I  could  then  read  liia  mind.  He. 
knew  the  direct  road  to  travel,  and  the  house  where  his  friend 
resided,  and  hence  could  readily  pronounce  and  decide  upon  the 
coiTectness  or  inaccuracy  of  my  observations.  Printed  distinctly 
in  his  mind,  like  the  lines  on  a  map,  I  saw  the  highway  leading 
from  TJtica  to  the  house  in  question ;  and  Lad  I  been  disposed,  I 
know  that,  from  such  a  picture  alone,  I  might  have  satisfactorily 
dcscubed  the  externals  of  the  route  and  the  habitation  in  which 
the  pitient  was  at  the  time.  But  suppose  I  had  rcEcd  upon  his 
mmd  -md  recollections  for  ray  impressions  or  knowledge  of  the 
localities,  then  how  would  I  have  obtained  the  neit  branch  of  in- 
formation—  the  exact  condition  of  tiie  diseased  individual — of 
which  he  had  no  accurate  knowledge  ? 

The  case  was  clear.  Independent  vision,  alone,  was  my  only 
reliance.  So  off  I  started!  Over  hill  and  over  vale  I  sped — 
flying  like  thought  from  county  to  county — till  I  located  the 
neighborhood.  Orally  I  described  a  house  here,  a  barn  there,  a 
church  yonder,  fee,  all  of  which  Mr.  Barllett  recognised  in  the 
main  as  correct.  When  arrived  at  a  certain  residence,  I  sbwly 
described  it  and  the  appearance  of  its  inmates,  especially  the 
symptoms  of  a  sick  person  there.  This  description  did  not  quite 
satisfy  Mr.  Bartlett.  It  seemed  at  best  but  partially  correct,  and 
somehow  to  be  blended  with  the  personal  appearance  and  symp- 
toms of  another  friend  of  his  in  that  region.  But  I  persisted  that 
I  could  find  no  other  sick  person  in  the  neighborhood ;  and  after 
a  few  more  descriptive  remarks,  which  were  also  unsatisfactory,  I 
yielded  to  the  attractions  of  my  body  and  returned  like  lightning 
to  its  welcoming  embrace. 

Now,  investigating  reader,  here  are  two  points  to  remember  for 
further  explanation :  one  is,  that  I  supposed  that  I  actually  trav- 
eHed  with  my  spirit's  entire  personality  tlu'ough  the  space,  and 
yet  I  could  all  the  time  hear  and  converse  with  the  clergyman ; 
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the  other  is,  that,  in  relying  exdusivelj'  and  resolutely  upon  my 
own  powers  of  clairvoyant  discrimination,  I  ran  off  the  (rack,  so 
to  speak,  and,  like  a  boy  delighted  and  bewildered  with  the  perfect 
panorama  of  new  sights,  I  overlooked  tlie  true  object  of  my  search 
in  my  impulsive  sympathy  for  another  Buffering  person  in  a  re- 
mote corner  of  tJie  county.  But  this  experience  seemed  to  be 
sandwiched  or  interposed  between  a  long  catalogue  of  excursional 
tests  the  most  convincing.  I  record  it,  tlierefore,  for  the  benefit 
of  the  impartial  psychologist  who  loves  to  search  out  metaphysical 


A  very  different  fact  comes  nest  in  order.  One  day  a  country- 
man took  the  chair  for  an  examination.  My  vision  was  clear, 
and,  after  a  few  moments'  inspection,  I  discovered  his  disorder  to 
be  deafness.  With  the  internal  structure  of  the  ear  I  had  already 
become  familiar ;  and,  being  a  connecting  link  between  the  empire 
of  want  and  the  world  of  supply,  I  easily  felt  out  the  remedy. 
This  was  very  remarkable.  The  singular  character  of  his  deaf- 
Dess  (the  thickening  of  the  lining  membrane,  &c.),  called  for  the 
magnetic  moisture  of  the  rat ! 

"Of  the  rat!"  exclaimed  tlie  astonished  operator,  as  I  suggested 
the  strange  remedy.     "  How  can  it  be  done  ?" 

"  The  patient  must  .place  the  warm  skins  of  the  rats  over  and 
hack  of  each  ear,  every  night,"  said  I,  "  for  a  certain  length  of 
time,  and  then  let  me  see  him  again," 

The  eountiymari  was  at  first  greatly  discomposed  hy  this  fan- 
tastic prescription,  but  finally  resolved  to  have  traps  set  in  every 
house  and  bam  in  his  rural  district^  besides  offering  a  reward  for 
a  certain  number  of  live  rats  delivered  at  bis  home.  The  premi- 
um soon  brought  him  dozens  of  the  fated  creatures,  with  the  hot, 
humid  skins  of  which  (immediately  after  killing)  he  ratilied  the 
cccenti'ic  prescription.  And  I  sabsequeatly  beard  that,  contrary 
to  all  belief,  the  disa  ,Teeable  remedy  wrought  bis  much-desired 
rfstoralion. 
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One  cokl  night,  while  I  was  examining  some  p;itients,  a  ratizeii 
entered  in  great  liaste,  and  requested  immediate  attentjon. 

"  I  do  n't  believe  mucli  in  'i,"  said  he,  "  but  I  want  relief." 

He  took  the  chair,  and  instantly  I  detected  a  monstrous  yefow — 
not  in  his  heart,  but  on  one  of  his  hands — which  was  growing 
rapidly  worse,  inflaming  the  entire  arm,  exciting  the  whole  ner- 
vous fabric,  and  threatening  him  with  the  agonies  of  lockjaw. 
Away,  away,  flowed  and  spread  my  sympathies  over  the  fields  of 
creation — feeling,  feeling,  feeling,  with  an  exquisitely  intensified 
sensibility — for  the  nature  and  name  of  tlie  most  appropriate  and 
expeditious  remedy. 

"  Oh,  yes  I"  exclaimed  I,  "  that's  it- — ^ that's  just  the  thing." 

"  "What,  Jackson  ?" 

"This,"  said  I:  "get  a  live  frog,  take  his  skin  right  off,  and 
bind  it  on  the  diseased  parts." 

"Are  you  certain,"  inquired  the  anxious  and  agonized  patient, 
"  that  I  can  save  my  ficger  ?' 

"  Yes,  quite  certain,"  I  replied ;  "  only  do  what  I  have  directed." 

But  where  to  get  the  fi'og — that  was  the  next  question.  The 
inexorable  Frost- King  still  carried  the  keys  of  streams  and  springs 
dangling  from  his  royal  girdle.  The  ice  was  tliick  over  every 
cavernous  retreat  in  which  the  frog-family  takes  up  its  winter  resi- 
dence, and  hence  the  prospect  of  obtaining  the  remedy  was  densely 
beclouded  and  disheartening.  And  yet,  as  if  directed  by  some 
ever-seeing  and  controlling  intelligence,  the  suffering  man  betook 
himself  to  a  certain  spring  below  the  village,  where,  lo  and  behold  ! 
a  frog  had  providentially  just  hopped  out,  and  was  hastily  and 
impiously  scrabbling ,  back  again,  when  he  was  caught,  instantly 
killed,  and  his  electrical  skin  bound  upon  the  incorrigible  felon. 
The  cooling  effect  upon  the  inflamed  hand  was  delightful.  And  1 
was  afterward  told  that  the  cure  was  perfect. 

One  more  illustration  may  be  given.  A  patronizing  and  semi- 
believing  individual,  belonging  to  the  wealthy  classes,  opened  the 
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way  for  our  admission  into  an  aristocratic  family.  The  respecta- 
ble head  of  lie  establiahment,  an  elderly  gentleimui,  was  afflicted 
with  deafness.  Aside  from  the  amusement  which  tLe  pai'ty  sought 
flippantly  to  extract  out  of  clairvoyance,  they  seriously  desired 
that  an  examination  should  he  made  of  the  old  man's  diseased 
ears,  with  especial  reference  lo  their  restoration.  After  looking 
into  them  a  moment,  I  exclaimed — 

"He's  too  old!" 

"What's  that?"  asked  the  operator. 

"He's  too  old  to  get  well,"  returned  I.  "Besides,  ihere's  a 
thick  incrustation  along  the  passages  leading  from  tJifc  ear  to  iho 
throat.     There's  some  ossification,  too." 

"  Hey  ?"  shouted  the  palieBt.     "  What's  all  tlitf- '"' 

The  operator  in  a  loud  voice  explained.  To  which  the  thought- 
ful old  gentleman  very  reasonably  replied :  "  I  have  long  since 
abandoned  all  hope  of  having  my  hesiing  entirely  restored.  All 
I  ask  is,  relief,  relief — Uiat's  what  I  seek." 

"  Do  you  understand  him,  jMfa'jn  ?"  asked  the  operator. 

"  Yes,"  rephed  I ;  "  and  I  will  now  see  what  there  is  foi'  him." 

Away  I  floated  through  ^e  wild-woods  and  far  over  the  csfen- 
sive  fields,  and  presently  returned  with — 

"  Good !  I've  found  the  true  agent  of  relief." 

"  What  is  it  ?" — "  What  is  it  ?"  shouted  half  the  paj-ty.  "  Why, 
it'll  be  the  boy's  fortune  if  he  makes  a  cure!" 

"  Yes,  what  is  if,  Jackson  ?"  inquired  the  animated  loagnetizer. 

"  He  must  get,"  I  replied,  "  he  must  catch  fhii-ty-two  weaseb." 

"Hey?"  screamed  the  deafened  patient — who  had  heai-d  just 
enough  to  be  shocked  and  alarmed — "  catch  what  ?" 

"Thirty-two  weasels,"  I  repeated,  and  then  continued:  "talie 
off  their  lund  legs  at  the  middle  joint,  and  boil  out  that  oil  which 
Nature  has  deposited  in  the  feet  and  the  parts  adjacent  thereto ; 
and  tins  preparation,  being  an  oleaginous  and  penetrative  liquid, 
must  be  dropped  (one  drop  at  a  time)  in  each  ear,  twice  a  day, 
till  the  whole  is  gone — when  you  will  be  neai'Iy  cured !" 
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"  E«ediculous !"  exclaimed  a  feminiae  member,  almost  over- 
whelmed with  a  flood  of  silk  and  satia  upon  her  refined  person ; 
"perfectly  ree^colous !  And  how  disgusting,  too!  Bah!  wea- 
Esk;  feet !     Eut — I  wonder  if  he  can  tell  what  ails  me  ?" 

"  "Wait  a  Jittle,  madam,"  t!ie  operator  politelj  suggested,  "  till  I 
ask  a,  few  questions.  Jackson,"  he  continued,  "do  you  really 
mean  to  presci-ibe  weasels'  oil  for  tliis  gentleman's  deafness?" 

"  Tes,"  said  I,  "  there 's  nothing  else  so  sure  to  help  him."  " 

" Nothing  else !"  muttered  the  half-disgusted  patient,  "then  I'll 

After  two  or  three  more  examinations  we  departed,  Icavmg  the 
elderly  gentieman  more  prejudiced  than  we  found  him.  But  to  you, 
-  considerate  reader,  I  can  whisper  some  good  reasons  to  support 
that  singular  prescription.  They  are  these :  There  was  just  pen- 
etrative oil  enough  ia  the  specified  number  of  weasels  to  make 
relief  certain ;  and  besides,  these  creatures'  feet  contain  an  oily 
secretion,  soft  and  searching,  unlike  that  of  any  other  living  thing, 
and  much  better  for  the  pm-poae  contemplated  than  that  of  any 
known  tree,  herb,  or  other  American  vegetable.  All  tiiis  I  fully 
comprehended  in  my  clairvoyance  at  the  time,  but  I  uttered  no 
word  in  self-justification. 

The  skeptical  villagers  soon  set  the  weaael-story  into  successful 
locomotion.  It  travelled  like  the  "  something  black  as  a  crow," 
until  the  whole  gossiping  side  of  the  community  was  overrun  with 
imaginary  weasels ;  which  excitement,  however,  ultimately  sub- 
sided into  a  profound  belief  that  Mr.  Levingston  was  "  a  humbug," 
and  that  I  voluntarily  helped  him  for  a  moderate  salarj\ 

About  this  lime,  too,  there  was  circulated  a  horritying  story, 
purporting  to  emanate  from  my  clairvoyant  state,  that  on  a  certain 
day  al!  the  northwestern  portion  of  the  village  would  sink  —  be, 
swallowed  up  by  the  prodigious  mouth  of  a  hungering  and  thirsir 
ing  earthquake — and  that  all  the  inhabitants  thereof,  especially 
disbelievers,  would  disappear  down  the  same  yawning  chasm,  and 
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never  be  heard  of  more !  But  the  monstrosily  of  this  wholly  im 
truthful  report  ere  long  put  the  esfinguisher  upon  it. 

Another,  however,  soon  followed.  It  was  this :  thalt  the  well- 
water  evei7ivhere  in  the  village  had  suddenly  imbibed  trom  the 
earth  a  deadly  poison,  which  could  he  separated  fi-om  the  fluid 
only  by  str^ning  the  water  tlirougli  red  flannel.  Believers  went 
straightway  arid  purcliased  the  crimsoned  substance.  One  mer- 
chant affirmed  l!hat,  in  one  day,  he  sold  a  great  number  of  yards 
of  red  flannel  expressly  for  strainers  \  But  the  skeptics  laughed, 
used  the  well- water  without  filtering,  and  didn't  feel  the  first 
symptom  of  being  poisoned.  Hence  they  "kuew  'twas  all  a 
humbug,"  and  wondered  how  people  could  be  so  deceived. 

But,  sick  of  these  silly  slanders,  I  turn  once  more  to  you,  frater- 
nal reader,  to  whisper  a  word  of  explanation.  It  was  true,  1  did  dis- 
cover some  unwholesome  properties  in  a  tumbler  of  water  brought 
from  the  operator's  well,  and  I  did  admonish  the  family  not  to 
drink  or  eook  with  it  unless  it  was  properly  filtered.  My  sugges- 
tions were  followed.  A  piece  of  red  flannel  was  employed  for  the 
purpose,  without  attaching  any  importance  to  the  color ;  and  from 
this  trifling  eircumsfance  alono  flowed  a  big  river  of  scandalous 
ruraoiB  detrimental  to  clairvoyance. 
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CHAPTER    XXXVI. 

SIY  .TOCBKEY  TOWAKD   TUB   VALLIiT. 

"  I  see  the  light,  and  I  hear  tlie  sound ; 

I'll  snil  on  the  flood  of  the  tempest  dork, 
With  the  calm  within  and  the  light  aronnd 
Which  makes  night  day." 

Is  stillness  deep  and  deepening  1  puraiiuil  my  lonely  way. 
UutwarcUy  the  spirit  of  spring  was  rife  with  beauly,  glee,  and 
glory.  The  sky  was  all  blushes,  Ihe  earfh  was  bespangled  with 
budding  flowers,  and  the  sun  smiled  down  upon  the  habitations  of 
men.  But  I,  though  a  mere  youth,  did  not  shai-e  in  the  cheer  and 
chime  of  flie  season.  Solitary  and  sad  walked  I  down  toward  the 
Talley — which  separated  Mount  Use  from  Mount  Justice — and 
there  was  dwelling  there  no  familiar  heart  to  calm  and  comfort. 
The  azure  concave  of  heaven  was  too  cold  and  too  far  off;  the  rose- 
mingled  skies  of  the  upper  realm  gave  me  no  solace,  no  message  of 
peace ;  the  holy  glistening  stars  of  night  looked  kindly  down,  but 
from  too  lofty  places ;  the  beauteous  birds  laughed  and  chirped  and 
twittered  with. far  too  much  levity;  the  greetings  and  gabblings 
of  the  young  men  and  acquaintances  were  too  thoughtless  and 
insincere — in  short,  I  was  not  in  accord  with  anything  without  or 
within,  save  this :  a  prayer  lo  know  my  doom,  to  have  the  doubt, 
and  gloom,  and  agony  of  my  young  soul,  either  dispelled  or  fixed 
as  the  penaliy  of  my  unresisted  enchantment. 

The  subjective  effects  of  my  initiatory  vision  began  to  bo  fully 
realized.     Kemembering  nothing  when  awake,  of  what  I  had 


I  ..Google 


MY    JOTIBNEY    TOWARD   THE   VALLEY.  261 

Been  oi'  said  in  my  myslic  slumber,  I  was  deprived  of  newly  every 
rational  source  of  strength.  Had  1  reiained  but  a  fkousandth 
part  of  the  truth,  the  beauty,  the  sublimity,  the  consistency,  or  the 
prospective  usefulness  which  I  saw  and  compreheisded  while  in 
claii-voyance,  there  could  have  been  no  drear,  no  gloom,  no  empty- 
mindedness,  sucli  as  I  now  painfully  experienced,  hut  my  pil- 
grimage would  have  led  away  through  fields  of  golden  light  and 
normal  understanding. 

One  effect  of  the  steep-and  shepheid  vision  was  tlie  cleansing 
of  my  braia  of  what  little  infoi-mation  I  had  ab  oibed  from  cjn 
tact  with  my  mother  and  the  noild  In  mj  mind  I  felt  as  if 
some  pi-actical  AoMsec?can«/- hid  hoed,  anl  scrajed  and  ocrihbed, 
and  swept  everything  out!  Whatever  of  intelleUual  furniture — 
of  thought,  of  opinion,  of  belief  of  doubt,  of  proclivity — I  hid 
before  was  utterly  gone !  Hence  my  soul  felt  not  only  extremely 
sinail,  but  that  what  little  space  I  had  in  it  was  empty — unoc- 
cupied, but  very  clean  and  white,  lite  the  "rose  just  washed  by 
the  shower,"  as  in  the  juvenile  ditty  delineated.  No  mind  ever 
felt  more  destitute  of  sense.  The  surface  of  no  idle  river  ever 
looked  more  idiotically  calm.  No  hook  was  ever  more  deficient 
in  thought-substance.  No  sheet  of  cream-laid  paper  was  ever 
more  blank,  unscribbled,  or  unblemished.  Such  was  the  firat 
psychical  or  subjective  effect  of  that  marselloua  vision — a  i-esiilt 
which  became  more  and  more  definite  in  my  inner  consciousness 
as  the  weeks  rolled  away. 

Another  effect  of  that  experience — the  outlines  of  which  Iiad 
by  this  lime  faded  and  vanished  out  of  memory — was,  a  panic- 
like conviction  that  I  had  lost  or  forgotten  something,  without 
which  I  could  not  get  along  on  the  path  of  life ! ,  This  singular 
oblivion  hung  like  a  pearly  but  impervious  night-veil  between  my 
feeling  and  the  fact  out  of  which  it  sprung  and  to  which  it  pointed. 
Dreamily,  drearily,  wearily,  walked  I  down  toward  the  valley  tliat 
skirted  the  future  mountain.  Now  and  then,  it  is  true,  a  shadowy 
hope  lit  up  the  empty  cells  of  my  understanding,     "  But  I  guess 
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I  don't  know  nothing,"  thought  I;  "and  itat  arc's  jest  what  I 
b'lieve  too."  After  trying  to  reason  a  moment  I  added:  "No! 
there's  one  tiling  I  b'lieve — that  folts  is  right  whea  they  ses  I'm 
makin'  a  fool  o'  myself.  But  I  won't  though!  I'U  go  right 
s.traight  back  to  Ira  Armstrong's,  and  let  this  'ere  confounded 
sleepy  business  go  to  grass." 

My  spiritual  depression  was  rapidly  becoming  unbearable.  Im- 
patience, and  almost  anger,  disturbed  my  interior  nature ;  and, 
-  not  knowing  vihat  J  had  lost  or  forgotten,  if  anything,  I  concealed 
my  condition  from  the  operator.  One  night,  on  being  freed  from 
the  magnetic  power,  I  ran  up-stairs,  flung  myself  down  by  the 
bedside,  and  burst  out  into  the  following  supplication  ; — 

"  Oh,  kind  Providence  who  art  in  Heaven,  I  thank  fhee  that  I 
live;  but,  as  I  now  feel,  I  don't  know  whether  I'm  right  or 
wrong.  Oh,  kind  Providence,  let  rae  know  what  I  have  lo&t  or 
forgotten!"  At  this  moment  I  seemed  to  remember,  vaguely, 
that  I  had  lost  a  walking-stick — a  sort  of  cane — which  some 
kind  stranger  had  given  me  weeks  prcvio\is,  but  1  could  not  recall 
the  circumstance,  and  so  my  haunted  soul  was  once  more  filled 
with  silence  and  gloom.  Then  I  continued :  "  Oh,  good  Provi- 
dence, of  whom  my  mother  used  to  tell  me,  I  will  be  very  much 
obliged  if  you  will  show  nie  what  is  right." 

There  was  a  quidt  flash  of  light  I  Alarmed,  1  glanced  around 
the  room.  Noiliing  but  a  faint  slaj-light  relieved  the  intense 
darkriess.  Again  I  bowed  my  head  and  again  the  dazzling  flash  ! 
I  looked,  and  beheld  an  oblique  line  of  light — an  exact  image  of 
the  cane  shown  and  given  me  6y  Galen  !  Instantly  my  memory 
rotui-ned  1  I  perfectly  knew  the  beautiful  g^ft,  and  reached  forth 
my  hand  to  receive  it.  'T  was  gone !  Darltness  was  again  there, 
and,  in  my  mind,  a  feeling  of  unauppressed  displeasure. 

Time  passed — perhaps  half  an  hour — ere  I  ventured  again  to 
supplicate :  "  Forgive  my  hastiness,  my  momentary  anger,  kind 
Providence ;  but  do  grant,  I  pray  thee,  that  1  may  get  and  keep 
that  beautiful  cane'*' 
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Another  flash  of  goMen  ligiit  shot  tlirough  tlie  ahoundiiig  dark- 
.lesa,  aud,  looking  up,  I  beheld  a  strange,  transparent  sheet  of 
viliiteness,  on  wliicli  was  paint«cl  glowing  words  that  seemed  to 
burn  and  beam  and  brighten  amid  the  sileat  air.  I  was  not 
liightened,  but  charmed !     Calmly  I  read  tlie  radiant  words  ; — 

"  Behold! 

Heee  is  thy  Maoic  Staff: 

UNDER  ALL  CIRCUMSTAKCiiS  KEEP  AN  EVEN  MIND. 

Take   it,    Try  it.    Walk  with  it, 

Tal^  with  it,  Lean  on  it,  Believe  on  it, 

For  ever." 


Over  and  over  agiiin  read  I  those  glowing,  glittering,  tran- 
splendent words  of  wondrous  signiflcance.  But  a  doubt  seized  me, 
and  I  asked:  "Is  that  longest  sentence  my  Magic  Staff — '■Under 
all  circumstances  keep  an  even  min^ — is  that  my  cane,  which  I 
thought  I  had  lost  or  forgotten  ?"  In  a  twinkling  the  sheet  of 
«'hitenes3  vanished,  and  ia  its  place  was  beautifully  beaming  forth 
ihe  reply— "YES."  'Twas  enough!  My  soid  swelled  with 
thanksgivings !  "  The  Magic  Staff,  then,  is  no  fiction,"  I  joyfully 
thought ;  "  the  secret  is  to  take  it,  try  it,  walk  with  it,  talk  with  it, 
lean  on  it,  believe  on  it,  for  ever."  Yes,  friendly  reader,  1  seized 
this  mental  cane — the  magic  staff — and  ran  down-stairs,  went  out 
in  the  open  air,  walked  the  streets,  returned  to  my  bed,  lay  down 
with  it  by  my  side,  arose  with  it  in  the  morn,  ate  breakfast  with  it, 
examined  the  sick  with  it,  leaned  on  it  whenever  things  went 
wrong,  believed  on  it  at  all  IJmes,  and  thus  tmdged  I  along  down 
(oward  the  intervening  valley. 

There  happened  about  this  time,  in  the  midsummer  of  18i4,  an 
event  of  trifling  importance ;  but  I  will  relate  it  on  tlie  conviction 
that  no  other  circumstance  can  so  well  illustrate  my  mental  status, 
pliysical  temperament,  and  deficient  education. 
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In  accordance  witli  tlie  established  programme,  our  mcdiciil 
examiiiafjoas  occurred  at  regular  intervals  during  the  day.  Be- 
tween these  sessions  I  usually  occupied  my  spare  time  in  walking 
or  visiting  some  friendly  neighbor.  One  day,  duriag  my  absence, 
n  young  lady,  an  acquaintance  of  tlie  operator's  family,  left  a 
bouquet  and  her  compliments  for  me !  On  my  return  both  were 
presented.  The  beautiful  flowers  I  enjoyed  veiy  well,  but  what 
to  do  with  the  " complimeafs"  I  didn't  know.  At  length,  how- 
ever, I  concluded  't  was  all  right,  and  so  let  the  affair  pass  without 
further  attention. 

But  two  days  afterward  I  received  more  flowers  and  more  com- 
pliments ;  and  what  was  yet  more  shoclting,  a  cunning  little  note, 
concealed  in  the  bouquet,  asking  me  lo  take  a  walk  wif/i  her  that 
very  afternoon  !  "  Now,"  thought  I,  "  now 's  the  time  (o  lean  on 
my  Stafi;"  The  invitation  was  very  modest,  and  very  prettily 
worded,  but  I  couldn't  think  of  accepting  it!  Consequently  I 
hastened  np-staira,  penciled  off  a  brief  note  of  excuse,  delivered 
it  in  person,  and  returned  just  as  fast  as  I  could.  How  glad  I 
was  that  she  did  n't  see  me  at  the  door ! 

Another  hunch  of  garden  roses,  interspersed  with  geranium 
leaves,  was  nest  day  leil  on  the  mantlepiece  for  me,  with  more 
verbal  eoraplimenls,  and  another  note  embodying  a  similar  invita- 
tion !  My  blushing  suddenly  attracted  a  visiter's  attention,  who, 
beiog  an  acquaintance,  said :  "  Davis,  you  're  the  greenest  chap  I 

"Why  so?"  Tasked. 

"Why,  there's  a  pretty  girl  in  love  with  you,"  said  he,  "and 
you  're  so  verdant  you  do  n't  know  it." 

"  In  love  with  me  1"  exclaimed  I,  astonished  aod  confused. 
''What  businesss  has  she  to  get  in  Jove  with  me,  I'd  like  to 

"Why,"  replied  he  laughing,  "she  thinks  you're  a  tine,  smart, 
good-looking  young  fellow." 

"Well,"  said  I  earnestly,  "she  must  be  made  to  know  that  1 
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wants  nothiii'  to  do  with  gettin'  in.  love,  nor  I  won't  nutlier." 
Here  I  leaned  firmly  on  my  Staff  and  mentally  continued ;  "  Why, 
I  can 't  think  of  marrying !  If  there 's  anything  I  do  n't  want  to 
do  it's  that.  Why,  I've  coaxed  mother  more'n  twenty  times 
never  to  let  me  get  m-iiried  I  don't  like  the  girls — they  a«t  so 
foolish  and  <f|<'gle  ai  1  simj^er  and  sly-ahout  so — I  can't  like  'em 
any  how 

That  nif,ht  howcvii  hiought  me  another  sweet  epistolary 
appeal  fioin  the  fan  one — callmg  me  unfeeling  and  nnsocial — 
gently  requcoting  me  not  to  fleep  myself  to  death — advising  me 
to  attend  church  and  get  rehgion — and,  lastly,  urging  me  to  visit 
her  at  my  earliest  convenient  opportunity.  And,  in  order  to  wind 
the  chain  of  affection  stiil  more  closely  around  my  heart,  she  con- 
cluded with  a  few  very  original  lines  about  joy,  love,  hearts, 
friendship,  bees,  hot  weather,  sweet  briers,  honeysuckles,  trailing 
willows,  &c.,  &c.,  all  of  which  I  read  and  studied  over  several 
times.  Finally  I  tried  very  hard  to  indite  an  answer  to  the  best 
of  my  poetic  ability.  Persistently  I  scribbled  and  scrawled  away, 
and,  't  was  only  afier  I  began  to  ache  with  fatigue  in  almost  every 
joint,  that  I  succeeded  in  composing  the  following  extraordinary 

"dear  miss 

"  I  got  jour  pretty  klter 
wid  I'sad  it  eyery  word 
Tour  poetry  maltes  me  better 
1  feel  jnst  like  A  hirA. 

"  But  my  heart  hain't  reMy 
lo  go  bejTind  my  keeping 
And  my  feelins  is  too  heddy 
and  my  business  is  u  sleeping. 

"  So  i  hope  yonl  excuse  mo 
For  not  going  a  walking 
end  i  trnst  you  won't  abuse  mo 
if  I  stop  onr  futer  lalking." 

Ailei-  this  lioctLc  effusion,  which  is  literally  transcribed,  I  had 
[10  further  trouble  from  that  side  of  human  nature, 
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But  my  Staff  wsis  of  thu  greatest  IipheIiI  ;  in  truili,  it  was  my 
invisible  palladium — ray  two-edged  weapon  of  defence.  Every 
day  would  bring  to  light  some  fresh  business  emban-a 
some  new  and  difficult  test  of  claiiToyance,  or  i 
but  perplexing  etory  of  injuries  wrought  by  our  practice,  and  so 
Oil  to  the  end  of  the  chapter;  but,  amid  all,  my  Slaff  was  my 
private  strenglh,  my  rod  of  support,  my  unbending  consolation. 

One  day  we  were  visited  by  a  grim-visaged  money-digger —  a 
believer  in  fortiiiie-telling,  signs,  omens,  &c.,  who  itiMsted  in  using 
clairvoyance  for  his  material  benefit.  But,  on  this  occasion,  as 
when  assailed  by  other  and  similar  temptations,  I  relied  solely 
upou  my  Magic  Staff,  and  my  escape  under  all  these  circum- 
stances was  sure  and  speedy.  There  was  within  me  an  uncon- 
querable repugnance  to  all  Yankee  speculatism  and  money-getting 
operations  generally.  My  unutterable  dread  of  them — I  will  not 
say  hatred — repelled  me  from  every  one  who  dug  for,  gi-asped  at, 
or  clutched  after,  "  the  root  of  ali  evil."  In  this  particular  I  mas 
quite  the  opposite,  in  fact,  from  many  wlio  solicited  my  services. 
At  limes,  however,  I  had  more  agreeable  visitors,  who,  notwith- 
standing, sought  for  information  quite  as  much  out  of  harmony 
with  our  programme.  Fi-om  many  instances  of  this  latter  sort, 
I  will  cull  one  which  (preserving  in  part  the  phraseology  of  a 
friend  to  whom  I  related  it)  may  interest  the  psychological  in- 
veatigator. 

A  fine-looking,  jwrtly,  well-dressed,  old  English  gentleman 
came  a  number  of  times  to  Poughkeepsie,  and  wished  me  to  look 
clairvoyantly  at  something  regarding  which  Le  was  seeking  infor- 
mation ;  but  for  a  considerable  length  of  time  we  had  so  many 
calls  on  our  medical  attention,  and  so  many  engagements  with  the 
sick;  that  I  found  it  impossible  to  gratify  him, 

One  day,  however,  just  as  1  was  coming  oi|t  of  the  mystic  con- 
dition, tbe  same  gentleman,  who  called  himself  Dr.  Maryatt,  en- 
tered our  apartment.  As  on  other  visits,  he  had  brought  an  egg- 
shaped  white  crysta],  int^  i^hich  he  requested  me  to  look,  and  teli 
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him  what  I  saw.  ''Tbe  observation,"  said  he,  "should  he  made 
in  a  dark  room."  Accordingly,  I  took  the  crystal  into  the  garret, 
which  was  the  darkest  place  in  the  house,  and  sat  down  with  it  at 
the  head  of  the  stairs;  and,  though  I  looked  at  it  intensely  for 
some  time,  X  saw  nothing.  Presently,  however,  shadows  seemed 
passing  off  lilie  the  clearing  up  of  clouds  from  a  landscape,  and 
then  the  crystal  began  to  brighten  up  beautifully.  Soou  after,  it 
became  so  very  bright  tbat  I  was  alarmed,  and  went  precipitately 

Dr.  Jlaryatt,  however,  assured  me  that  no  danger  would  occur; 
so  I  went  back,  and  renewed  my  observations.  The  same  changes 
which  I  had  first  observed  again  took  place,  and,  when  the  light 
began  lo  soften,  I  perceived  a  landscape.  It  was  a  side-hill,  rising 
out  of  a  ploughed  field',  and  there  were  several  ti'ees.  Two  men 
were  standing  under  the  trees,  one  of  them  in  the  common  Eng- 
lish dress,  and  the  other  in  a  sailor's  garb.  Having  seen  this,  1 
felt  considerably  agitated,  and  again  went  down. 

The  dignified  doctor  said  it  was  very  satisfactory.  But  he  asked 
me  lo  go  onee  more,  and  look  at  the  right  of  the  liill-side.  Pres- 
ently, I  did  50 ;  and  soon  found  a  stone-house  developing  itself  in 
that  direction,  emerging,  as  it  wei-e,  from  the  clouds  in  that  por- 
tion of  the  crystal  Nest  I  saw  what  was  in  the  house,  and  then 
described  people  and  furniture.  One  more  observation,  and  I  dis- 
covered a  paper  under  one  of  the  roof-plates.  As  it  looked  hrighter 
than  anything  else,  I  thought  it  must  be  important  It  Avas  cov- 
ered with  dust  and  spiders'  webs,  and  seemed  to  have  been  long 
neglected,  if  not  absolutely  forgotten,  by  the  inmates  of  the  house. 

On  making  this  report,  the  doctor  expressed  great  satisfaction, 
saying,  "  that  was  the  very  thing  which  he  wanted ;"  but  he  asked 
me  "  to  go  back  again,  and  see  if  I  could  discover  what  the  paper 
was."  Then  I  went  s^ain,  and  reported  that  it  was  "a  deed." 
But  just  at  that  moment  I  saw  a  copy  of  the  instrument  burned 
under  the  trees. 

It  seemed  to  me  that  the  man  who  had  burned  the  copy  of  the 
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deed  was  a  distsint  heir,  but  had  no  fraudulent  intention  in  doing  so 
Plain  enough  I  could  see  that  he  was  dressed  in  the  old  English 
Btjle,  and  was  more  than  six  feet  high.  He  had  thought  the  fam- 
ily-heira  resided  in  Germany.  The  Marj-att  familj-,  then  living 
in  the  house,  did  not  know  the  value  of  the  paper,  and  that  was 
t!ie  reason  it  came  to  be  thrown  away  and  destroyed  so  carelessly. 
All  these  points,  as  seen  and  explained  by  myself,  proved  per- 
fectly cofEect. 

The  foregoing  account  explains  the  fact,  known  to  many,  that 
some  temperaments,  by  looking  on  or  into  a  stone,  mirror,  or 
crystal,  have  the  power  of  seeing  certain  representations  connected 
wilh  the  inquirer,  and  thus  of  describing  the  past,  or  foretelling 
the  future,  which  is  commonly  known  as  fortune-telling ;  and 
notwithstanding  the  pi-obability  that  many  gipsey-like  persons, 
who  pretend  to  these  occult  arts,  are  impostors;  yet  tliere  are 
multitudes  of  facts  which  clearly  and  incontrovertibly  prove  that 
some  individuals  really  do  possess  this  gift. 

But  when  I  made  the  examination,  I  had  never  heard  of  any- 
thing of  this  kind.  In  fact,  for  some  four  or  five  years,  this  cir- 
cumstance seemed  to  me  unaccountable  on  any  principle  of  pre- 
vision with  which  I  was  acquainted.  At  length,  however,  I 
resolved  to  examine  the  cause  of  my  vision  in  the  crystal.  And 
then,  for  the  firat  time,  it  occurred  to  me  that  my  gazing  into  it, 
with  so  much  characteristic  earnestness,  had  induced,  temporarily, 
(he  state  of  conscious  clairvoyance,  which  had  enabled  me  first  to 
see  the  landscape,  house,  paper,  &c,,  and  then,  by  simple  concen- 
tration of  thought,  produced  a  miniature  reflection  ff  them  in  the 
glass  before  me.  Since  then,  I  have  met  several  persons,  espe- 
cially very  light  or  very  black-haired  females — who  are  most 
susceptible — who,  by  virtue  of  long  and  concentrated  gazing  at 
an  object,  glide,  without  going  into  sleep,  into  a  state  of  conscious 
clairvoyance,  which,  in  the  early  chapters  of  this  volume,  I  have 
denominated  spontaneous  somnambulism. 

In  regard  to  the  origin  and  history  of  the  magic  crystal,  I  have 
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ascertained  but  litde ;  indeed,  I  have  felt  no  interest  in  if,  and  the 
foregoing  was  mj  first  and  last  experiment ;  but  I,  somehow,  en- 
tertain an  impression  that  it,  or  something  eorresponding  thereto, 
was  invented  by  a  physician  of  Scotland  more  than  a  eentiiry  ago. 
"  The  magic  crystal,"  says  Dr.  Gregory,  "  is  generally  a  round 
or  oval-shaped  piece  of  clear  glasa.  Several  exist,  and  one  is 
now  in.  my  hands,  which  were  made  Jong  ago,  and  used  for  llie 
pm-pose  of  divination,  as  in  the  case  of  the  crystal  of  Dr.  Dee. 
It  is  said  that  Dr.  Dee's  crystal  is  still  extant,  and,  according  to 
some,  it  was  a  polished  mass  of  jet;  but  it  does  not  appear  that 
the  nature  of  the  substance  is  of  much  imporlanee,  or  rather,  it 
would  appear  that  Dr.  Dee  had  a  globe  of  glass  or  of  rock-ciyslaJ, 
and  also  a  magic  mirror,  probably  the  piece  of  jet  alluded  (o.  The 
essential  point  is  that  persons  who  gaze  earnestly  on  the  crystal, 
often  see  the  figures  of  absent  persons,  nay,  as  in  ordinary  clair- 
voyance, of  such  as  are  unknown  to  them.  The  crystal  of  winch 
I  speak,  is  of  the  size  and  shape  of  a  large  turkey's  egg,  and  tras 
sold  some  years  since,  by  a  dealer  in  curiosities,  as  an  old  magic 
crystal,  with  a  paper  containing  certain  mystical  and  magical  r>iles 

Having  told  all  I  know  concerning  the  crystal,  and  of  the  phi- 
losophy of  the  vision  wliieh  I  saw  in  that  of  Dr.  Maryatt,  T  will 
fake  my  staiF  and  continue  my  walk  toward  the  bottom  of  the 
valley. 
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SPECIAL  PROVIDENCES. 

"A  traveller  thraagh  a  dusty  rond 
Slrewed  acorns  on  the  loa — 
And  one  took  root,  and  sprouted  up. 
And  grew  inco  a  tree." 

"With  the  advent  and  bestowal  of  the  Magic  Staff  came  a  liglit- 
lieai'ted  exuberancp  of  feelin"  closely  approsimatin"  to  a  flippant 
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One  day  I  was  abruptly  accosted  and  severely  treated  by  n 
ministerial-looking  stranger,  who  affirmed  that  my  occupaiion  was 
not  only  "wicked,"  but  that  my  daily  doings  and  momenlary 
thoughts  were  being  recorded  in  Leaven. 

" In  heaven  1"  ejaculated  I — "recorded  la  heaven!  What  du 
they  want  of  my  doings  and  thoughts  up  there  ?" 

"  Punishment,  young  man,"  Le  warmly  replied ;  "  to  award  pun- 
isliment  for  tlie  bad  deeds  done  in  the  body," 
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"  Well,"  said  I  nmlhfully,  "  the  writer  of  all  my  language  du- 
ring my  medical  examinations  must  have  a  great  mess  of  hard 
words  to  spell  oat." 

"  The  eternal  Gfod  of  heaven  will  not  be  mocked,  sir !"  he  re- 
plied, with  manifest  indignation;  "and,  sir,  be  warned — take 
heed  to  your  steps — before  it's  too  late !"  And  his  eyes  flashed 
with  what  farmers  would  call  teatr-liglitning. 

Fortunately  the  Magic  Staff  was  in  my  possession,  aad  so  I 
asked :  "  Does  God  punish  a  feller  for  doing  wrong  when  he  thints 
lie's  doing  right?" 

"  God,  sir,  has  nothing  to  do  with  what  you  think — i-emeiaber 
that,  young  man !"  replied  the  loquacious  and  dogmatic  stranger. 
"  His  rewards  and  his  punishments  are  baaed  on  liis  own  system 
of  government — not  on  yours,  sir,  nor  on  mortal  man's — and 
you  'II  find  it  out  when  it 's  too  late,  or  I  'm  mistaken !" 

"  His  own  system  of  government,"  soliloquized  I,  with  a  sudden 
abstraction,  "  I  wonder  wliat  that  raeaos — his  own  system  of  gov- 
ernment !" 

In  a  moment  I  forgot  tlie  presence  of  the  pompous  stranger, 
and,  under  a  trance-like  pavilion  of  emotion,  I  hastened  up-stairs 
and  quiclJy  passed  into  the  somuambuUc  condition.  This  relapse 
was  a  positive  refreshment.  It  carried  me  back  to  my  Hyde' 
Park  nocturnal  experiences,  and  caused  me  once  again  to  enjoy 
that  brilliant  auroral  lucidity  of  imagination  and  intellect  in  which 
I  had  painted  so  beautifully  the  garden  of  Eden. 

My  interior  judgment  and  intuitions  were  bright  and  clear  as 
the  cloudless  sky  of  the  upper  realm ;  my  melodious  thoughts  flew 
hither  and  thither  like  flocks  of  carrier-doves ;  and  hence  I  was 
made  ready  for  the  esamination  and  appreciation  of  some  profound 
subject. 

"  The  government  of  God,"  exelEumed  I ;  "  that 's  the  question !" 
And  so  it  was  !  Reverently,  and  with  every  emotion  stiUed  like 
;he  hush  of  evening,  I  besought  some  knowledge  of  the  system  of 
Divine  rewards  and  punishments.     What  I  saw  I  will  not  hew 
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relate.  But  iif^xt  day,  vaguely  recalling  Uie  outlines  of  my  sys- 
tematic meditations,  I  wrote  them  down.  While  engaged  in  this 
employment,  my  doot  was  opened,  and  in  stepped  my  confidentJal 
friend  A,  R,  Bartlett^  who,  seeing  me  pen  in  hand  and  cap  on 
head,  said  jocosely:  "Ah!  you're  quite  a  good-looking  student. 
What's  your  subject?" 

"  The  government  of  God,"  said  I  gravely. 

"Indeed!"  returned  ho.  "That's  a  good  subject.  Got  any- 
thing written  on  it?" 

"Yes,  Brother  Eaitlett,"  I  answered,  "I  have  a  lew  pages 
which  I'd  like  to  read  to  you," 

"  That 's  good,"  said  he,  smiling  at  my  uncommon  thoughtfulness. 
"  Eead  away ;  I  waul  much  to  hear  it." 

So  I  read  over  what  I  had  remembered- and  written.  5  to  which 
he  replied:  "That's  very  good.  The  subject  ia  important,  and 
you  have  treated  it  well,  very  well.  Why,  Brother  Davis,  if  you 
keep  on  in  that  way,  you  '11  become  a  good  thinker." 

But,  three  days  subsequently,  I  verily  believe  that  I  could  nei- 
ther recollect  nor  connect  twenty  words  of  what  I  had  read  to  my 
friend ;  and  had  I  not  recorded  them  at  the  time,  I  think  my  mind 
would  have  obtained  but  little  benefit  from  that  hour  of  intuitional 
illumination. 

In  order  to  give  the  reader  some  idea  of  my  moderate  ambition 
— to  show  that,  while,  in  my  natural  stat«,  I  felt  no  anticipations 
nor  aspirations  after  fame — I  will  record  the  following  little  cir- 
cumstance ; — 

I  purchased  a  two-dollar  accordeon.  The  inconsiderate  ene- 
mies of  clairvoyant  revealments  have  asserted  that  my  spare  time 
was  devoted  fo  the  studying  of  books.  But  I  think  the  unfriendly 
neighbors  who,  day  after  day,  heard  the  drawling  discordances  of 
my  accordeon,  would  bo  willing  to  take  a  solemn  oath  to  the  con- 
trary !  The  fact  was,  that,  without  the  use  of  notes,  but  aided 
solely  by  my  uncultivated  love  of  musical  accords,  I  meant  to  learn 
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to  perfoi'm  on  the  instrument.  What  for  ?  Candidly  this ;  I  knew 
of  my  extreme  poverty ;  of  my  very  deficient  education ;  of  my 
dependent  condition,  without  a  trade  or  other  reliable  means  of 
support ;  and  I  was  not  cerfain  that  my  clairvoyance  might  not 
fail  me  any  day,  or  1  be  so  tmfortunate  as  to  lose  my  eyesight,  or 
my  hearing,  or  my  limbs,  by  some  unforeseen  accident  or  disease : 
and  hence,  as  a  precautionary  measure,  I  concluded  to  employ  my 
spare  hours,  between  the  magnetic  sessions,  in  perfecting  myself 
on  the  accordeon.  "Who  knows,"  thought  I  mournfully,  "but  I 
may  be  obliged  some  time  io  depend  on  tliia  instiMiment  for  a  few 
crusts  of  bread?  .  Who  knows  but  I  may  become  a  blind  accord- 
eon-player  in  the  streets  of  some  unknown  city?  Who  knows  but 
in  years  to  come  I  may  be  compelled  to  repeat  tliose  plaintive 
words  I  heard  at  scliool : — 

"'Pity  theson-owsof  a  poor  old  man. 

Whoso  trembling  limbs  haye  boroe  bim  to  jour  door, 
Wbose  Aajs  are  dwindled  to  tlie  shortest  spaa  : 
Oh,  give  relief,  and  Heaven  will  bless  yonv  store  I' " 

Tbe  wizard-mystery  tliat  still  hung  over  my  daily  occupation, 
and  the  occasional  feeling  of  uncertainty  as  to  its  continuance  and 
actual  value,  served  to  dampen  that  aspiration  which  is  natural  to 
youlh;  and,  but  for  my  strong  Slaff,  I  think  ray  dreamy  and  un- 
ambitious mind  would  have  led  me  back  to  resume  the  trade  of 
Ira  Armstrong. 

"  Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and  night  unto  night  showeth 
knowledge."  Like  imperceptibly  was  woven  a  golden  weft  of 
sympathetic  interest  which  brought  me  numerous  intelligent  ad- 
mirers — persons  of  high  and  low  degree,  who  valued  my  rare  gift, 
and  extolled  in  unmeasured  terms  the  good  1  was  doing  — yet,  spirit- 
ually, I  remained  unmoved  and  stoically  dispassionate.  No  pride 
inflamed  my  spirit ;  no  vanity ;  no  ambition  for  distinction  ;  no  love 
of  power ;  no  desire  for  weallli ;  no  aspiration  to  know  the  seerela 
of  cloister,  school,  or  college ;  no  sensations  of  vaunting  self-impor- 
tance, ever  disturbed  the  unseen  current  of  my  soul.  On  the  eon- 
12* 
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ti-ary,  from  hour  to  hour,  from  day  to  day,  from  week  to  week,  I 
lived  and  fi-avelled  oa — even  without  in  any  manner  realizing 
that  I  was  taking  a  single  progressive  step — towai-d  tlie  very 
bottom  of  the  psychological  valley. 

Now  I  pufFed  and  blowed  (or  played)  on  my  asthmalie  accor- 
deon  ;  and  then  my  young  flesh  would  become  benuml>ed  hy  the 
operator,  and  my  spirit  examine  the  present  or  absent  sick. 
Awakened,  out  I  would  go  to  get  a  breath  of  fresh  air ;  and  then 
return  to  the  insti-ument  with  which  I  might  one  day  possibly  earn 
a  livelihood.  Thus  for  months  dwelt  I  in  the  psychical  valley — 
where  a  gray  haze  ]  d  1  1  bedimmed  every  intellectual 
object,  giving  a  neutral  add  1  tf  1  appearance  to  my  immediate 
future — and  yet^  I  a  th  n  at  the  base  of  another  moun- 

tain, still  invisible,  1  ut  t  a  1  th  umniit  of  which  I  was  steadily 
and  unconsciously  w  ad       my  w 

Several  patients  were  undergoing  examination  when  a  gentle- 
man entered  as  an  invited  obsen-er.  This  was  Eev.  Gibson 
Smith — then  occupying  my  friend  Bai-tiett's  former  position  in 
the  pulpit — a  very  decided  skeptic  concerning  the  professions  of 
claiiToyance.  An  interest  was  soon  awakened  in  him,  however, 
almost  amounting  to  conviction ;  and,  being  somewhat  diseased, 
he  requested  an  examination  of  hia  own  condition.  This  was 
given,  and  he  said :  "  That's  perfectly  satisfactory." 

This  man  was  possessed  of  a  positive,  decided,  up-and-down, 
uncompromising,  mental  organization,  which  he  wished  me  to  ex- 
amine and  report.  I  did  so,  while  blindfolded  and  clairvoyant, 
and  he  said:  "The  tiuth  is  irrc-:i=tiblc,  and  I'm  compelled  to 
believe  it." 

Having  got  along  thus  far  in  the  new  faith,  he  said :  "  That 
there  is  something  in  Mesmeiism  I  can  not  doubt.  When  the 
animal  heat  is  withdrawn  from  flies,  toads,  serpents,  beare,  &c., 
why  of  course  they  go  to  sleep,  and  sleep  all  winter  too,  and  wake' 
up  all  right  in  the  spring.  Mow,"  said  he,  addressing  himself  to, 
mej  "  can  you  tell  me  what 's  the  difference  ?" 
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At  this  interrogatory  my  mind  became  wonderfully  lucid,  and  1 
pi-omised  to  give  lim  three  or  four  lectures  on  the  subject  Now 
this  announcement  was  a  new  thing.  The  operator  was  greatly 
astonished,  while  I,  piiyately  seeing  a  benefit  therein,  was.  not 
less  delighted. 

"  But,"  continued  the  skeplical  genfleman,  still  addressing  him-, 
self  to  mo,  "  while  I  admit  Mesmerism  and  this  thought-reading 
power  of  yours,  I  dou't  belieye  that  your  mind  can  travel  with 
any  more  accuracy  than  mine  does  in  dreams." 

"You  don't,  eh  I"  exclaimed  the  sanguine  opei-atorj  "then 
just  try  him!  Ask  him  to  visit  any  distant  locality,  and.you'D 
get  satisfied." 

'-'  Well,  I  will,"  said  tlie  honest  investigator.  "  Jackson,  1  want 
you  to  go  some  five  hundred  miles^to  Mew  Portland,  Maine — 
and  give  me  a  description  of  (he  liouse  and  family  of  Mr.  - — — , 
who  resides  in  tliat  place." 

Obedient  to  his  request,  off  I  sped  as  the  light  dai'ts  through 
space,  and,  within  the  brief  period  of  ten  minutes,  returned  with  a 
perfect  daguerreotype  of  the  premises  and  occupants  ! 

"That'strue!  That's  a  fact !  That's  just  so!  Ho  mistake !" 
were  the  successive  sentences  of  affirmation  and  surprise  which 
broke  from  the  now  fully  converted  witness. 

"  When  shall  I  come  for  the  lectures  ?"  said  he.  The  appoint- 
ment was  made.  The  operator  now  restored  me  to  normal  con- 
sciousness, and  told  me  that  I  had  given  notice  to  lecture.  'Twas 
ill  unintelligible.  That  I  should  atteinpt  anytliing  of  the  sort  now 
seemed  to  be  the  height  of  absurdity^ — so  compleloly  unlike  were 
my  two  conditions. 

At  the  hoar  fixed  upon,  however,  the  new  convert  punctually 
arrived,  with  paper  and  pencil,  to  take  down  the  words  which  I 
might  utter.  All  the  illuminatious  and  emotions  and  events  and  con- 
versations and  visions  of  my  clairvoyant  history — as  will  be  hero* 
ailer  explained — are  now  tlie  unpurchasable  property  of  my  every 
day  or  external  memory,  from  which  repository  I  can  at  any  time 
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draw  data  and  circumstances  as  from  a  well-spring  of  diiigently- 
acquired  knowledge.  Tiierefore,  as  if  'twere  yestei-dayj  I  remem- 
ber my  sudden  mental  elevation  when  I  began  to  deliver  the  prom- 
ised lectures  to  the  interested  amanuensis.  Oh,  how  much  I  thought 
I  could  comprehend !  Hature  had  come  so  to  say,  within  the  cir- 
cle of  my  peraonal  understanding.  My  uprising  intuitions  were 
like  so  many  educated  and  commwnicaling  angels.  My  expanded 
reason  was  hke  the  ocean  that  rolls  over  lie  earth,  and  images 
forth,  meanwhile,  the  changing  phenomena  of  the  bending  firma- 
ment. But  my  extravagant  exclamations  and  enthusiastic  profes- 
sions at  that  moment  I  will  not  repeat,  because  the  curious  reader 
may  find  the  record  thereof,  with  my  corrections,  on  page  210, 
Vol.  m.,  of  the  "  Great  Ilarmonia."  Neither  will  I  make  further 
reference  to  Gibson  Smith's  testimony,  for  that,  also,  may  be  fowad, 
as  penned  by  himself,  in  Vol.  II.  of  the  same  series,  commencing 
on  the  fourteenth  page. 

"  What  name  will  you  give  to  the  lectures  ?"  asked  the  recorder, 
after  I  had  completed  Ihem.  "  Your  explanation  of  human  mag- 
netism is  nearly  all  new  to  mc,  and  I'd  like  to  know  what  you'd 
call  this  novel  science  ?" 

Easily  as  water  runs  down  hill  did  the  appropriate  title  glide 
into  my  mind ;  and  I  replied,  "  Clairmativeness." 

"  Clair — what  ?"  inquired  the  operator. 

The  word  was  duly  repeated,  and  recorded,  and  published  to 
(he  world.  But  I  now  wish  to  correct  its  orthography.  Tlie 
thought  in  my  mind  was  tliis :  the  dear  'production  of  clairvoy- 
ance— and  the  term  should  have  been  "  C3airlativeness,"  as  defined 
on  page  153,  in  one  of  my  recent  volumes,  entitled,  "  The  Present 
Age  and  Inner  Life." 

The  new  mountain  was  looming  up  in  the  distance,  deai'  read- 
er; and,  all  uneou scions  of  my  advancement,  I  was  hourly  climb- 
ing up  ita  rugged  slopes.  The  imperfect  lectures  on  clairlative- 
ness  were  bat  steps  —  seeds  scattered  along  the  road — acorns 
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Ktrewed  on  tlie  lea  —  but  fliey  helped  to  accelerate  and  perfect 
the  psychological  pilgFJmage.  But  one  seed  bore  arose  —  one 
acorn  only  produced  an  oak  —  dwarfed,  jet  good  and  useful  of  it; 
kind.  That  is  to  say,  those  fragmentaiy  words  and  imperfect  ex- 
planations of  magnetism  and  clairvoyance  were  wrought  into  a 
briice  of  popular  discourses.  And  Mr.  Smith,  taking  it  to  be  hia 
duty  to  deliver  them.^  vent  firmly  forth. 

The  operator  and  I  must  accompany  him.  'T  was  a  new  and 
painful  trial  for  me,  the  presenting  of  myself,  blushing  with  timidi- 
ty and  reservation,  before  a  strange  and  heterogeneous  audience ; 
to  be  put  into  my  mystic  slumber  amid  an  impatient  and  boister- 
ous assembly;  and  subjected  to  the  pin-prickings,  the  finger 
pinchings,  the  forcep-nippings,  and  the  other  physical  tortures 
devised  by  committees  of,  medical  skeptics.  Although  I  had  ex- 
plained the  laws  of  my  own  menial  state,  yet  was  I  as  ignorant  of 
them  as  a  Hottentot,  and  knew  not  what  mischief  might  befall  me 
ia  presence  of  tlie  people.  Amid  all,  however,  there  was  in  ray 
possession  an  agent  of  strength  — the  Magio  Staff— on  which  I 
confidingly  relied,  and  by  which  I  ivas  never  for  a  moment  be- 
trayed. 

The  persecuted  ti'io — the  lecturer,  the  operator,  and  myself — 
set  out  for  Albany,  New  York.  This  side-hill  city  was  the 
Sebastopol  of  conservatism.  Its  chronic  indifference  to  every 
new  discovery  —  to  anything  out  of  the  usual  rotitine  of  mercan- 
tilo  trade  or  theological  tradkioQ  —  rendered  the  advent  of  our 
allied  forces  not  only  an  emphatic  failure,  but  also  inconveniently 
expensive.  In  our  dilemma  I  was  thrown  into  clairvoyance. 
Advice  was  freely  given :  to  depart  next  morning  for  Danbury, 
Connecticut.  TTnmurmuringly  we  sped  away  over  the  Ilousatonic 
railroad,  toward  the  spedfled  destination.  This  was  my  first  ride 
behind  the  steam-horse.  What  I  thought  about  tJie  speed  I  wil! 
not  slop  to  indite.  The  recently-fallen  snow  was  deep  along  the 
track,  and  beautiful  Danbury  was  reached  only  after  a  tedious 
journey.     Arrived,  the  lecturer's  bills  were  posted,  proclaiming 
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the  notd  subject  'ClaiimitiTeneaa,  lud  piomising  llie  public 
thit  experiment'!  would  be  exhibited 

Night  hastened  on,  the  hill  naa  tilled  to  ifs  utmost  capacitj, 
ind  I  was  seated  upon  the  platfoim  Ob,  that  I  could  have  been 
lelt  to  the  gratification  of  my  love  of  sobiuie  '  At  lu  mts,  Iiom- 
eier,  I  conld  but  long  for  the  refuge  oi  pinoply  of  my  my-itic 
elumbei  The  usual  sleep  was  leadily  induced,  the  excuraional 
testa  of  cHinojance  weie  tried,  the  committee  announced  tlieir 
B^tl^factlon,  and  then  followed  the  le'ititutioii  of  my  normal  stale 
Wasn  1 1  glad  'twas  over  i  And  didn  1 1  hasten  from  the  hall  i* 
At  our  next  lecture  and  exhibition  I  was  again  placed  upoa  the 
stand ;  to  be  tested  with  reference  to  the  fact  of  physical  insea- 
sibility.  Among  the  diagnosticating  gi-oup,  which  was  selected 
viva-voce  by  the  audience,  was  a  certain  officious  disciple  of  Escu- 
lapitts.  His  skepticism  had  provided  him  with  various  instru- 
ments of  torture,  some  of  which  he  used  upon  my  person,  but 
without  disturbing  the  serenity  of  my  individual  consciousness. 
In  fact,  I  was  removed  far  beyond  nervous  pain  or  bodily  suiFer- 
ing — so  profoundly  thorough  .was  my  magnetic  disenthralment. 
On  preparing  for  bed  that  night,  a  small  piece  of  flesh  fell  out  of 
my  pantaloons,  having  been  instnimentally  pinched  from  the  in- 
side of  my  right  limb;  and  yei,  when  Ibis  cruel  expeiiment  was 
made,  I  was  totally  unconscious  of  the  laceration.  In  justice  to 
the  sympathy  of  the  people,  it  sIiouH  be  related  that  the  doctor, 
who  had  committed  this  unwarrantable  outrage,  was  ere  long 
christened  "  Pinchers !"  The  town-boys,  imbibing  the  spirit  of 
tiio  general  disapprobation,  on  seeing  him,  hooted  "Pinchers!" 
And  subsequently,  as  I  was  told,  the  persecution  became  so  intol- 
erably pinching,  that  tlie  professional  gentleman  lef^  for  parts  un- 
known. But,  though  his  extreme  test  was  uncalled  for,  and  the 
injury  he  inflicted  might  have  been  serious  and  lasting,  yet  I 
cherished  none  of  that  hostility  manifested  towai'd  him  by  the  in- 
habitants. 

The  sids  came  fi"~*m  ail  directions.     Poor,  diseased  humanity  — 
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acliing,  groaning,  limping,  coughing,  dying !  Our  rooms  iverc 
filled  fo  excess  all  through  tie  day,  and  my  external  life  was 
mainly  spent  in  the  unconscious  slumber. 

About  this  time  Mr.  Smith  perceived  that  his  services  were  no 
longer  in  demand.  The  people  wanted  physical,  not  intellectual 
assistance :  therefore  he  turned  back  to  discharge  his  professional 
duties.  But  the  Poughkeepsie  branch  of  tlie  sect  to  which  he 
was  then  administering,  (the  Universalists,)  being  in  quest  of  re- 
spectahility  and  popularity,  refused  to  extend  as  cordially  as  be- 
fore the  right  hand  of  fellowship.  This  gave  him  an  opportunity 
to  revise  the  curious  lectures,  and  prepare  tliem  for  publication. 
Perhaps  the  reader  may  have  seen  that  strange  and  really  sugges- 
tive pamphlet — a  fugitive  and  mongrel  production — containing  a 
strong  infusion  of  the  editor's  own  mind — with  the  fourth  and 
last  lecture  reported  word  for  word  fi-om  my  clairvoyant  utter- 
ances— the  whole  enliiled  "  Clairmativeaess,  or  Human  Magnet- 
ism, with  ail  Appendix,  hy  Rev.  Gibson  Smith,"  who  must  have 
been  a  morally  fearless  man,  a  lover  of  ti-ulh  and  liberty,  else  the 
public  would  never  have  heard  of  my  simple  words,  uttered  as 
they  quietly  were  under  the  protective  retirement  of  the  operator's 
parlor. 

Our  long  list  of  patients,  in  both  Poughkeepsie  and  Danhury, 
caused  us  to  divide  our  time  between  the  two  places — occasionally 
visiting  Bridgeport  and  contiguous  locahties — during  all  of  whicli 
I  continued,  externally,  to  be  the  same  reserved  and  ignorant 
youth ;  but,  silently  i-elyiug  upon  my  SlaiF,  I  wallted  steadily  up 
the  high  and  rugged  mountain.  On  our  first  visit  at  Bridgeport, 
where  many  sick  were  added  to  our  list,  I  formed  the  acquaint- 
ance of  a  certmn  chai-acter  who  will  ere  long  appear,  in  this  psy- 
chologic drama,  but  for  whom  I  did  not  at  the  time  realize  any 
special  attachment,  as  prophetic  of  the  peculiar  relations  which 
were  soon  to  subsist  between  us. 

Nothing  happened  .  t'  any  psychical  interest  to  the  reader  until 
May,  1843,  at  which  time  I  was  sorely  assailed  by  an  ardent  bo- 
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bevei  m  Special  Pumdencps  and  ihe  second  coining  of  Christ. 
The  religious  encounter  came  off  near  the  Episcopal  cpmctery, 
wliither  I  was  leisurely  w  dking  for  rrneation  and  letirement 
The  sectaiist  began  bj  eirciaticillj  pitjing  me  in  mj  peuloui 
cntangkments. 

"In  jour  benighted  and  unsanctified  condition,  said  he  "^ouie 
at  all  times  in  danger  of  death  and  the  judgment." 

"Ain't  you  in  danger  of  death  and  the  judgment  as  well  as 
me  ?"  I  asked. 

"Assuredly  I  am,"  he  warmly  replied,  "but  I'm  one  of  those 
who  believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ." 

"  Well,"  said  I,  "  are  you  safe  on  that  account  ?" 

Disregarding  iny  question,  and  bristiing  up  with  combative  zeal, 
he  plunged  into  a  long  profession  of  fiutli,  in  substance  as  follows; 
"  I  believe,  sir,  in  Holy  Writ,  which  says  that  there  is  to  be  a 
second  coming  of  the  Messiah.  I  was  taught  in  my  youth  to  read 
the  Bible,  sir,  and  to  believe  in  a  superintending  Providence." 

"  So  was  I ;  my  mother  taught  mo  to  believe  in  an  overruling 
Providence,"  said  I  promptly.  "And,  what's  more,  I  believe  that 
I've  beard  the  voice  of  Providence  a  good  many  times  since  I  was 
a  boy." 

"No,  sir!  no,  sir!  that  can't  be,"  interposed  he  with  energetic 
emphasis;  "'twas  the  devU  more  likely!  Why,  sir,  the  Bible 
and  Jesus  Christ  both  denounce  the  business  you  follow.  Do  yon 
know,  sir,  what  the  Bible  says  ? — that  the  Jews  were  the  chosen 
people  of  God  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  know  that  well  enough,"  replied  I,  with  a  strong  desire 
to  proceed  with  my  ramble  unmolested, 

"  Oh,  you  do,  eh  ?"  he  sharply  returned ;  "  then,  sir,  let  mS  tell 
you  that  the  Jews  were  led  out  of  tie  wilderness  to  the  promised 
land,  but,  while  on  the  journey,  it  was  their  duty  to  overcome  and 
exterminate  the  inhabitants  of  that  country." 

"  Wliat  good  did  all  that  do?"  I  asked. 

"  What  good,  air  ?"  exclaimed  he,  with  rapidly-in( 
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"I'll  tell  you,  sir!  The  estermmation  of  the  heallicn,  air,  was  a 
proTidential  way  of  promotiog  the  cause  of  Christianity  and  civill- 
Katioii." 

"  Is  the  act  of  murder  an  evil  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Certainly,  't  is  wrong  to  destroy  haman  life." 

"  Then,"  S!u3  I,  "  does  God  do  evil  that  good  may  come  ?"  As 
I  spoke,  I  felt  a  ilEish  of  mental  illumination  which  momentarily 
excited  my  intellectual  organs,  and  I  continued:  "Doesn't  God 
inculcate  a  differeot  doctrine  ?" 

"Aha!"  said  he,  with  a  contemptuous  sneer,  "I  thouglit  yott 
didn't  know  anylihing  unless  you're  asleep.  But  I'll  espose 
you!" 

"  Please  answer  iny  question,"  quietly  solicited  I. 

"  Oh  yes,  sir,  I  will.  The  govei-nmenf;  of  God  is  in  his  own 
hands.  He  can  change  it  when  he  adjudges  necessary,  and  none 
can  stay  his  hand.  Thus,  when  he  wills  so  to  do,  he  strikes  wicked 
men  down  in  (he  street;  sends  hitter,  biting  frosts  to  destroy  the 
fruit  of  ungodly  farmers ;  fills  the  land  with  lice  and  locusts ; 
makes  wars  on  disohedient  races  of  men ;  stops  the  sun  in  its 
course ;  turns  the  heavens  into  an  oven  of  consuming  iire ;  and 
unconverted  souls  he  sends  into  everlasting  misery." 

"  Are  you  very  sure  ?'  I  inquired. 

"  Holy  Writ,"  he  answered,  "  is  God's  own  word,  sif ;  and  (hat 
says  that  he  has  done  so  in  all  ages  of  the  world.  And  now,  air, 
I  believe  that  the  end  of  all  things  is  near,  even  at  the  very  door ; 
and  my  counsel  to  such  as  you,  sir,  is  this :  Give  up  your  sleepy 
occupation,  go  back  to  your  former  business,  keep  the  sahbath-day, 
and  prepare  for  the  awful  conflagration." 

"  What  conflagration  ?"  I  asked,  with  great  astonishment. 

"Why,  sir,  the  end  of  the  world — the  second  coming  of  the 
Messiah — the  end  of  all  things,  as  foretold  in  Holy  Writ !" 

"  Oh,  yes,  1  understand  you  now,"  said  I,  "  and  I  will  promise 
to  think  of  it." 

"Will    you?"  replied   he,  mellowing  down  into  a  beseeching 
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mood:  "will  you  thiiik  of  it?     Do  sOj  my  friend,  do  so— witliout 
delay — and  may  the  Lord  of  heaven  help  you!" 

During  all  this  conversation  I  depended  on  the  strength  of  my 
Staff,  and  it  bent  not ;  neither  did  I  fear  that  it  would'break  under 
oven  a  much  greater  prosaiu-e.  But  whan  the  nervous  and  zeal- 
ous preacher  passed  on  liia  way,  and  I  had  gained  the  Btill  retreat 
of  the  burying-ground — through  the  sequestered  paths  whereof  I 
walked  in  deepest  meditation — then  the  Staff  was  well-nigh  neg- 
lected, and  my  mental  affliction  became  exceedingly  intense. 

For  many  subsequent  days  my  mind  was  painfnily  exercised  on 
the  solenm  subject  wMcii  the  severe  and  persistent  sectarist  had 
forced  upon  my  attention.  The  world-wide  interesting  problem, 
Wlieiher  there  had  hen,  or  were  now,  svpernatttral  interpositions 
among  men,  for  ihe  purpose  of  changing,  reversing,  or  regulating 
human  affairs  and  designs,  was  .agitating  my  spirit  almost  contin- 
ually; and  I  well  remember  the  circumstances  which  attended  its 
final  examination  and  settiement.  And  let  me'  here  express — 
which  I  can  not  but  feel — the  wish  that  every  inquiring  mind 
could  be  enriched  with  a  similar  revelation.  1  know,  to  the  depths 
of  my  soul,  that  it  would  emancipate  the  individual  from  the  slavery 
of  ignorance,  superstition,  and  bigotiy. 

It  was  the  last  day  of  the  beautiful  month  of  Juno  when  I  re- 
ceived an  autiioritative  impression,  ti-om  ihe  interior  life,  to  ascend 
the  summit  of  a  high  but  familiar  mountain.  My  native  village 
(by  adoption)  was  visible  at  a  distance  on  tiie  opposite  side  of  Ihe 
river.  This  mountain  was  my  usual  retreat ;  nothing  was  there 
to  disturb — but  all  outer  things,  the  solitude,  the  stillness  only 
broken  by  the  song  of  birds,  and  the  scenery,  were  conducive  to 
spiritual  development,  elevation,  and  vision.  Upon  this  mount, 
and  at  this  time,  my  spirit,  in  its  accustomed  manner,  was  enabled 
to  subdue  and  subordinate  the  body  to  itself,  and  my  interior  prin- 
ciples of  perception  were  opened,  .and  were  perinitfed  their  easy 
and  natural  exercise. 

The  problem  rested  upon  me  with  the  weight  of  a  mountain, 
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But  what  I  then  and  there  witnessed  I  will  not  liere  repeat.  The 
reader  can  find  it  entire  in  my  paoiplilet  entitled  "  The  Philosophy 
of  Special  Providences."  Strange  aa  it  may  seem  to  thee,  dispas- 
sionate reader,  yet  it  b  true  that,  for  five  days  after  that  vision,  I 
was  a  believer — an  ignoi-ant,  miserable,  inconsolable  heliever — 
in  a  Divine  Providence  of  changeful  and  fantastic  mano3uvres  and 
manifestations.  My  unreasoning  conviction  was  so  entire,  that  I 
would  not  have  been  sui-prised  to  hear  the  thundering  blasts  of 
that  awful  trumpet  which  was  to  awake  millions  to  everlasting 
happiness,  and  many  more  millions  to  everlasting  misery !  And 
I  ti-embled  lest  I  had  fi'om  earliest  youth  been  made  the  dupe  of 
some  destroying  angel ;  lest  that  mysterious  voice  which  tad  so 
frequentiy  soothed  my  troubled  spirit,  was  but  the  trick  of  some 
unseen  evil  genius — the  prince  of  darkness,  concerning  whose 
sxistence  I  had  heard  so  much.  And  yet,  amid  all  this  mental 
CJinmotion,  the  Magic  Staff  was  my  support! 

At  length,  as  I  was  walking  in  the  pathless  meadows  near  the 
village,  I  resolved  to  address  a  prayer  to  "  hind  Providence,"  and 
invoke  his  aid  in  my  tribulation.  I  did  so,  and  tliat  too  may  be 
found  in  the  pamphlet  hei-etofore  specilied.  Immediately  npon 
concluding  my  earnest  petition,  I  experienced,  throughout  my  en- 
tire system,  the  evidences  of  coming  vision.  As  soon  as'  my  clair- 
voyance was  perfect,  there  came  unto  me  a  glorious  presence — 
an  ulti'a-terrestrial  being — very  beautiful  and  tender-looking — 
whose  voice  was  the  same  that  I  had  heard  in  moments  of  trial 
since  mi/ boyhood /  'Twas  like  my  mother's — only  sweeter  and 
more  music^-  "What  a  divine  revelation  1  Quick  and  luminous  . 
as  the  lightning's  flash  was  the  tahsmanic  gleam  that  cleaved  the 
overhan^ng  shadows  of  my  past  pilgrimage.  The  whole  of  my 
preceding  history  was  opened  up  and  explained.  I  had  not  been 
dreaming — the  voice  was  no  imagination — the  personage  was  no 
baseless  fabrication^ — ^no!  no!  no!  Half-overcome  wilh  an  ex- 
alted joy,  I  still  leaned  on  my  Staff,  and  listened  to  the  angel- 
voice  and  celestial  wisdom  of  my  glorious  Guide.     His  sublime 
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Utterances  I  have  written  out  in  the  above-named  publication. 
Hence,  in  this  hook,  I  ■will  but  reiterate  the  fact  tliat  my  spirit 
was  lifted  triumphantly  out  of  all  doubt  on  Ihe  subject  of  Special 
Providences. 

As  I  pursued  my  n.ilk  homeward,  my  heart  was  filled  wiili 
happiness  imd  contentment.  The  night  had  come  on,  and  it  was 
dark  to  the  physical  eyes.  But  the  sunlight  of  an  Infinite  and 
Eternal  Day  shone  brightly  through  the  now-unfolded  portions  of 
my  immortal  soul ;  and,  hy  that  Light  which  knows  no  darkness, 
X  had  learned  not  to  fear  but  to  eote  the  Supreme  Piinciple ! 

But,  alas !  tte  feebleness  of  my  young  body  and  the  unmatured 
faculties  of  my  mind  deprived  me  of  the  blessed  memory  when  not 
in  clairvoyance — so  impenetrable  was  the  curtaia  of  forgetfulness 
that  hung  between  my  two  conditions.  And  hence,  though  1  felt 
a  peaceful  tranquillity  in  i-eference  to  the  exciting  topic,  yet  I 
could  not  give,  in  my  daily  walk,  a  single  reason  for  the  fai'-'i 
within  mc ! 
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CHAPTER    XXXVIII. 


"Ahi  to  the  stranger-soul  when  first  it  peeps 
From  its  new  tenement,  and  looks  abroad 
For  happiness  and  sympathj,  how  stern 
And  desokte  a  tract  is  this  wide  world  1" 

The  boautiful  naturalness  of  events  about  to  be  written,  can  bo 
appreciated  only  by  reyieiving  a  few  weefca  and  tlius  obtaining 
the  advantage  o-f  a  background.  The  ebarm  of  a  landscape,  for 
example,  depends  chiefly  oa  the  relative  position  of  the  spectator. 
The  enchantment  of  distance  is  never  to  be  rejected.  No  intelli- 
gent artist  ever  walks  into  the  depths  of  a  wilderness  to  see  a  forest, 
nor  puts  he  his  head  under  "  the  sad  sea  wave"  to  behold  the 
grandeur  of  an  ocean  scene.  In  like  manner,  the  intelligent 
reader  who  would  perceive  consistency  and  beauty  in  this  psycho- 
logical history,  should  withdraw  occasionally  from  the  vicinity  of 
its  items  and  survey  the  whole  surface  with  the  eye  of  a  gener- 
alizing mind. 

■  Previous  to  the  experiences  chronicled  at  the  end  of  the  lust 
chapter — during  one  of  our  professional  visits  at  Bridgeport, 
Connecticut — I  distinctly  foresaw,  while  in  a  lucid  condition,  a 
new  and  higher  psychical  programme.  The  mysterious  burthen 
of  a  forthcoming  employment  I  had  vaguely  anticipated  and 
announced  some  montLs  prior  to  this  date,  (May,  1845,)  but  owing 
to  my  now  greater  meofal  advancement  and  comjrehensivenesa 
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of  vision,  I  could  conteniplate  tlie  new  ten'itocy,  calmly,  like  some 
oged  man  well  acquainted  with  the  labyrinthine  paShs  of  human 
enterprise. 

My  prevision  related  lo  a  series  of  exti-aordinary  revelations, 
which  I  would  ere,  long  he  prepared  to  dictate  for  the  present  and 
future  benefit  of  maiitind.  These  novel  disclosures  were  to  be  in 
part  replies  to  hundreds  of  ■  questions  put  tome  by  convalescing 
patients  and  investigaling  minds,  fi-om  the  very  beginning  of  my 
mystical  experience.  Some  of  tliese  inteiTogatoriea  were  curious, 
entert^ing,  and  important.  An  intellectual  patient,  for  example, 
liaving  been  satisfactorily  examined,  would  beg  the  privilege  of 
asking  sudi  verbal  or  menial  questions  as  these : — 

"Can  yon  tell  me  what  constitutes  the  sotil?"  or,  "Is  man's 
spii-it  immortal?"  or  "Is  man  a  free  agent?"  "Is  God  a  person, 
or  an  essence?"  "What  is  life?"  "How  did  the  earth  become 
populated?"  "What  is  the  main  purpose  of  man's  creation?" 
"  Is  the  Bible  all  true,  or  in  part  only  ?"  "  If  man  lives  hereafter, 
where  is  ihe  locality  to  which  h^  goes  on  leaving  the  body?" 
"  Was  Jesus  CIn-ist  the  Son  of  God,  or  God  himself?"  "  Can 
you  tell  me  what  is  meant  by  llie  woi-d  hell?"  "Is  there  a  literal 
place  of  suffering?"  "Is  the  devil  n  person  or  a  principle?" 
"What  do  you  understand  by  the  term  Holy  Ghost?"  &e.,  &c. 
And  to  all  such  queries  my  invariable  answer  was — "  Be  patient ! 
I  shall  some  day  know  just  how  to  give  your  mind  ample  satis- 
faction. When  that  lime  arrives,  as  it  surely  wiil,  then  I  shall 
dictate  a  Book,  which  will  contam  my  answers  to  your  interroga- 
iories.  Be  patient !  I  can  not  examine  anything  but  diseases 
yet." 

Thus  from  day  to  day,  through  all  the  time  I  spent  with  Mr. 
Lovingston,  did  I  repel  every  attempt  to  divert  my  mind  from  the 
original  programme.  In  short,  if  the  exact  truth  be  fold,  I  had 
not  yet  reached  the  perfectly  independent  state.  (See  the  diagram 
of  the  different  stages  of  magnetism,  p.  205.)  My  general  con- 
dition was  considerably  mixed ;  and  my  mind  was  but  partially 
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liberated      This  fact  I  did.  not  knon  till  the  fir  t  of  Tulj  kllo^^  ig 
at  which  time  it  began  fo  dawn  upon  my  undpi  itn  iding 

Tlua  di«mn^  flas.  i,haracteiized  bj  cerlaiii  coisjicuoua  eM 
denceo  or  pieoionitiono  One  indication  wa  the  inteimittpnt 
iiatuie  ot  my  clairvoyant  M'iion — iccompaniLd  niih  i  paiti  1 
uspenaion  oi  my  oiiginal  capicily  to  eidure  tie  trauLe  TK 
period  of  my  magnetic  sleep  n'*5  coii'iequently  shortened  or  van 
ahle  and  the  feehn^  ind  lucidity  of  my  mini  p^ltook  laigely  of 
the  ■ipproaching  ch'ingp 

These  unmi  takable  iiiegulaiities  oi  fluctuatioui  ornately  dit, 
turbed  the  semihibituil  equanimity  of  my  spuit  I  grew  sid 
aad  dissatisfied  without  any  ob*iOUS  reason  and  this  leiefed  upoi 
the  operator  One  day  he  a.hed  me  to  explain  the  cause  ot  my 
restlessness  or  discontent," 

"I  can't  tell,"  said  I  with  undisguised  emotion.  "Perhiipa 
your  magnetism  is  n't  good  for  me  any  more." 

"Ah!"  excldmed  he  sorrowfully,  "I  thought  'twould  be  so." 

"  That  what  would  be  so  ?"  I  asked. 

"Why,  that  some  of  these  new  acquaintances  would  prejudice 
your  mind  against  me.  Yes,  I  see  how  it  is.  They  wish  to  get 
you-under  their  influence." 

Now  I  am  free  to  confess  that  this  unqualified  avowal  surprised 
and  disconcerted  me;  and,  but  for  my  Magie  Staff,  I  think  I 
should  have  walked  angi-ily  out  of  his  presence.  It  was  a  i-eflec- 
tion  uppn  my  unshaken  friendship  for  him,  and  so  I  replied; 
"  No,  sir !  you  are  entirely  mistaken.  It  is  true  that  I  have  been 
offered  large  sums  to  leave  Poughkeepsie  and  go  westward,  biit 
none  of  our  friends  or  acquaintances  have  ever  tried  to  break  up 
our  relation." 

"  I  'm  very  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  he ;  "  for  it  would  be  a  pily  to 
do  anything  to  prevent  the  delivery  of  that  Book  you  have  so  often 
promised." 

To  this  I  made  no  reply ;  but  looked  downcast  and  thoughtful. 
Sseihg  which  he  proposed  to  give  me  a  lai^r  proportion  of  oui 
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insignllicant  income,  arn3  so  forestall  all  pecuniary  temptation 
which  he  suspected  might  he  presented  hy  othere. 

Appreciating  his  generosity  and  kindness,  and  knowing  tliat  our 
average  income  for  mouths  togetlier  did  not  exceed  what  he  used 
to  make  at  his  calling  in  half  the  lime,  I  strove  to  he  cheerful 
once  more  and  to  act  wholly  contented.  All  went  on  harmoniously 
for  a  short  time,  save  the  peculiar  variations  ia  my  clairvoyant 
powers,  preceded  by  a  heavy  magnetic  slumber,  and  occasibnally 
terminating  with  severe  headaches  which  the  operator  could  neither 
remove  nor  mitigate  as  formerly.  These  symptoms  were  for  the 
most  part  mj  own  private  property.  To  me  they  were  extremely 
ominous !  The  shadow  of  a  coming  event  darkened  my  horizon. 
What  the  future  liad  in  store  for  me  I  could  not  discern.  There- 
f  I  u  h  walkm  with  and  leaning  on  my  Staff,  my  spirit  was 
painf  Uy  d  tu  b  d 

I      h  n    1    n,  dear  reader,  I  wish  to  introduce  a  new 

har  i  N  y  b  not  shocked.  He's  quite  gentle  and  won't 
b  t  n  n  mo  was  Richard ;  but,  for  short,  I  called  him 
"Dick;"  and  the  chief  companion  of  my  daily  walks  was  he. 
In  form  and  weight  he  was  remai-kably  small  and  h'ght;  but, 
instinctively,  he  was  the  biggest  and  most  knowing  dog  in  the 
village.  My  fondness  for  the  exclusive  society  of  this  little  Dick 
was  undisguised.  Uis  head-and-fail  manifestations  of  dogmaiic 
delight — on  my  every  return  from  a  professional  tour — were 
Btiiclly  honest  and  gratifying  in  the  extreme. 

I  introduce  him  at  this  juncture,  because  that  morceau  of  the 
Spirit  of  Nature  which  animated  his  little  body,  did  certainly 
perceive  the  presence  of  invisible  beingn — and  that,  too,  some- 
limes  in  advance  of  my  own  far  more  exalted  impreasib ility ! 
And  this  impulsive  and  unreasoning  animal  performed  a  valuable 
deed  for  me  at  this  crisis  in  my  mental  affairs,  which  I  shall  pres- 
ently proceed  to  relate.  Allow  me  parenthetically  to  remark  that, 
nines  the  advent  of  the  circumstance  about  to  ho  recorded,  I  have 
observed  that  three  breeds  of  the  canine  species  are  particularly 
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susceptible  at  times  to  tlie  presence  of  disembodied  personages. 
The  IJTSt,  is  the  unadulterated  mastiff  or  house-dog;  the  second, 
a  cross  between  the  spaniel  and  the  huil-dog;  tlie  last,  a  second 
remove  from  the  coranion  cur  and  a  foui-th  from  the  pointer  or 
hird-dog. 

On  the  pai-tioular  occasion  to  which  allusion  is  now  made,  I  was 
ramhling  and  meditating  in  a  distant  field.  My  spirit  was  howed 
down  hy  the  pressure  of  some  imtnown  responsibility.  Hence  I 
walked  like  one  fatigued  with  the  baggage  and  burden  attendant 
on  a  long  and  lonely  pilgrimage.  The  only  visible  companion  of 
this  solilarj  ramble  was  ray  little  Dick.  His  blithesome  gambols 
in  tie  opea  fields — his  gay  and  graceful  springs  and  bouncis  for 
tl  Icattery  songatcio — could  not  now  dtveit  me  My  epmt  was 
in\erfiil  I  lifted  up  my  voice  towaid  Leaven  for  instruction 
^ut  no 'iacied 'ound  re'icLed  my  ear,  ind  I  was  about  to  lefiac 
111^  teps  whea  li(t!e  DicK  altiact^d  my  attention  bj  dneis 
1  raoBslrations  of  uneismt,  o  He  doegediy  leiueed  to  return 
\  1  li  me  homcwTid  On  the  contriry  lie  ■nlinel  aad  Bmified  the 
an  looked  frant  callj  upward,  howlfd  most  piteou'ly,  and  othet 
w  se  pantDmimicdlly  signified  his  uL-tinctive  conviction  that  the 
atmosphere  contained  someliing  for  mp  Methought  the  unrei 
eoi  mg  aaimil  was  momentinly  crazed  by  iiis  enthu'iastn,  Hboi  to 
xtUi  the  little  hiidi  ami  so  bel  evmg  I  wb  stled  to  hun  and  pro 
cceded  a  few  rods  apparcnily  unmindful  of  his  singularly  frantic 
beseecbings. 

But  no!  he  would  not  bo  persuaded;  and  ovei-come  at  length 
by  curiosity  and  a  love  of  gratifying  my  pretty  favoiite,  I  resisted 
no  longer,  but  followed  to  a  sequestered  spot  wMther  the  affectionate 
creature  invited  rae.  " "Well,  Dick,"  said  I  sportively,  "what's" 
going  on  here?"  In  reply  he  exhibited  his  usual  f estimonials  of 
delightj  and  went  dancing  about  as  if  his  litttle  heart  was  perfectly 
happy. 

At  this  moment  I  felt  the  presence  of  my  invisible  benefac- 
tor.    This  sudden  explanation  was  sufBcient,  and  being  at  once 
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abstracted,  I  listened  to  these  musically  spoken  works  r  "  Seek — the 
— mountain  I  At — four — o'clock.  Delay — not.  A — vision — 
will — he — shown — thee."  Breathlessly  I  ■waited  for  one  more 
beautiful  word,  from  the  being  whose  voice  was  so  like  my  beloved 
mother's.     But  all  remained  still  as  a  July  noon,  and  I  departed 


Before  the  appointed  hour  1  crossed  the  Hudson,  via  ferrjboii.t, 
and  was  waiiing  in  my  familiar  seat — upon  the  beautiful  Mount 
— nearly  due  west  of  the  Poughkeepsie  Main-street  landing. 
Gradually  I  passed  into  a  high  clairvoyant  exaltation,  when  lo ! 
there  stood  my  glorious  Guide  like  an  angel  of  light  I 

"Thou  art  cast  down  and  sorely  troubled,"  said  he  sootliingly 
"  wouldst  thou  know  the  reason  ?" 

"Tea,"  I  replied,  "I  am  oppressed.     But  I  know  not  why." 

"Then,  if  thou  wonldst  know  wherefore  thy  spirit  is  cast  down, 
gaze  yonder."  Here  be  pointed  above  the  horizon  into  the  depth 
of  open  space,  and  continued :  "  In  a  moment  will  I  picture  forth 
thy  past  and  thy  future." 

Ag  he  spoke,  I  beheld  the  vacant  space  suddenly  occupied  with 
a  most  natural  and  romantic  scene.  There  waa  before  me  in  the 
distance  a  castle-looking  structure,  reared  in  the  body  of  a  gi'Cat 
mountain.  The  side  of  the  edifice  toward  me  seemed  to  have 
been  hewn  down  and  removed,  giving  a  free  and  natural  view  of 
its  interior  parts  and  airangements. 

"  Behold !"  said  he  affectionately.  "  That  represents  the  oxter 
nals  of  thy  mental  history." 

"  Indeed  V  exclaimed  I.  "  How  cold  and  desolate  !  But  I  can 
not  understand  the  picture." 

"  Then,"  i-eplied  he,  "  direct  thy  vision  into  the  first  and  lowest 
apartment." 

I  did  as  he  bade  me,  and  lo!  I  beheld  an  exact  counter-likeness 
of  myself.  It  represented  me  in  somnambulism,  I  was  walking 
about  in  the  dark — seeing  machinery,  painting  the  garden  of 
Eden,  &c. — while  my  expression  was  that  of  siinple  boyhood. 
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In  this  basement  story  there  were  several  windows,  but  Ihey 
looked  upon  the  solid  rock,  and  admitted  no  light. 

"  Yes,"  said  I  ranch  amused  and  animated,  "  that  '5  just  exactly 

"Then,"  said  he,  "direct  thy  vision  info  the  next  and  higher 
apartment," 

On  lifting  my  psychological  vision  to  the  second  story,  I  gam 
another  perfect  representation  of  my  own  personality.  There  I 
saw  myself  in  the  attitude  of  listening  as  if  to  words  from  unseen 
speakers.  Thus  was  I  reminded  of  what  I  had  heard  in  the 
Hyde-Paik  corafield,  &c. ;  and  again  did  I  express  myself  de- 
lighted with  the  perfect  pictorial  representation.  Also,  I  re- 
marked that  the  windows  of  this  higher  department  opened 
against  the  blank  walls  of  the  mountain,  and  admitted  no  ray  of 
natural  light. 

"Tes,"saidl,  "that's  ju^t  the  stale  njy mind  wa'.  ju  dunug  all 
that  period." 

"Then,"  replied  he,  "direct  thy  vision  into  the  tliird  and  still 
higher  apartment."  . 

Most  gladly  did  I  obey  his  direction.  And  this  view  was  a 
great  relief.  There  1  saw  myself  seated  before  Mr.  Levingston, 
and,  though  my  eyes  were  closely  bandaged,  they  could  discern 
sunlight  streaming  through  and  vivifying  the  spacious  room. 
Now,  the  windows  opened  directly  upon  wide  crevic«s  in  the 
mountain  fastness ;  and  the  silvery  light  which  poured  in  Ihrougli 
those  openings  made  them  seem  like  loopholes  leading  the  sou 
out  into  a  broad  and  sunny  landscape. 

"The  picture  is  perfect  1"  shouted  I  with  enthusiasm  and  grati- 
tude. "Yes!  that's  just  the  way  of  my  mind."  But  while 
speaking  these  words  of  recognition,  I  felt  a  sudden  sadness — 
a  desire  for  a  vaster  I'ange  of  prospect.  Then  I  said :  "  Oh,  kind 
Guide  I  can  you  tell  me  wliy  I  can  not  see  more  of  the  exquisite 
landscape  beyond  ?' 
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"  Wouldst  tliou  have  a  larger  vision  of  this  stone-ljound  lioiise 
of  thine?" 

"Oh!  yes,  yes!"   exclaimed  T,   "that's  what  1  would  have 

""Then,"  said  he,  "  direct  thy  vision  iipwai-d  into  the  last  iind 
highest  apartment  that  thou  eanst  for  a  season  behold." 

I  looked  and  again  saw  myself  impersonated.  But  now  1  was 
seated  before  a  man  whom  I  immediately  recognised  jis  the 
recently-formed  acquaintance  of  Bridgeport,  Connecticut.  Still 
my  bodily  eyes  were  bandaged,  but  the  room  was  filled  with  light ! 
It  was  far,  very  far  above  every  mountain  projection ;  and  the 
windows,  looking  out  from  the  circular  apartment,  opened  upon  a 
BCene  the  most  effulgent  and  magnificent! 

"  What  a  desirable  change !"  I  fervently  ejaculated.  "  What  a 
delightful  prospect!  But  I  fear  that  can  never  be !"  and,  feeling 
momentarily  depressed,  I  dropped  my  head,  and  the  vision  vanished. 

"  Why  dost  thou  douht  ?"  he  sweetly  inquired. 

"  Oh,  kind  G  uide !"  I  replied  sorrowfully,  "  because  my  present 
relation  is  wound  round  about  with  very  strong  ties  of  sympaihy. 
It  is  firmly  fixed  in  Mr.  Levingsfon's  affections.  Besides,  tf  I 
should  withdraw  from  him,  and  take  another  magnetizer  before 
giving  the  Book,  methinks  our  few  and  valuable  friends  would 
not  understand  it,  and  1  fear  the  validity  and  correctness  of  my 
future  clfurvoyauce  would  everywhere  be  disputed  and  denied." 

"Fearful,  indeed,  is  thy  youthful  mind,"  replied  the  Guide. 
"Tell  me,  if  thou  canst,  which  of  two  human  attributes  is  the 
highest  and  the  beat —  Sympathy  ?  or  Justice  ? 

This  interrogatory  made  me  thinli:  long  and  profoundly,  as  I 
supposed,  but  my  soul  could  not  answer  it,  and  I  said — "Your 
question,  kind  Guide,  is  too  deep  for  my  mind." 

Hearing  which  he  smiled  benignly  and  said — "Tel!  me,  if 
thou  canst,  which  of  two  conditions  of  physical  matter  is  most 
useful  and  admirable — trees  and  no  ship?   or  a  ship  made  of 
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In  a  brealh  I  replied :  "  A  ship  is  most  useful  and  admirable." 

"Ah!"  lie  said  with  the  same- sweet  and  tender  smile,  "thou 
avt  a  quick  scliolar.  But  again ;  tell  me,  if  thou  canst,  which  of 
two  vessels  is  the  safest  in  a  storm — A  ship  given  to  the  capri- 
cious winds?  or  a  ship  given  to  the  mind  of  man?" 

The  utter  simplicity  of  this  questiou  excited  my  mirth  and  I 
laughed  outright;  but  looking  upon  the  calm  countenance  of  the 
Guide,  I  stilled  myself,  and  replied;  "The  safest  ship  is  that 
which  is  given  to  the  mind  of  man," 

"Verily!"  exclaimed  he,  "thou  art  getting  thy  lesson  well. 
Keep  it  in  thy  remembrance  from  day  to  day.  And  tell  me,  if 
thou  canst,  which  of  two  human  attributes  is  the  most  admirable, 
the  safest,  the  highest,  and  the  best — Sympathy?  or  Justice?" 

As  he  spoke  these  words  my  mind  comprehended  the  meaning; 
and  I  answered :  "  Pardon  me,  O  Guide,  for  not  seeing  your 
lesson  sooner.  The  highest  and  the  safest  is  Justice,  and  I  will 
remember  if." 

"That,"  said  he,  "is  the  name  of  the  mountain  from  the  sum- 
mit of  which  thy  first  teachings  shall  emanate," 

Overwhelmed  with  an  appalling  sense  of  a  painful  labor — tliiit 
of  withdrawing  from  my  kind  and  clmgin    op  -a  o  — 1  b  n 
ward  and  looked  dejectedly  on  the  earth      In  a  fe  I 

raised  my  head  again  to  ask  another  q  Bu       1        my 

beautiful  Guide  liad  disappeared.  "Whe  eup  n  real  z  n  ha  I 
was  additionally  enriched  by  some  golden  d  ps  f  "om  "W  d  n 
fountain,  and  that  Justice  had  been  new  y  en  h  on  i  n 

realm  within  my  soul's  territory,  I  relapsed      o  a  y  omm 
and  returned  to  the  operator's  residence,  v  1  a  h         full  o   joy 
wiiolly  inexpressible. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIX 


THE   MODNTAIN   ( 


"Erer  fhe  tnilli  comes  npperm' 
And 'ever  is  jualice  done." 


Before  retiring  tLat  night,  only  sbc  hours  oi  er  the  foregoing 
lesson  on  fiie  upland  height,  my  memory  was  unable  to  recall  the 
particulars  of  what  had  transpii-ed.  '"Tis  too  bad,"  thought  I, 
"to  have  a  useful  dream — fo  discern  a  beautiful  truth — and  not 
have  wit  enough  to  remember  it."  And  on  the  following  morning 
I  had  well-nigh  forgotten  the  precise  reason  that  led  io  the  cir- 
cumstance of  my  crossing  the  Hudson.  Nevertheless,  there  was 
a  newborn  and  beautiful  strength  within — an  enei^  and  fear- 
lessness in  my  organ  of  justice  —  which  caused  me  to  think  of 
doing  whatsoever  my  conscience  might  eventually  dictate.  The 
seed  of  change  had  been  secretly  planted,  and  it  would  grow; 
the  tide  of  a  new  river  had  just  set  through  my  being,  and  it 
would  flow;  another  sun  was  designed  to  brighten  my  mental 
world,  and  it  would  riae ;  the  Magic  Staff  had  been  fixed  in  the 
mountain,  and  the  banner  of  "justice"  would  be  unfurled;  and 
ao,  although  still  too  feeble-minded  to  carry  in  memory  (he  im- 
mense wealth  of  ray  private  providential  experiences,  there  was 
a  certain  unintermitting  consciousness  that  gave  me  a  strong 
heart  and  a  steady  will. 

Shortly  after  this  we  departed  on  one  of  our  professional  trips 
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to  Bridgeport.  But  I  did  not  forget  to  take  my  Staff.  In  con- 
versation with  a  resident-physician,  some  of  whose  patients  I  had 
previously  examined,  I  asked,  "  Can  you  t«ll  what  ails  me?" 

"What  ails  you?"  said  he,  with  evident  surprise  that  I  could 
feel  hodily  uneasiness  like  the  rest  of  mankind. 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "there's  something  wrong  about  my  state. 
"Whether  it's  physical  or  mental  I  know  not" 

"  Are  you  not  able  to  examine  yourself  while  in  clairvoyance  ?" 
he  inquired.  "  Seems  to  me  you  can,  '  Physician,  heal  thyself,' 
as  the  good  book  says." 

"No,"  I  answered.  "I  can't  discern  my  own  state  of  health 
as  I  can  that  of  others.     'T  would  be  like  liiling  one'a-aelf  by  his 

"Does  your  power  of  claii'voyanee  ever  seem  like  fading  out?" 
lie  asked. 

"  I  think  it  has  of  late,"  said  I.  "And  that's  what  makes  me 
feel  so  unliappy,  I  guess." 

"  Does  Mr,  Levingston's  power  over  you  decrease  ?" 

"  No,  I  think  not ;  but  he  can 't  carry  me  any  higher  in  clair- 
voyanc« ;  periapa,  he  may  not  hold  me  where  I  am  now.  I 
sometimes  feel  so," 

"  Indeed  I"  excl^med  the  physician.  "  If  there  'a  anything 
desirable  in  this  world,  it  ia  your  power.  "Why,  my  dear  sir,  I  'm 
indebted  to  you  for  a  faith  wbioh  I  would  not  exchange  for  any- 
thing I  know  of." 

"Well,"  smd  I,  "if  I  go  on  as  I  am,  my  clairvoyant  candle 
will  soon  be  snuffed  out.  But  there 's  a  change  of  some  sort  at 
liaiid." 

"  Ah !"  responded  he,  "  do  you  think  of  changing  operators  ?" 

"Not  that  I  know  of,"  said  I,  gloomily.  "But  I'm  certain 
tliei-e's  going  to  be  sometliing  different,  though  I  don't  know 
what  it  ia." 

"I  suppose,"  retunied  he,  "that  you  can  see  who  the  right  per- 
Eon  is,  if  you  should  have  to  get  a  new  magnetizer.     For  myself 
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I'm  free  to  say  that  notliiiig  would  afford  me  more  gratification 
than  practising  medicine  by  the  aid  of  your  prescriptions." 

"Weil,  wliat's  before  me  I  can't  foretell,"  I  replied.  "But 
should  you  be  the  man  to  magnetize  me,  I  shall  surely  present 
myself  at  the  proper  tame." 

And  thus  ended  our  candid  conversation.  But  from  day  to  day 
my  spiritual  discernment  faltered  and  flickered ;  which  fact  con- 
duced greatly  to  the  reinstatement  of  the  drooping  depressioa  that 
had  weighed  me  down  during  the  few  weeks  preceding.  Finding 
it  next  to  impossible  to  advance  with  the  examination  of  patients, 
we  (Mr.  Levingston  and  I)  depaitud  rather  precipitously  from 
Bridgeport,  to  fulfill  our  con-esponding  engogfments  in  Danbuiy, 
whither  we  arrived  the  same  afternoon. 

'Twas  now  about  the  nineteenth  anniveisaiy  of  my  birth-day. 
The  rich  and  pearly  hours  (Gripped  tlieir  ripeness  into  harvests 
field  and  meidoi\  The  gi  icefuUy  twming  vines  and  upspi-in^ng 
afSuence  of  the  =oil,  the  soft  b^e^tlling  of  garden-flowers,  and  the 
musical  choins  of  dehcatelj -formed  insects,  imparted  manifold 
pleasures  to  the  ■Jusieptibk  imagination;  but  such  pleasures 
were  not  fh(  guesls  of  ray  bo=om ,  and  flie  congratulaljon  of 
friends  upon  the  lecurrence  of  my  bufhday,  so  grateful  always  to 
him  who  values  his  exiiitence,  fell  like  dead  flowers  upoa  my 
oppressed  and  bewildered  'spiiit.  Decision  of  character  I  had  re- 
cently acquired  ;  but  what  to  decide  npon?  that  was  tlie  question. 
One  moment,  judging  from  my  contending  sensations,  I  feared  the 
incoming  of  a  protracted  illne^ — the  next,  I  didn't  know  but 
duty  called  me  badt  to  Ira  Armstrong's.  Now,  my  affections 
leaned  toward  the  Bridgeport  physician  —  then,  they  nestled 
clingingly  ia  the  operator's  kindly  heart.  At  length,  I  sought  my 
tower  of  defence,  Solitude.  Leaning  on  my  Magic  StaiT,  I  inter- 
rogated the  bending  heaveas  for  instruction. 

Long  and  patiently  waited  I  for  a  few  words  of  comfort.  None 
came.  'Twas  a  calm  and  lovely  hour,  howevei',  and  I  lingered 
far  from  ray  fellow-raen.     I  watched  the  effulgent  sunbeams  as, 
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one  by  one,  they  fornjetl  tlio  boly  tcmplo  of  tiie  Day.  I  lieard 
tlie  wild  bee  sing  its  song  of  labor;  and  marted  the  beauteous 
robin  as  it  bestowed  kindly  ofiices  on  its  young;  but  these  joyous 
creatures  had  no  message  of  wisdom  for  me.    Mine  was  tlio  poet's 

"  I  fiicl  lilce  one  wlio  Ireatia  iiloni; 
Some  banqnct-liall  deserted ; 
Whose  lights  ara  fled,  whose  gailands  dead, 
And  all  but  ho  departed," 

But  relief  was  at  hand.  In  the  midst  of  my  meditations  a 
change  came  over  my  spirit.  My  nature  appeared  (o  spring,  as 
by  an  instantaneous  growth,  info  unfettered  and  self-reliant  man- 
hood. The  cable-like  chain  of  locked  arms  and  fi'aternal  heaits 
that  bound  me  to  Mr.  Levingston,  seemed  suddenly  broken !  The 
magical  spell  with  which  he  unintentionally  drew  me  from  Ira 
Armstrong,  was  wholly  neutralized  and  dissipated.  The  luxuri- 
ous freedom  of  individua!  ownership  rashed  over  me  like  a  ilood 
of  heavenly  joy.  My  soul  was  strong,  and  free,  an.l  wholly  my 
own.     What  a  marvellous  liberatioa  I 

Oa  ittuming  to  our  boarding-place,  through  the  thickening 
twilight,  I  met  the  operator,  who,  with  a  look  of  unusual  anxiety 
aad  impatience,  said:  "Ton 're  a  truant  youth,  and  no  mistake. 
Several  patients  have  been  wmting  all  day  for  you.  Now  they  're 
gone.     "Where  have  you  been  so  long?" 

The  glorious  news  of  my  unexpected  emancipation  I  did  not 
reveal ;  but,  planting,  myself  firmly  on  self-justice,  I  told  him  that 
my  condition  demanded  a  suspension  of  his  magnetism.  And  then 
I  intimated  that  we  had  better  refuse  all  applications  for  the  pres- 
ent. To  this  he  stoutly  objected,  as  I  anticipated  he  would ;  bnt 
I  as  stoutly  insisted,  and  so  the  matter  fenninated. 

Next  morning  I  was  no  longer  wandering  in  the  fog  of  doubt. 

The  horizon  of  my  individual  rights  and  duties  was  luminous  as 

with  spiritual  sunshine ;  and  I  walked  once  more  like  a  being  of 

independent  life   and  understanding.     My  very   life-blood   and 
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nei'vo-auric  principle  liad  been  saturated  witli  magnetism  for 
nearly  two  years  —  making  me  the  mere  "subject"  of  another's 
■will — but  now  my  will  and  my  individuality  were  wholly  distinct 
and  fcelf-conti-olled.  But  I  was  still  a  youth,  and  too  weak  to  go 
forward  alone.  Pi-esently,  therefore,  I  realized  a  drawing  toward 
the  Bridgeport  physician.  This  influence  soon  became  very  pow- 
erful. And  as  the  needle  points  to  the  pole,  so  followed  I  tliis 
positive  attraction.  'T  was  obedience  to  a  like  impulse  which,  ia 
the  first  instance,  separated  mo  from  Ira  Armstrong ;  and  now, 
with  the  additional  luxury  of  a  conscience,  I  yielded  to  the  same 
law,  and  thus  permanently  severed  my  relation  with  William 
Levingston. 

The  Bridgeport  physician,  Dr.  S.  S.  Lyon,  received  me  very 
fraternally ;  and  when  I  told  him  that  he  was  chosen,  he  mani- 
fested unfeigned  gratitude.  This  man's  physiognomy  was  pecu- 
liarly marked.  The  profile  outline  of  his  head  was  pleasingly 
regular.  But  his  face  indicated  a  mixed  temperament — a  cross 
Ijctween  Aii^itotle,  the  philosopher,  and  a  Jersey  deacon — being 
no  reliable  index  to  his  e'^ceOent  interior  character.  He  was  mod- 
erately social,  veiy  regardful  of  others'  feelings,  fond  of  children, 
honorable  in  his  dealings,  humane,  exceedingly  strong  in  his 
friendships,  orderly  in  his  life,  and  naturally  religious.  Eut  the 
retreating  eye,  the  overhanging  brow,  the  thoughtful  cast  of  his 
entire  face,  rendered  him  to  many  a  closed  and  sealed  book. 

Now  for  anotlier  sacrifice.  My  new  operator  had,  by  severe 
and  continuous  effort,  established  himself  in  business.  Those  who 
believed  in  the  virtue  of  botanic  remedies,  and  .kaew  of  the  doctor's 
uniform  success,  employed  him,  and  his  gradually  increasing  remu- 
neration was  equal  to,  if  not  greater,  than  the  income  likely  to  ac- 
crue fi'om  my  clairvoyant  examinations.  But  the  conviction  of 
duty  was  upon  him.  Hence,  in  obedience  to  my  interior  direc- 
iions,  he  relinquished  his  practice ;  and,  together,  we  proceeded 
to  that  immense  commercial  depflt  of  the  Unite'.',  States,  known  as 
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New  York  city.  Here,  as  I  had  previous!}'  announced  wLile 
illumiuated,  the  lectures  were  to  be  delivered.  His  influenc*  was 
refreshing  and  liberating.  Distinctly,  while  in  the  magnetic  state, 
did  I  perceive  the  pathway ;  but  as  usual,  when  in  Ihe  ordinary 
condition,  my  mind  was  limited  and  benighted. 

In  the  commencement  a  programme  was  given,  that  I  should 
only  examine  diseases  for  a  certain  number  of  weeks ;  and  then, 
all  tilings  having  been  got  ready,  I  would  begin  the  long-promised 
discourses. 

Let  the  reader  now  glide  with  me  over  ten  weeks  —  during 
wliich  I  slept  from  four  to  sis  hours'  per  day  —  and  halt  at  our 
private  boarding-Iiouse,  No.  93  Green  street,  in  the  great  city.  It 
wf^  near  the  middle  of  November,  1845.  And  now,  if  tlie  psy- 
cholo^cal  invesljgatoi'  wishes  to  read  a  very  extraordinary  illus- 
ti'ation  of  what  I  term  "Missionary  Mediiimship,"  which  came 
suddenly  upon  me  at  this  time,  he  can  turn  to  page  181  of  my 
work,  entitled,  "Present  Age  and  Inner  Life."  There  is  a  ro- 
mantic and  instructive  matter  hidden  within  that  wonderful  expe- 
rience, which  in  some  future  day  may  be  given  to  the  public, 

A  few  days  after  this,  while  in  clairvoyance,  I  scanned  the 
immense  foreground  of  my  forth-coming  work.  Of  this  my  recol- 
lection at  the  present  time  is  very  perfect.  But  what  I  saw  in 
tliat  comprehensive  contemplaiion,  belongs  properly  to  (lie  nest 
chapter.  The  motive  for  the  appointment  of  witnesses  is  suffl- 
ciently  obvious.  The  motive  for  selecting  the  particular  person 
who  was  chosen  as  a  scribe,  may  not  be  equally  apparent ;  and 
hence,  as  I  can  recall  the  circumstance  and  the  reasons,  I  will 
proceed  to  divulge  them. 

In  reviewing  and  reflecting  upon  our  prospectus  for  the  ecsa- 
ing  two  years,  which  I  could  do  from  my  state  of  mental  exaltation 
— just  as  a  man  on  a  mountain  can  see  more  of  the  country  than 
when  in  the  valley  below  —  I  foresaw  the  necessity  of  having  a 
scribe  who  could  comprehend  the  general  drift  of  (he  lectures, 
iiud  who,  being  possessed  of  a  lively  conscience,  would  voluntarily 
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ilefend  oiti'  proceedings  from  the  aspersions  of  prejudiced  and  nn- 
scrupulous  jourBalists,  In  order  fo  find  sucli  a  man,  I  looked  far 
and  wide  over  tte  population  of  this  eoimtry,  but  saw  no  one 
whose  mental  qualiflcaiions  and  external  cireumstances  were 
alike  favorable,  save  Eev.  William  Fiahbough,  of  New  Haven, 
Connecticut.  This  gentleman  I  had  previously  seen  in  my  nor- 
mal state.  But  prior  to  this  interior  survey  of  bis  qualifications, 
I  had  not  discovered  tlie  slightest  tenure  of  relation  between  him 
and  the  work  about  to  be  commenced.  la  accordance  with  my 
selection,  the  doctor  wrote  Mr.  Fishbougli,  who,  notwithstanding 
a  combination  of  external 'impediments,  cheerfully  accepted  the 
nomjuation,  and  presented  himself  an  hour  before  tlie  time  fixed 
upon  for  the  delivery  of  the  first  lecture. 

My  impressions  of  the  scribe's  interior  character  were  these : 
that  his  mind  wa^  thoughHoving,  trutli-loving,  nmn-loviug,  God- 
loving,  Ileaven-lovjiig,  humility -loving,  and  moderately  ambitious 
of  personal  success  and  distinction.  It  seemed  to  me  that  he  was 
careful,  cautious,  ciitical,  and  conscientious;  and  that  in  any 
laudable  hterarj  enteipii  e  hia  endowments  were  obtainable  and 
in  the  mam  i\  oiKble  The  maternal  nature  predominated  in 
him,  as  I  read  his  oig^nizition ;  and  hence  I  judged  that,  what- 
ever be  bis  intellei_tuil  beliefs  his  affections  would,  in  the  issue, 
iuvariibly  overrule  Ihem  and  thus  establish  his  destiny  in  the 
human  uimerae  Pereenmg  these  traits,  and  discerning  the 
favorableiiess  ot  bia  outer  cucumstances,  fakea  in  connection  with 
the  peculiar  nature  and  demands  of  our  immediate  future,  I  coun- 
selled the  soliciting  of  his  aid,  which,  s.a  already  stated,  was  readily 
and  cheerfully  rendered. 

It  may  be  diflicult  ki  the  n  iJt,i  lo  keep  m  leniembrime  th" 
vast  contrast  between  my  mmd  illuminated  and  iimllumm ite'l 
The  time  dividing  the  two  conditions  was  not  lunger  than  "  the 
step"  which  is  baid  to  sepai'^fe  the  sublime  fiom  tte  iid  citloui 
Twenty  ati-okes  of  tli''  docloi  'i   hinds  would  chiii.rp  ^nd  jiomute 
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me  from  an  ignorant  jonth  to  the  liigli  elevation  of  the  profound 
philosopher.  Or  five  minutes  devoted  to  the  reverse  manipula- 
tions, would  bring  me  from  the  exalted  throne  of  Jupiter  down  tc 
thti  common  level  uf  an  untaught  ami  unremarked  dweller  of 
jManhaftan  isle.  If  the  reader  cau  bear  in  mind  this  fact,  he 
«]11  not  marvel  that,  previous  to  the  commenr'ement  of  my  lec- 
tures, I  fled  to  my  mountain  opposite  Poughkeepsie  for  consola- 
tion and  further  enlightenment. 

Sadaeaa  was  upon  me  once  more.  Because  I  could  not  feel 
positive,  at  all  times,  that  my  steps  were  truly  and  safclj  taten 
It  is  true,  my  Staff  saved  and  supported  mp  on  many  oecaBion'' 
But  I  was  again  beset  with  doubts  on  the  queation  of  Special 
Providences;  and  ivitji  fears  that  I  was  in  some  maanei  duped 
and.  led  astray.  In  this  over-aoxious  and  di  trei  ed  mood  I 
stepped  on  one  of  the  North  river  steamei*  and,  reaching  onie 
more  the  consecrated  mount,  I  poured  out  my  soul  in  a  flood  of 
beseeching  infeiTogafories  concerning  the  perplexing  subjects  by 
which  I  was  overwhelmed. 

My  spontaneous  illumination,  the  harmonious  exaltation  of  my 
filcitlties,  was  unusually  sweet,  and  the  welcome  discoveries  of  my 
soul's  trackless  sweep  were  graphically  grand.  Intellectually,  I 
gazed  upon  the  immutable  principles  that  regulate  the  universe! 
How  easily  and  gratefully  did  I  drink  in  these  never-to-be-forgot- 
ten truths  of  temporal  and  eternal  existence  !  But  the  result  of 
my  philosophical  examinations,  on  that  occasion,  I  have  already 
published,  in  that  portion  of  the  pamphlet  on  "  Special  Provi- 
dences." entitled,  "The  Argument."  Hence  I  wiU  not  record  it 
in  this  volume.  The  inestimable  details  of  those  metaphysical 
reflections  were,  as  usual,  locked  up  in  the  treasury  of  my  clair- 
voyant memory.  On  returning  New-Tork-ward,  however,  feel- 
ing calm  and  prepared  for  the  lectures,  I  kept  mentally  saying, 
"  Thanks  !  thanks !  thanks !"  and  nothing  more.  But  now  I 
know  that  the  grand  effect  of  tliat  last  contemplation  was  stamped 
indelibly  upon  the  inner  folds  of  my  soul-substance.     Surely  IhSre 
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are  special  providences.  There  are  iflvisible  guardian  powers. 
'Twas  by  and  througU  their  aid,  added  io  my  own  exertions  and 
the  uniaihng  Staff,  that  I  attained  the  top  of  the  Mountain  of  Jus- 
tice ;  from  which  psychical  summit^  as  my  Guide  informed  me, 
the  subhme  revelations  of  Nature  were  ere  long  to  emanate, 
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CHAPTER    XL. 

THE  rRINClPLES   OF  NATTEKE. 

"I  remember  the  time,  ye  snii  andstai's, 
When  yo  raised  my  soul  from  ils  mortal  bars, 
And  bovo  it  tlirongh  lieaven  in  yonr  golden  cats  1" 

IIavisg  accompanied  me  thus  far,  and  seen  the  many  and  va- 
rious changes  and  scenes  through  which  I  have  passed  since  birth, 
mefJiinks  the  reader  will  not  now  turn  back.  Nay,  for  a  curtain, 
■which  haa  long  deprived  the  spectator  of  a  novel  representation, 
is  about  to  be  rolled  up. 

The  locality  was  No.  92  Greene  street,  a  few  doors  north  of 
Spring,  on  the  well-known  isle  of  Manhattan.  The  dramatis  per- 
sona,  or  thoie  who  sustained  the  principal  distinctive  characters 
ill  these  private  theatricals,  were  Dr.  Lyon,  Mr.  Fishboitgh,  and 
the  writer.  The  auditorium  was  occupied  with  three  witnesses, 
the  most  prominent  aad  educated  of  whom  was  the  amiable  and 
quiescent  Dr.  T,  Lea  Smith.  His  gentle  mind  was  suffering  with 
his  body  at  the  time ;  but,  besides  being  my  patient,  he  was  a  sin- 
cere investigator  of  truth,  and  a  semi-believer  in  clairvoyance. 
The  novel  piece  announced  to  be  performed  in  part  on  the  occa- 
sion was  entitled  "Lectures  by  A.  J.  Davis,  the  Clairvoyant." 
But  it  should  be  Tsept  in  remembrance  that  tins. announcement 
was  not  made  public.  Only  a  few  persons  were  privately  notified, 
uud  invited  to  witnei'j  the  enactment.  For  the  object  was  not 
notoriety  and  money ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  as  noiselessly  and 
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steadily  as  dew  descends  and  grass  grows,  was  prosecuted  tlie  mu- 
tual aim  to  gain  admission  into  the  ever-sacred  temple  of  Truth ! 
Therefore  the  terms  "ftirce,"  "comedy,''  "jugglery,"  &c — suhse- 
quently  used  with  such  evidently  malicious  intent,  by  some  of  the 
New  Tork  journalists,  to  characterize  and  caricature  that  perform- 
ance— were  grossly  and  ridiculously  iaapplicahle. 

If  you  possess  an  impressible  faculty  of  imagination,  dear  reader, 
now  is  the  time  to  exercise  it  legitimately.  'Tis  by  means  of  this 
organ  alone  that  you  may  shut  your  eyes  and  recall  the  features 
of  an  absent  friend,  or  enjoy,  while  sitticg  by  your  fireside,' the 
charms  of  a  remembered  landscape,  or  mingle  with  the  peculiari- 
(ies  of  some  locality  and  event  in  the  world  which  your  eyes  have 
never  seen.  Fancy  to  yourself  a  small  room,  furnished  wifh  arti- 
cles convenient  for  a  couple  of  itinerant  gentlemen-boarders,  with- 
out a  libraiy  or  other  evidencea  of  intelJectusl  tastes  and  'pursuils. 
Picture  to  yourself  a  grave-visaged  man  in  the  act  of  manipulating 
a  pale-faced  and  thin-bodied  youth.  Also,  at  the  right  of  this 
twain,  behold  a  mild-eyed  and  broad-browed  individual,  seated  in 
front  of  a  fable,  on  which  lie  the  usual  conveniences  for  writing. 
And,  on  either  side,  fancy  three  men  half-fascinated  with  the  ever- 
charming  process  of  magnetization.  The  pleasure  of  silence  is 
mutually  realized.  All  is  still  as  the  sun.  And  now,  as  tlie 
youth  is  about  to  take  the  principal  character,  suppose  you  gaze 
into  his  cranium. 

In  the  first  place,  let  us  take  an  inventoiy  of  his  intellectual 
stock,  and  check  down  each  ai-ticle  at  its  marketable  valuation. 
The  circumference  of  his  head  is  unusually  small.  If  "  size  is  the 
measure  of  power,"  then  this  youth's  mental  capacity  is  unusually 
limited.  His  lungs  are  weak  and  unexpanded.  If  "  the  mind  is 
invigorated  in  proportion  to  the  capacity  of  the  chest,"  then  this 
youth's  mind  must  be  feeble  and  circumscribed  in  its  operations. 
He  had  not  dwelt  in  the  midst  of  refining  influences.  If'circum- 
stances  mould  the  character,"  then  this  youtli's  manners  must  be 
ungentle  and  awkward.     He  has  not  read  a  book  save  one,  and 
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that  onaTeryiinimportaiit  subject;  lie  knows  iiollimg  of  grammar 
or  the  rules  of  language ,  neitiier  has  he  associated  with  literary 
or  scientific  pezsons  li  '  tis  education  forms  the  common  mind," 
then  is  this  jouths  intellectwal  slodi  loo  meagre  for  the  literary 

But  see  I  The  grare-visaged  operator  ties  a  handkerchief  about 
the  youth's  unediicated  head — closing  tlie  world  yet  more  out, 

d  leaving  1  im  to  h  s  u  vn  psy  h  cal  clianges  and  transformations. 
Do  1  ot  tu  a  vay  j  ou  gize  dear  reader,  for  the  mental  crisis 
has  J  st  ar  ed  Bel  old  the  nne '  folds  of  his  inteUeetual  or- 
gai  legn  to  tremile  lal  ex].a  d  like  opeaicg  fiowers.  They 
em  t  ft  soft  ■^lEQOSphe  ic  eti  er  1 1  h  rapidly  saturates  the  air  of 
tie  100  y  d  OS  ends  hie  the  ■nafer-spout  at  sea,  toward  the 
heavens  'What  ■»  1  h  ate  c  !  nnoflight!  Seeitwise! — above 
the  Lou  e,  above  tl  e  h  gi  est  steeple,  above  the  loftiest  mountain, 
above  the  pale  moon,  above  the  holy  stars,  above  the  reach  of  tele- 
scope, above — away — higher — beyond  all  elevation,  save  that 
of  the  true  soul's  aspirations ! 

Unnatural!"  you  exclaim.  Nay,  not  so,  most  worthy  friend. 
Allow  me  to  substitute  the  teml  "  extraordinary,"  Surely  you  do 
not  mean  to  assert  the  ascension  of  life  to  he  immatKralf  "Why, 
just  look  into  yon  field  where  tie  oak  arises  above  the  soil,  above 
the  reach  of  grass,  above  the  power  of  prowling  brutes,  above  the 
freezing  depth  of  wintry  snows,  above  the  destroying  floods  of 
spring,  above  the  ambition  of  plebeian  forest-trees,  above — be- 
yond— higher — than  the  heads  of  conceited  priests,  kings,  popes, 
or  emperors !  Yea,  all  life  looketh  heavenward ;  and,  once  disen- 
tangled, behold  how  Tt  hasteneth  thither  I 

Tes !  can  you  not  see  that  radiant  shaft  of  spiral  light  reaching 
all  the  way  fi-om  the  sleeping  youth's  uneducated  head  to  a  Focus 
of  Thought  beyond  the  stars?  There  I  do  you  see  that?  An 
answering  shaft  descends !  His  benumbed  hands  do  q\iiver  with 
a  new  sensation,  and  the  muscles  of  iiis  face  do  vibrate  and  tremble 
with  the  inflowing  power. 
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"  Impossible !"  Nay,  nay,  not  impossible,  dear  reudei'.  Wliy, 
if  you  will  but  betold  a  corresponding  exhibition,  but  one  far,  very 
far  inferior,  then  will  I  sbow  yon  a  well-known  phenomenon  of  the 
northern  seas.  Fix  your  gaze  upon  tlie  Arolic  ocean.  BeLokl 
the  water  whirling  with  a  frightful  gyration.  Now  see  the  as- 
cending column  of  water  forming  a  junction  with  the  spiraOy- 
descending  column  from  the  cload-region  above  the  ocean.  See 
the  Torfex  of  foam  beneath !  See  tLat  tremendous  marine  prodi- 
gy— wonderful  and  impossible  to  laudsmen,  but  cerlain  and  dan- 
gerous to  the  mariner  who  ploughs  with  his  ship  the  northern  seas. 
Beholding  this  distant  object,  and  believing  in  its  actuality,  can 
you  doubt  your  own  eyes  aud  your  reason  when  looking  upon  the 
head  of  that  magnetized  youth  ?  So  dose  at  home,  too !  Have 
you  forgotten  the  locality  ?  Why,  it  was  in  the  very  centre  of 
New  York — I  had  almost  said  of  dvilization — in  the  nineteenth 
century ! 

"  Hark !  what 's  that  ?"  inquired  tie  grave-faced  opei-ator.  The 
mild-eyed  and  broad-browed  scribe  listened.  The  witnesses  were 
still  as  pall-bearers. 

"  This  m'ghf,"  replied  the  youlli,  witii  reverent  and  mcasuri'il 
intonations,  "I  reach  my  superior  condition."  (The  reader  can 
understand  this  language  by  reviewing  the  magnetic  diagrams. 
The  writer  attained  the  fourtli  stage  _/br  the  first  time  permanently 
ou  lie  33th  of  November,  1845.) 

"  Can  you  give  the  lecture  to-night  ?"  asked  the  dootor  who  h.id 
magnetized  the  youth. 

"To  the  great  centre  of  intelligence — fo  the  positive  sphere  of 
tliought — to  that  Focus  which  treasures  up  all  the  knowledge  of 
human  worlds,"  said  the  youth  calmly — "  to  the  spiritual  Siin  of 
the  spiritual  sphere  —  I  go  to  receive  my  information." 

"  Does  he  wish  to  have  that  written  down  ?'  whispered  tlie  vigi- 
lant sci-ibe. 

The  doctor  repeated  the  question,  and  the  youth  replied,  "No; 
tot  that."     But  after  a  pause  he  said,  "  Now  I  am  ready." 


I  ..Google 


THE  ritlNCirLES   OP  NATURE.  307 

The  scribe  get  Ms  cMrogmpliical  Iiand  in  order,  aad  the  doctor 
— who,  according  to  previous  direction,  was  to  pronounce  aloud 
after  the  low-spoken  youth,  to  make  sure  tliat  each  word  ivas  cor- 
rectly heard  and  written — being  also  ready,  the  clairvoyant  slowly 
and  without  excitement  began: — 

"Reason  is  a  ptmciple  belonging  to  man  alone."  This  sen- 
tence being  written,  he  continued:  "The  office  of  the  mind  is  to 
investigate,  search,  and  explore,  the  Principles  of  Nature,  and 
trace  physical  manifestations  in  their  many  and  varied  ramifica- 
tions." When  those  words  were  duly  recorded,  the  youth — the 
$ame  youth,  remember,  whose  mental  stock  we  have  carefully  in- 
ventoried —  proceeded :  "  Thought,  in  its  proper  nature,  is  uneon- 
trolled.  It  is  free  lo  investigate,  and  rise  iato  lofty  aspirations. 
The  only  hope  for  the  amelioration  of  tlie  worid  is  free  tliought 
and  unrestricted  inquiry.  And  anything  which  opposes  or  tends 
to  obstruct  this  euhlime  and  lofty  principle,  is  wrong." 

Thus,  with  the  occurren'ee  and  recurrence  of  short  intervals  of 
extreme  abstraction  between  pajagraphs,  the  first  lecture  was  de- 
hvered.  And  when  the  youth  returned  to  bis  ordinary  state,  all 
memory  of  his  knowledge  had  vanished,  and  he  was  once  more  an 
Ignorant  and  uninteresting  person.  "What  was  uttered  on  that  and 
suhsequent  nights,  in  the  predse  maimer  and  style  described,  the 
reader  can  find  in  the  Fii-st  Part  of  my  volume  entitled  "Nature's 
Divice  Eeveiations." 

"Incomprehensible!"  methinks  I  hear  you  incredulously  ex- 
claim. May,  nay,  be  not  so  hasty  in  thy  rejection.  Here !  lean 
on  the  Magic  Staff  awhile,  and  let  me  talk  to  thee,  to  thine  in- 
most reason,  of  this  rare  exhibition.  Put  aside  tiiy  pride  and  thy 
learning  for  a  brief  period  at  least,  and  open  the  child-part  of  thy 
being  to  this  old  truth,  newly  delineated  in  our  quiet  room  on 
Greene  street.  Will  you  not  be  calm  and  philosophical?  How 
skeptical  thou  art !  Is  that  a  proof  of  thy  strength  of  intellect  ? 
O  conceited  intellect  I  Dost  thou  not  know  that  my  motlier  he- 
lieved  too  much,  because  her  intellect  was  uncultivated?     And 
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dost  Lliou  not  know,  jiIso,  tliat  thou  helievesl  too  little,  Ijecaiise  of 
the  same  fact — that  thy  intellect  is  yet  in  its  infancy? 

Well,  the  marvellous  drama  was  performed.  The  uneducated 
youth  eustained  the  principal  character,  viz.,  that  of  a  thoroughly- 
educated  philosopher.  His  part  was  well  conceived,  and  person- 
ated to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  the  audience.  And  at  this  mo- 
ment, after  the  lapse  of  many  intervening  years,  his  most  inte- 
rior reminiscences  occupy  my  soul.  Therefore,  I  am  the  most 
reliable  witness,  and  feel  no  reluctance  in  divnlgisg  tlie  secret 
workings  of  my  mind'on  that  and  subsequent  sessions. 

Tlie  new  and  different  opemtor,  Dr.  Lyon,  completely  disen- 
thralled my  mind  from  the  disturbances  of  the  nervous  system,  I 
was  therefore  more  mental,  more  spiritual,  and  less  physical,  than 
on  any  previous  occasion.  Like  a  biennial  plant,  my  soul  ilow- 
ered  out,  and  presented  that  rare  fruit  which  had  been  so  long 
anticipated.  Accordingly,  added  to  my  clair^-oyance,  thei-e  un- 
rolled from  within  the  Superior  Condition. 

.  "What's  the  difierence?"  The  difference  is  the  same  as  be- 
tween Right,  without  widerstanding  and  sight  crowned  with  the 
latter  tmspeakable  advantage  and  improvement.  For  example : 
you  hok  at  a  piece  of  gold  ore  or  at  a  pound  of  gypsum.  This 
sight,  without  a  full  understanding  of  the  chemical  constituents  of 
what  you  see,  corresponds  to  clairvoyance.  But  suppose  you  both 
look  at  and  chemicaUy  analyse  the  ore  or  gypsum,  then  you  illus- 
trate both  clfur-voyance  and  clair-science,  or,  in  other  words,  inte- 
rior perception  in  combination  with  intellectual  undeiBtanding, 
which  is  the  superior  condition.  Hence  it  follows  tliat  one  who  is 
a  clairvoyant  merely  is  more  or  less  liable  to  err  and  mistjxke  the 
locality,  properties,  nature,  and  relation,  of  whatever  ho  may  thus 
perceive ;  while,  on  tkt  other  hand,  lie  who  is  both  clear-seeing 
and  clear-knowing — or  who  possesses  at  once  the  double  blessing 
of  clairvoyance  and  clairseience — is  liable  to  err  only  in  three 
directions,  viz.,  in  quantities,  times,  and  magnitudes.  Both,  condi- 
tions, therefore,  are  capable  of  being  eternally  im:  roved. 
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Entering  upon  the  superior  condidon  on  tliat  iie^  er-lo-be-for- 
gotteii  night,  my  mind  at  first  seemed  to  expand  all  over  the  isle 
of  Manhattan,  Watehing  and  intellectnally  analyzing  as  this  novel 
feeling  ci-ept  on,  I  discovered  that  it  was  not  a  hodily  hut  an  intui- 
tional awakening  and  soaring  which  so  beantitully  identified  my 
individual  eonsciouness  with  that  of  all  human  kind.  Nor  was 
this  all.  My  instincts  identified  me  equally  with  the  animal  crea- 
tion, and  thence  with  the  essences  and  laws  of  plants  and  vegeta- 
tion ;  and  thus  I  felt  like  a  conscious  mirror  if  I  m  ty  so  siy  on 
whicli  were  reflected  and  in  which  were  focilzel  fie  prncflea 
and  properties  of  the  System  of  Nature  ' 

This  conscious  reception  and  suhjective  f  ibzat  n  of  ib  oluf 
reflections  made  me  affirm-—"  To  the  greit  centre  of  mteU  gence 
— to  the  positive  sphere  of  thought,"  &c  I  go  for  information 
The  idea  here  embodied  is  correct,  but  the  foim  of  expression  is 
ambiguous.  It  is  liable  to  give  the  reader  a  false  impre  sion — 
tliat  I  went,  mentally,  to  the  spirit-world  for  each  jaiagraph  I 
uttered;  whereas  my  intellectual  " impres'^iona  werenbollyde 
rived  from  a  contact  of  my  exalted  intuitions  with  the  i  Jtii  ale 
essences  of  external  substances. 

If  this  be  true,  tlien  what  did  I  mean  bj  my  aftnmed  n°.  " 
"above  the  stars"?  Simply  the  ascension  if  myintution=  the 
Hight  and  expansion  of  my  superior  sens  hi]  ties  whi  h  m  e^erj 
human  being,  are  inialUble  so  far  as  they  are  enibled  to  leach  (ut 
into  the  empire  and  laws  of  life.  "Are  you  not  m  taken  say 
you.  Nay,  friend.  Let  me  convince  jou  that  I  am  not  by  ask 
ing  and  answering  a  few  familiar  questions .  What  is  the  gieatest 
geometrician?  The  ^eatest  is  that  creature  which  has  never 
studied  books — the  honey-bee.  What  is  the  greatest  architect? 
The  unscholaslic  beaver.  What  is  the  sweetest  musician?  The 
untrained  bird  of  song.-  Wlio  is  the  truest  lover  of  God?  The 
untutored  Indian.  Wliat  knows  the  art  of  love  better  than  did 
Ovid?  The  unsopiiisticated  heart.  Who  appreciates  the  value 
nl  childliood  better  than  any  philosopher?     The  nnpretendiag 
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mother.  Wlio  understands  the  science  of  dietetics  belter  than 
any  physiologist?  The  hungry  laborer  Now  allow  yourself  to 
imagine,  for  a  moment,  the  simultaneous  i-.beraffon,  and  ea^ansioj), 
aud  exahation,  of  these  implanted,  infallible  teachers.  That  was 
my  experience,  and  nothing  more.  Through  tlie  disenlhrallment 
of  these  inherent  intnitions — which  are  the  only  reliable  pkilosO' 
phers  in  the  universe — I  received  my  knowledge.  Yea,  I  ob- 
tained my  "  impressions"  from  the  ultimates  or  spiritualized  ea- 
sences  of  objective  Nature. 

What  do  I  mean  Yiy  "ultimates"?  By  nltimates  I  mean  the 
products  of  primates.  For  illustration :  yon  hold  in  your  hand  a 
peach.  What  is  that  peach?  An  ultimate!  An  ultimate  of 
what  ?  (Ah !  now  you  become  an  incipient  Interior  Philosopher.) 
The  peach  is  an  ultimate  of  a  flower.  Whence  the  flower  ?  From 
a  bud.  Whence  the  hud?  From  a  twig.  Whence  the  twig? 
From  a  branch.  Whence  the  branch  ?  From  a  body.  Whence 
the  body?  From  a  seed.  Whence  the  seed?  From  spiritual 
forces.  Whence  spiritual  forces?  From  the  Divine  Fountain. 
Whence  the  Divine  Fountain  ?  Most  exalfed  question !  It  will 
consume  an  eternal  life  to  yield  the  coiiect  answer. 

Or,  tate  another  illustration.  My  intuitions  arise  above  New 
Tork,  and  I  realize  the  presence  of  a  certiun  impalpable  ether. 
Whence  the  ether?  From  boiling  water.  Whence  the  water? 
From  eartli-bound  gases.  Whence  the  gasea  ?  From  the  vitalic 
forces  of  the  earth.  Whence  the  earth  ?  From  the  sun.  Wlience 
the  sun?  From  another  swn.  Whence  that  sun?  From  a  sun 
still  greater  and  more  remote.  Whence  that  remoter  sun  ?  From 
a  san  yet  more  inconceivable.  Whence  that  still  vaster  sun? 
From  the  central  Sun  of  the  Univerctelum. 

Or,  take  a  differeot  example.  My  intuitions  ascend  like  a  light 
column  of  ether  toward  the  upper  reahn,  and  I  come  in  contact 
with  an  atmosphere  of  Thought !  Whence  that  atmosphere  ? 
From  a  congregation  of  professocs,  students,  and  guests,  at  Union 
college.     Why  that  congregafion  ?     It  ia   commencement-day. 
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Wiiat'B  tlie  subject  of  tlie  present  speaker?  The  relation  of 
Christianity  to  Civilization.  Whence  Christianity?  From  the 
teacliings  of  a  person  named  Christ.  Whence  tJiat  person  ?  Now, 
in  asking  myself  this  historical  question  while  mentally  exalted, 
my  intuitions  become  centred  upon  the  myriad-form  tracka  of  hu- 
man history.  Presently  I  strike  the  riglit  vein.  Then,  true  as 
the  earth  to  the  sun,  I  glide  stviftly  "  down  the  enormous  grooves 
of  Time" — hailing  the  intervening  Centmies  as  I  pass — till  I  fix 
upon  the  exact  events  which  preceded  and  characteriEed  the  birth 
and  life  of  tlie  individual  under  exaioitiatioD.  In  like  manner, 
every  other  question — scientific,  ethical,  psychical,  poetical,  pro- 
phetic, literary,  &c.,  with  which  I  come  into  intuitional  rapport — 
is  subjectahle  to  my  voluntary  investigation.  And  thus,  from  the 
ultimate  of  any  matter — which  invari^ly  contaius  the  exact  nii- 
nutiie  and  summary  of  its  genesis,  biography,  incidents,  properties, 
nature,  and  relations,  as  well  as  the  certain  indices  of  its  future 
desIinatioDs — I  receive  my  "impressions."  Whether  I  obtain 
them  correctly  or  otherwise  is  a  question  whicli  in  part  remains  to 
be  decided  by  my  individual  industry  and  love  of  truth  while  thus 
intuitioually  exalted.  I  say  "  in  part,"  because  a  certain  propor- 
tion of  such  experience  can  be  truly  explained  only  by  reference 
to  the  propitiousness  of  organization  and  hereditary  inclinations. 
Thus  I  become  lo  some  extent  individually  responsible  for  my 
'  " impi-essions ;"  and  in  the  reception  and  impaitalion  of  them  (for 
my  perception  and  use  of  language  aie  also  intuitional)  I  can 
greatly  progress,  or  cease  altogether,  as  my  moral  stains  and  will 
may  incline  me. 

In  all  this,  then,  you  perceive  the  inestimable  utility  of  the 
Magic  Staff.  And,  in  view  of  the  foregoing  reliable  explanation, 
how  giarmg  becomes  the  misapprehension  of  those  who  advertise 
my  lectures  as  "  given  through  the  mediums/tip  of  A.  J.  Davis"— 
as  if  my  mind  (while  in  the  superior  condition)  were  an  insensible, 
unintelligent,  and  passive  substance,  or  spout,  through  which  dis- 
embodied personages  express  or  promulgate  their  own  speciftn 
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opinions  i  This  is  an  egregious  en-or  —  a,  nuis,t  onwliolesome  mis- 
representation. Tlie  special  inflneace  and  guardianship  of  spirit 
ual  beings  are  interpolated,  so  to  speak,  info  the  independently- 
written  chapters  of  individTial  existence.  Such  is  an  immutable 
law  of  humanity.  And  thus,  amid  the  trials  of  life  and  the  changes 
of  death,  the  consolation  is,  not  that  we  have  been  playing  the 
part  of  insensate  automatons  under  incessant  inspirations  from 
spirits,  but  that  we  are  self-esisfent  and  responsible  beings ;  and 
that,  aided  now  and  then  by  these  pi-ovidenfial  agents,  we  have  at 
last  climbed  to  the  summit  of  that  rudimental  mountain  which 
enables  us  to  step  upon  the  less  rugged  acclivities  of  a  yet  highei 
and  more  happy  world. 
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Tub  city  of  New  York,  the  metropolis  of  America,  is  a  mag- 
nificent depot.  The  Yarious  nations  and  savage  tribes  of  the 
earth  dwell,  through  certain  self-appointed  representatives  of  more 
or  less  accuracy  and  distinction,  within  the  city  limits.  And  the 
nervous  and  muscular  speed  with  which  everybody  walks,  and  the 
locomotive  anxiety  depicted  on  every  pedestrian's  countenance, 
serve  to  give  a  countryman  the  impression  that  each  is  hastening 
to  take  the  next  train  of  cars,  steamer,  or  flying-machine,  bound 
for  California,  Oregon,  Minnesota,  Kansas,  or  Perdition. 

Doubtless,  most  young  men  of  my  age  wouid  have  revelleii  in 
tlie  multitudinous  sensuous  elegancies  that  shine  in  one  unbroken 
line  on  either  side  of  Broadway  from  the  Battery  to  Union  Park. 
Examples  of  the  wares  and  works  of  all  civilized  races  may  be 
seen  on  exhibition  in  the  palatial  store-windows,  and  so  tastefully 
classified  and  charmingly  displayed,  too,  that  tiio  spectator  must 
be  dull  indeed  who  docs  not  imagine  himself  a  visitor  in  an  endless 
museum,  or  at  the  World's  Fair,  which  is  to  close  with  a  week's 
carnival  and  a  military  parade  of  the  most  gorgeous  and  magnifi- 
cent character.  To  these  countless  attractive  siglits  and  seductive 
external  influences  I  waa  not  insensible.  But  the  horrible  per- 
sonations of  vagrancy  and  distress  which  I  daily  saw — appealing 
a-  they  did  to  my  conslilutional  sensitiveness  ani^  disposition  to 
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sympatliize  with  Lho  suffering — eclipsed  all  tlie  glories  and  neu- 
tralized many  of  the  temporary  pleasures  of  ray  city  life. 

The  Etreeis  were  covered  with  snow,  the  wind  was  piercing, 
yet  the  sun  shone  effulgently  upon  the  Isle,  and  I  was  walking 
leisurely  for  purposes  of  bodily  health.  But  could  I  feel  happy? 
Perbaps  the  first  sight  was  a  weeping  child,  barefooted  and  desti- 
tute of  warm  garments.  The  next  was  a  distressed  woman,  with 
a  sick  husband  at  their  miserable  tenement,  and  several  diseased 
children,  suffering  equally  for  food  and  raiment.  And  ao  on  to 
the  end  of  my  wait.  The  forlorn  look,  the  despah-ing  tone,  Hie 
heart-rending  solicitation  for  money  and .  assistance,  would  sink 
into  and  move  the  depths  of  my  heart;  and  impelled  thus  to  the 
exercise  of  pity  and  charity,  I  would  nervously  bestow  upon  the 
lone  child,  the  mendicant  mother,  or  the  decrepit  old  man,  what- 
ever sum  I  conld  spare,  and  then  hasten  on  my  way — oppressed 
with  the  sad  reflection,  that  the  few  pennies  I  had  given  were  as 
flies  to  a  famishing  lion,  or  as  drops  of  water  lo  a  di-ove  of  thirst- 
ing cattle. 

But  the  Magic  Staff  many  times  gave  me  tranquillity. .  What 
little  money  I  had  obtained  by  examinations,  was  at  length  ex- 
pended on  supposed  genuine  objects  of  charity,  but  I  remarked 
that  those  objects  became  no  less  nuraeraus  nor  more  happy.  This 
piunful  discovery  led  to  another — less  psunful  but  very  absurd  — 
that  I  was  trying  to  fill  a  "  bottomless  pit ;"  and  this  led  me,  while 
in  clairvoyance,  to  examine  the  causes  and  cure  of  Poverty  in 
New  Yoik.  The  results  of  that  probing  were  at  least  of  great 
personal  service.  Tou  will  find  a  faithful  record  thereof  by  turning 
to  page  10.'),  volume  second,  of  "The  Great  Harmonia."  After 
that  singular  investigation  I  suffered  much  less  from  impulsive 
sympathy  with  the  apparent  sorrows  of  the  street ;  but,  relying 
more  upon  the  wisdom  of  associative  efforts  for  the  poor,  I 
resisted  many  daily  appeals,  and  devoted  the  surplus  of  my  scanty 
income  to  the  current  necessities  of  my  only  remaining  and  pov- 
erty-stricken sister. 
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A  few  days  prior  fo  the  commeiiceineut  of  the  Second  Part  of 
the  .Uevelations,  fJie  first  secfioii  of  ivhieii  volume  I  was  almost 
every  night  engaged  in  delivering,  the  scribe  wrote  and  presented  a 
communication  to  the  "  Kew  York  Tribune,"  entitled  "  Kemarliable 
Phenomena,"  which  the  fearless  editor  of  fliat  daily  journal 
accepted  and  published.  The  article  sketelied  out  in  general 
terms  the  progress  then  being  made  with  our  private  lectures, 
and  remarked  briefly  upon  the  complete  and  harmonious  cliai-aeter 
of  the  truths  already  revealed.  Before  my  magnetic  session  on 
the  morning  succeeding  the  appeai-ance  of  tlie  article,  several  new 
ciiaracters  introduced  tliemaelves  upon  our  boards.  We  were  now 
located  at  Ko  24  Vesey  street  One  gruff  old  man  I  pirticuhrly 
rem  H  d  m  h  d 

spec  fi  q  mg  b 

Wh  rm  m 

grap 

T  p  d        mm  d      g       b    w  h  at 

islic  d  ti  d         d  p  T 

elde         SI      li        d  w  h  T 

tained  ra  — 

theo  &.    —    iiihg  b       gd 

and,  I  may  add,  my  own  not  less  when  not  mentally  exalted. 

Becoming  suddenly  overwhelmed  with  the  new  phraseology,  flie 
Lalf-provoked  listener  exclaimed ;  "  Hold !  Let  me  ask,  does  that 
fii-st  big  word  have  reference  to  the  palate?" 

"So,  sir,"  replied  tlie  seribe  respectfully.  "It  is,  perliaps,  a 
new  coinage.  The  clairvoyant  says  lie  uses  it  to  signify  those 
sciences  formerly  eslablished,  from  which  different  theories  and 
speculations  may  be  evolved." 

"  Humph !"  growled  the  crusty  visitor.  "  Take  my  advice,  sir, 
and  leave  t/iat  word  out,"  Then  he  continued  r  "What's  mor- 
phological mean  ?" 

The  mild   scribe  again  replied:   "This  term  is  anolher  new 
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word,  I  tliin!:,  whicli  tlie  clairvoyant  employs  lo  designate  irregu- 
lar forms  of  matter,  or  a  succession  of  heterogeneous  3evelop- 
meiits,  during  tiie  difTerent  epochs  (hat  mai-k  the  geological  forma- 
tion of  the  globe." 

The  befogged  old  man  looked  sfill  more  rigid.  And  planting 
his  eyes  firmly  on  those  of  the  sci'ibe,  he  said:  "What's  theme 
of  all  that  unknown  language  ?  Use  words,  sir,  that  people  can 
underatand,  sir.     That's  what's  wanted." 

"  If  explanatory  notes  be  appended  to  the  obscure  parts,"  said 
the  patient  scribe,  "  then  will  not  the  new  words  he  comprehended 
by  the  reader  ?" 

But  at  this  moment  the  doctor  notified  me  that  tiie  hour  for  my 
medical  examinations  had  arrived.  "Whereupon  the  austere  old 
man  arose  abruptly  to  depart.  I  conducted  him  to  the  outer  door, 
where  he  sharply  said :  "  Are  you  the  chap  that  uses  those  big 
words?"  Receiving  an  aflirmative  reply,  lie  continued:  "Then, 
young  man,  take  my  advice." 

I  was  silent.  His  address  amused  me,  however,  and  I  waited 
for  tlie  advice. 

"  Burn  that  lecture  I  heard  read  tliis  morning,"  said  he  with  u 
scowling  look  and  a  croaking  voice,  "and  then  write  something 
that  folks  can  understand."  Saying  which  he  shuffled  away, 
emiiing-the  pavement  with  his  cane  as  he  went — as  if  to  make 
the  insensate  stones  applaud  the  profound  counsel  he  had  just 
uttered  for  my  individual  benefit. 

In  the  afternoon  of  that  day  we  received  a  visit  from  a  very 
different  type  of  humanity.  Hia  inqairies  and  attentions  were  of 
the  most  intelligent,  direct,  and  amiable  character.  Bui  we  did 
not  know,  till  he  was  about  to  take  his  departure,  that  our  agree- 
able guest  waa  Professor  Bush,  tlie  able  philologist  and  theologian. 
This  circumstance  did  me  good.  It  taught  me  to  believe  that, 
notwithstanding  the  unpopular  nature  of  our  magnetic  proceedings, 
there  was  at  least  one  wortliy  person  who  dared  to  examine  for 
himself. 
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Shortly  after  this  pleasant  visitation,  anoiher  gentleman  arrived 
on  a  Eimilar  errand.  His  remarkable  face  bore  traces  of  feminine 
mental  characteristics  5  but  upoa  his  spacious  brow  there  sparkled 
the  gems  of  rare  endowments.  In  hia  critical  eye,  however,  1 
abserved  an  orainoaa  shadow !  Thinking  to  myself,  I  said :  "  This 
person's  talent  immolates  his  genius,"  At,  length  he  informed  us 
that  his  name  was  "  Edgar  A.  Poe."  During  an  interior  conver- 
sation, I  recollect  of  assuring  him  that,  though  he  had  poetically 
imagined  the  whole  of  his  published  article  upon  the  answers  of  a 
clairvoyant,  the  main  ideas  conveyed  by  it  concerning  "  ultimates" 
were  strictly  and  philosophically  true.  At  the  close  of  this  inter- 
view he  departed,  and  never  came  again. 

The  evening  for  the  delivery  of  the  first  lecture  of  the  Second 
Part,  at  length  arrived.  My  present  recollection  of  that  night's 
"  impressions"  13  extremely  vivid.  Already  I  had  searched  and 
explored  the  principal  departments  of  the  great  temple  of  Organ- 
ized Nature,  My  mind  had  become  measui'ably  familiar  with  the 
fundamental  laws  of  composition,  crystalization,  segregation,  disin- 
tegration, refinement,  the  correspondence  between  things  visible 
and  invisible,  the  origin  and  uses  of  animal  and  human  organiza- 
tions, fcc,  &c. ;  and  consequently,  owing  solely  to  the  progressive 
unfolding  and  invigoratlon  of  my  own  jrowers  of  comprehension,  I 
was  intellectually  prepared  to  trace  out  the  grand  laws  which 
underlie  the  very  foundation  of  the  present  universe. 

In  harmony  nith  the  method  set  forth  In  the  last  chapter,  I 
soared  out  into  the  boundless  sea  of  existing  life ;  and  then  traced, 
Ihik  by  link,  ciery  succesaive  stage  of  planetary  growth,  until  I 
reached  and  solved  the  primeval  condition. 

Having  arrived,  by  the  intnifional  rmiroad,  at  the  Centi-al  Depflt 
of  the  universe,  and  viewing  the  facts  and  principles  that  were 
both  involved  and  evolved,  I  was  moved  to  break  the  silence  with 
these  startling  words;  "In  the  beginning,  the  Univerccclum  was 
one  boundless,  undefina'jle,  and  unimaginable  ocean  of  Liquid 
Fire. 
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"What  was  that  word?"  asked  the  intensely-intei'ested  sci-ibe, 
rtiferrhig  to  the  newly-eomed  term  "  Univerecelum." 

Kow  it  is  not  a  little  remarkable  that,  while  I  instinctively 
anew  the  roots  and  orthography  of  this  novel  phrase,  I  could  not 
give  it  the  correct  pronunciation.  Therefore  I  carefully  spelled  it, 
letter  by  letter,  to  make  Ihe  scribe's  writing  a  matter  of  certainly. 

This  word  being  fixed,  I  proceeded :  "  The  most  vigorous  and 
ambitious  imagination  is  rot  capable  of  forming  an  adequate  con- 
ception of  the  height,  and  depth,  and  length,  and  breadth  thereof. 
There  was  one  vast  ocean  of  liquid  Sv.hsiance !  This  was  the 
original  condition  of  Matter." 


Tliedia^iamia  designed  to  lUu^tiate  what  Ithen  behtld      Now 
let  the  re-»dci  inngme  a  Snn  Hjge  enough  to  fill  all  'p^ce,  the 
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Centi'e  of  wMch  is  the  residence  of  that  Omnipotent  Mind  caEed 
the  "  Sensorium,"  and  the  white  circle  or  belt  near  the  Centre  us 
an  in  conceivably  vast  Spirit  "World,  populated  with  spiritualized 
pei-sonages  who  were  once  men  and  women,  and  then  he  will 
entertain  a  faint  but  correct  outhne  of  the  stupeodoua  spectacle 
which  I  beheld  just  before  delivering  the  above  brief  sentences. 
Thus,  I  continued  and  completed  tlie  discourse,  and  then,  night 
after  night,  proceeded  with  my  wonderful  visions  and  strange 
utterances  ;  which,  having  been  so  fully  and  ably  reported,  I  will 
not  Stop  to  reiterate. 
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CHAPTER  XLTl- 

SEVEUAL  KEIV   STARS. 

Tub  Magic  Staff  supported  and  saved  me  on  many  occasions 
of  severe  trial  j  and  ivliat  sliould  not  be  overlooked  is,  tlie  more  I 
used  it  the  greater  waa  my  confenfinent.  Througliout  a  pro- 
tracted and  diatreesing  illness,  which,  ahout  tliis  lime,  almost  shat- 
tered my  exhausted  frame,  this  Staff  was  the  invisible  magic  wand 
that  summoned  to  my  bedside  not  only  loving  friends  from  this 
world,  but  heavenly  and  strengthening  influences  from  skies  too 
pure  for  physical  eyes  to  gaze  upon.  "  Take  it  and  fry  it,"  dear 
reader:  the  result  is  sure  as  destiny. 

My  clairvoyant  examinations  of  t!ie  sick  eveiy  mornmg — our 
only  source  of  pecuniary  income — were  imperceptibly  becoming  less 
frequent  and  profitable.  Not  that  applications  from  the  diseased 
world  were  less  numerous,  but  the  lectures  monopolized  and  con- 
sumed a  large  proportion  of  my  cerebral  strength.  Out  of  the  limit- 
ed proceeds  we  had,  first,  to  defray  our  own  current  individual  ex- 
penses ;  and,  second,  to  liquidate  certain  definite  obligations  to  the 
Bcribe  for  peacilling  down  and  copying  off  the  lectures.  His 
weekly  remuneration  we  made  as  generous  as  possible — knowing 
that,  while  thus  engaged,  he  could  not  receive  much,  if  any,  aid 
from  his  former  profession  and  brethren. 

Finding  it  necessary  we  removed  tcmporaiily  into  cheaply-fur- 
uislied  rooms  in  Canal  street,  where,  as  I  now  remember,  my  soul 
seemed  more  tkau  ever  conversant  with  the  stellar  universe.   Thw 
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(ablime  events  of  that  era  are  brilliantly  painted  on  my  memory. 
Tntuitionally,  or  by  virtue  of  the  superior  condi^on,  I  became  in- 
tellectually identified  with  what  scientiflc  miads  had  discovered  in 
astronomy.  Ir.  a  few  hours  I  found,  to  my  asloaishment,  that  the 
progressive  history  of  scientific  discoveries,  is  traceable  in  the 
menial  atmosphere  of  tte  planet ;  just  as  in  the  fragrance  of  a 
rose,  you  may  find  atmns  representing  its  particular  genesis,  his- 
toric incideats,  respective  qualities,  &c. ;  the  original  sources  of 
which  are  still  concealed  within  its  external  or  phj-sical  constitu- 
tion. In  these  more  sensuous  sources  the  chemist  finds  the  quali- 
ties of  the  rose,  just  as  scholars  read  books  and  papers'  to  acquire 
a  knowledge  of  astronomy.  Of  all  this  externalism  I  was  inde- 
pendent. Neither  was  I  compelled  to  report  according  to  my 
claii'voyauce  merely.  But  when  my  intuitions  were  disentangled 
and  inspired,  then  I  could  feel  and  see  and  know  what  the  Earth's 
menial  atmosphere  contained. 

Soaring  back  thus  through  the  long  vista  of  bygone  centuries, 
I  observed  men,  beneath  the  mild  climate  and  upon  the  level 
.plains  of  Chaldea,  examining  and  classifying  the  heavenly  bodies. 
Thence  I  traced  the  astrological  observations  to  the  natural  schol- 
ars of  the  valley  of  the  Nile.  Thence  to  the  still  more  advanced 
wise  men  among  the  Egyptians.  Thence  to  what  is  now  called 
Central  America.  Thence  backward  to  the  Chaldeans  again, 
from  whom  the  ancient  Indians  and  Chinese  obtained  their  data; 
out  of  which  I  witnessed  the  stellar  developments  of  Eratosthenes ; 
and  thence,  nearer  and  nearer  home,  the  works  of  Galileo,  Newton, 
Kepler,  Ija  Place,  Herschel,  &c.,  till  I  reached  the  results  of  the 
last  telescopic  observation.  And  what  is  remarkable,  as  I  now  re- 
member, when  describing  the  facts  and  phenomena  of  our  own  par- 
ticular solar  system,  I  did  not  feel  the  impulse  to  vary  from  the  in- 
formation generally  received  by  living  astronomers.  During  all 
that  pei-iod  I  was  but  uttering,  in  my  own  language,  a  summary 
of  existing  astronomical  knowledge.  Hence  I  did  not  conceive  it 
to  bo  npcessai-y  to  use  clairv  yanee,  as  I  should  have  done,  to  ver^ 
■     M* 
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ify  my  intuitional  nppreliensioas  of  tile  astronomic  liislory.  Had 
I  surmised  for  a  moment  that  astronomers  had  not  seen  all  the 
bodies  there  were  to  be  discovered  in  our  immediate  band  of  planed, 
it  seems  to  me  now  fiat  I  should  not  have  failed  to  detect  and  re- 
port tlie  community  of  asteroids  which  the  telescope  has  since  tp.- 
vealed.  In  fact,  when  I  proceeded  to  consider  the  scenery  and 
inhabitants  of  tlie  planets,  the  exercise  of  independent  clairvoy- 
ance became  straiohtway  indispensable.  And,  besides,  when  I  , 
interiorly  found  (aeveral  months  before  the  report  reached  Amer- 
ica) tliat  Le  Verrier  had  in/erred  the  existence  of  more  distant 
planets,  but  that  he  did  not  yet  know  for  certain  that  his  surmises 
were  correct,  then,  moved  solely  by  the  motive  to  ailjcise  or  con- 
firm the  mferenee,  I  arose  out  of  the  historic  sphere,  and,  ittvesli- 
gating  independently,  discovered  "the  lone  pilgrim  of  immensity" 
ere  the  news  of  M,  Galla's  final  demonstration  was  known  in  this 
countiy. 

One  day,  while  in  my  common  state,  I  heard  one  of  the  witnes- 
ses, in  the  course  of  a  conversation,  remark :  "  How  like  the 
'  Vestiges  of  Creation'  some  of  bis  teachings  are !" 

"In  certain  principles  and  propositions,"  returned  the  scribe, 
"  I  lliink  there  is  a  resemblance." 

"  Seems  to  me,"  said  the  other,  "  that  several  of  his  late  lectures 
are  very  mueb  the  same.  Though  I  must  confess  I  have  never 
read  the  book ;  only  a  few  extracts  in  a  newspaper  some  time 

This  conversation  excited  my  curiosity.  And  so  next  morning, 
S3  we  were  walking  down  Broadway,  I  said :  "  Doctor,  do  you 
thmk  it  would  hurt  lay  lectures  if  I  should  read  the  '  Vestiges  of 
Creation  ?  " 

"Why  do  yoH  wish  to  read  it?"  he  inquired. 

I  informed  him  of  my  curiosity  to  find  out  for  myselti  whclber 
I  was  .lecturing  upon  similar  ideas,  as  otie  witness  had  affirmed. 
To  which  he  said :  "  I  have  no  fear  that  you  will  carry  any  ou^ 
ward  memory  info  your  clairvoyant  state." 
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"  Then,"  said  I,  "  let's  buy  a  book  and  see."  Acting  upon  tie 
suggestion  we  entered  a  store  and  made  the  purchase.  "  It  seema 
very  funnj',  doctor,"  said  I,  "  for  me  to  own  a  book." 

As  soon  as  wo  got  back  to  our  rooms,  I  seated  myself,  opened 
the  volume,  and  tried  to  read  a  few  sentences.  But  the  hard 
words  bothered  me  exceedingly.  So  slowly  did  I  read  that  I 
could  not  keep  the  connection  of  the  ideas.  Thus  I  was  sti'ug- 
gling  down  tLe  first  page,  when  the  scribe  asked  me  a  question ; 
to  which  I  made  no  reply,  but  perseveringly  continued  my  efforts 
to  master  tlie  diflicult  phrases. 

"  Don't  speak  to  me,  Brother  Fishbotigh,"  said  I,  as  he  repeat- 
ed the  question,  "for  I'm  busy  reading." 

"Oh,  yes  I"  exclaimed  he,  mirthfully,  "you're  concocting  some- 
thing for  your  next  lecture." 

Ailliough  I  knew  that  he  was  but  quoting  the  expressed  sus- 
picions of  skeptics,  and  meant  nothing  serious  by  the  remark,  yet 
it  acted  upon  me  as  a  valuable  suggestion  to  throw  tie  book  aside. 
I  did  so  immediately,  and  never  again  attempted  its  perusal.  Sub- 
sequently, I  destroyed  it  with  oOier  valueless  articles  of  luggage. 
But,  two  years  atlerward,  I  examined  the  work  by  clairvoyance. 
And  I  can  truly  affirm  that  its  doctrines  resemble  those  I  then 
taught  about  as  closely  as  broad-brimmed  Philadelphia  resembles 
locomotive  Kew  York,  That  is  to  say,  both  localities  are  popu- 
lated by  human  beings,  and  are  regulated  by  municipal  jurisdic- 
tion ;  yet,  in  almost  ei  eiy  distinguishing  characteristic,  they  are 
two  very  different  cities  So  with  the  "  Eevelations"  and  the 
leading  doctiines  of  the  "Vestiges  of  Creation,"  The  funda- 
mental laws  of  natuie  are  presented  in  a  somewhat  similar  man- 
ner in  both  books,  but  the  specific  deductions  fi-om  them  arc  stri- 
kingly at  variance — a  fact  which  is  a  sufficient  confirmation  of 
the  statement  that  my  mind  was  independent  of  tlie  last-named 
volume. 

Shortly  after  this  the  scribe  moved  his  family  to  New  York ; 
and  the  doctor  and  I  were  accepted  as  his  boarders.     It  was  in 
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Ihe  spi'ing-time  of  1846.  How  many  blessed  memories  date  from 
tliat  consecrated^  dwelling !  Did  you  ever  pass  that  way,  dear 
reader?  It  was  just  like  tlie  other  buildings  on  either  side;  and 
no  stranger  could  know  tliat  the  glories  of  the  spirit  spheres  wei-e 
photograpiied  m  one  of  the  upper  rooms.  No !  I  can  never  for- 
get i£.  'Twas  at  No.  252  Spring  Street,  close  to  Hudson.  But 
it  seemed  to  jne  ofttimes  that  the  inhabitants  of  distant  orbs  were 
.  our  most  familiar  neighbors. 

Staff  in  hand  I  was  steadily  travelling  over  Mount  Justice.  Aa 
I  entered  the  examinatioa-room  one  morning,  to  take  my  chair  for 
the  usual  magnetic  process,  I  observed,  among  the  patients,  two 
middle-aged  ladies,  one  of  whom  seemed  to  express  great  curiosity 
and  some  amusement  at  my  personal  appearance.  This  from  stran- 
gers was  not  particularly  new,  however,  and  so  I  passed  without 
thought  into  my  clairvoyance. 

One  of  the  ladies  then  took  the  patient's  seat,  and  requested  an 
examination.  But,  quick  hm  thought,  there  sounded  in  my  ear 
these  words:  "Head — the — Book — of— Life/" 

'Twas  the  voice  of  my  invisible  guide  I  But  the  lady  did  not 
hear  it,  neither  the  operator,  nor  any  other  person  there.  I  alone 
pei-ceived  the  meaning,  and  I  alone  looked  into  the  lady's  private 
history.  In  ten  brief  minutes,  during  which  I  uttered  not  a  word, 
I  read  her  biography  from  the  natal-day  to  that  hour.  Eevealing 
nothing,  the  doctor  at  length  asked :  "  Jaclison,  will  you  examine 
this  lady's  physical  system  ?" 

Perceiving  it  to  be  wisdom  not  to  speak  of  what  I  saw,  I  pro- 
ceeded with  my  examination.  Then  I  fixed  upon  another  day  on 
which  to  speak  cert^n  strange  words  onto  her  soul.  Promptly, 
and  even  before  the  hour,  she  came.  This  time  I  had  to  utter  a 
sentence  which  none  should  hear  save  herself.  It  pertained  to 
her  present  plans  for  future  happiness.  All  left  the  room,  there- 
fore, save  the  doctor,  and  I  proceeded  :  "  No— that  is  wrong,  you 
must  not  go  I" 

These  few  words,  ambiguous  to  the  operator,  shook  tiie  lady'fi 
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heart.  It  trembled  witli  strong  emotJOQ,  anJ  poured  forth  a  flood 
of  teara,  aa  the  fountain  overfloiva  ia  spring-time.  She  fcniw  that 
her  life-book  lay  open  to  my  vision.  But  lie  doctor's  presence 
seemed  to  annoy  her.  She  wished  to  speak  with  me  in  private. 
She  ventured  the  request.  But  this  would  have  been  a  violation 
of  the  laws  governing  the  magnetic  sleep,  Mid  so  the  reply  was  si 
denial.  Her  proud  soul  rebelled.  But  quieting  her  expression, 
she  asked  :  "Farlez-vous  Fran^aisT' 

"  No,"  S!ud  I,  "  but  I  understand  it."  And  I  conliiiucd,  "  Are 
you  prepai-ed  for  my  words  ?" 

"Oui,  Monsieur,"  said  she,  earnestly,  "je  suisJ" 

Whereupon  I  mentally  recounted  the  many  disadvat-iages  of 
her  contemplated  expatriation.  She  was  about  to  leave  her 
country,  and  on  the  soil  of  a  soulhern  clime,  near  the  city  of  Rio 
Janeiro,  find  a,  plac«  to  spend  her  days.  Distinctly  I  saw  she 
would  not  go,  and  hence  I  said:  "  There  are  circumstance?  which 
will  make  the  prosecution  of  j'our  plans  impossible." 

"  Circumstances  I"  sobbed  she  with  violent  emotion.  "  How 
can  that  be?  My  plans  are  all  completed,  and  the  vesse'  is  to 
sail  week  after  next," 

"I  see  that  you  can  not  go,"  said  I,  (irmly. 

"  Can  not !"  she  ejaculated.  "  Are  you  able  to  see  beyond  the 
hour?  Can  you,"  she  vehemently  asked — "can  you  discern  my 
future?" 

"  Not  much  of  it,"  I  answered.  "  But  I  have  read  your  past  — 
I  understand  your  present — I  know  you  will  not  leave  North 
America." 

"  Mbn  Dieu  /"  said  she,  with  a  tone  of  despair.  "  Thy  will  not 
mine  be  done."     And  she  wept  abundantly. 

Several  days  subsequently  she,  came  again.  As  I  entered  the 
apartment,  she  took  front  her  finger  a  beautiful  ring  which  she 
gav3  me ;  and  when  she  departed,  as  she  said  "  never  to  return," 
she  also  gave  me  the  hankerchief  still  wet  with  her  tears,  as  tokens 
of  the  gratitude  shi;  felt  loward  me.     What  I  had  said,  while  in. 
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dairvoyance,  io  aivakeu  these  expressions  of  regard,  I  could  not 
then  recall ;  but  now,  tbese  interior  con versal ions  are  familiar  as 
household  words. 

"  Are  you  a-goin'  aivaj  ?"  I  inquired,  heing  again  in  my  normal 

"Tea,  my  young  frienG,"  said  she  sadly,  "I'm  about  to  sail  for 
Buenos  Ayres." 

"  Do  you  know  any  folks  a-living  there  ?"  I  kindly  asked. 

"  If  God  so  wills,"  said  she  devotionally  (  "  I  shall  fake  a  friend 
with  me,  who  knows  the  American  minister  at  Bio  Janeiro." 

Thus  saying,  she  departed  from  my  presence.  But  ere  the 
lapse  of  three  weeks,  the  letter-carrier  brought  for  me  the  foUow- 

"UOBTON,  ,  184G. 

"My  dear  YoTiKtt  Feiend:  It  is  with  surprise  that  I  find 
myself  still  in  the  Unifed  States.  The  vessel  in  which  I  was  to 
have  sailed  has  left  this  port  without  me !  Indeed,  as  you  so 
truthfully  foretold,  several  circumstances  over  which  I  could  exert 
no  mastery,  have  prevented  the  contemplated  departure — the  most 
beautiful  one  being  a  thrilling  dream,  which  the  spirit  of  my  de- 
ceased father  impressed  upon  my  dear  sister ,  who  came  from 

New  York  to  relate  it  to  me.  This  timely  dream  has  perhaps 
saved  me  from  a  perilous  situation 

"  It  appears  now  that  I  may  ^ain  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
you  in  your  wonderful  trance.  May  I  come  soon  ?  You  fold  me 
'  all  things  wbich  I  ever  did.'  If  I  may  soon  see  you,  while  in 
your  elevated  condition,  please  address  me 

"  My  God !  tliy  will  not  mine  be  done ! 

"  Sincerely  and  gratefully,  your  friend. 


The  reader  should  keep  in  remembrance  that,  since  my  first 
cxtraordmary  introduction  to  the  claii-voyant  region,  I  had  regu- 
lated all  my  outward  movements  by  laws  and  suggestions  interior- 
ly obtained.  Sich  was  my  habit  at  lie  time  of  which  I  am  now 
wiildng,  and  sii  ^h,  with  swervelcss  purpose,  has  been  my  method 
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up  to  tlie  present  moment.  ForLliermore,  from  the  first  magnetia 
operation  to  the  day  of  my  unconditional  emancipation — of  whicli 
glorious  event  the  reader  shall  ia  due  time  receive  reliable  intelii- 
gence — I  was  compelled  to  rely  wholly  upon  the  probity  and 
frankn^s  of  the  operator  for  a  statement  of  directions  tlma 
evolved  for  my  heneflt  external.  Hence,  not  being  able  during 
my  dependent  experience  to  remember  my  own  interior  counsels, 
I  wa3  exposed  more  or  less  to  imposition ;  but,  on  reviewing  the 
items  and  incidents  of  my  past  connection  with  either  operator,  I 
can  not  recall  an  instance  of  unfaithfulness  to  words  clairvoyanHy 
imparted. 

On  the  reception  of  the  above  letter,  I  at  once  requested  to 
have  my  interior  judgment  passed  upon  it,  previous  to  mailing  a 
reply.  Consequently,  when  next  in  clairvoyance,  the  lady's  writ- 
ten question  was  submitted. 

Again  diil  I  penetrate  and  unravel  the  history  of  her  sad 
wanderings  up  and  down  the  earth,  both  in  Europe  and  America; 
and  again,  but  more  minutely  than  before,  did  I  trace  out  the 
unbroken  procession  of  circumstances  that  eventually  would  blend 
her  interests  with  the  lectures  then  being  delivered.  And  I  also 
beheld,  in  the  iudeflnite  future,  more  than  I  may  now  relate.  Of 
what  I  then  and  thus  saw,  nothing  was  communicated  to  the  con- 
fidence of  the  doctor.  But  instead  :  that  he  must  tell  me,  when 
awakened,  to  answer  the  lady's  inteiTogatory  adversely — to  the 
elfect  that,  in  my  wisdom,  I  saw  that  she  should  not  again  visit  me 
in  person,  but  that  I  would  at  any  time  cheerfully  prescribe  in  her 
absence  for  her  physical  indispositions. 

Having  retorned  to  my  outer  state,  the  grave-visaged  operator 
candidly  reiter.ited  the  above  decision,  and  I  hastened  to  mail  my 


"New  YoTiK,  ISifi. 
"Esteemed  J.adv;   In  reply  to  your  real  kind  letler,  I  an 
directed  to  say  that  il  is  not  wisdom  I'or  you  to  visit  me  again.     1 
can't  tell  why — only  I  write  what  Dr.  Lyon  says  I  said  to  him  iu 
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my  slee^D,  and  I  dare  not  disobey.     He  says,  Ihat  I  am  willing  to 
tell  what  alls  you  when  sick,  and  send  you  prescriptions  hy  letter." 

[|Here  my  forehead  began  to  grow  warm,  as  if  exposed  to  a 
July  Bun.  A  flash  of  light  almost  blinded  my  eyes.  Knowing 
what  was  coming — spontaneous  illumination — I  waited  til!  it  was 
quite  perfected,  when  I  looked  once  again  into  the  lady's  past  and 
futui'e.  It  was  a  repetition  of  the  previous  vision.  Becoming 
elofjuent  in  the  midst  of  it  I  thus  pi-oceeded  : — ] 

"  Beautiful  and  wonderful  indeed,  dear  lady,  was  the  holy  prov- 
idence that  led  you  into  ray  presence !  Your  soul  is  beloved  by 
innumerable  unseen  lieai-ts.  Thei-e  is  a  regenerating  music  sound- 
ing for  you  in  the  other  life.  My  conscientious  operator,  a  valua- 
ble man  in  the  present  work,  does  not  know  wliat  I  cow  perceive 
in  your  behalf — that  I  may  meet  you  in  the  future.  When  or 
where  I  do  not  see.  And  I  trust  you  will  never  urge,  before  that 
period,  another  personal  interview.  Be  assured,  dear  lady,  that  I 
shall  be  ever  in  readiness  to  administer  medical  aid  to  you  in  the 
manner  above  described, 

"  The  God  of  eternal  destinies,  the  great  Positive  Mind,  keeps 
your  feet  in  the  right  path !  Believe  on  Him.  Then  Hia  minis- 
tering spirits  will  watch  over  and  guard  you  night  and  day ! 

"  Pardon  my  familiar  language  and  accept  the  best  wishes  of 
"  Your  friend,  "  A,  J.  Davis." 

The  conscious  clairvoyant  excitement  subsided,  as  the  last 
e-enlence  was  indited,  and  I  was  directly  my  ordinaiy  self  again. 
Kesolving  to  conceal  from  the  doctor  both  my  half-remembered 
vision  and  the  contents  of  the  letter,  (which  I  fliink  was  the  first 
well-expressed  epistle  I  ever  penned,)  I  hastened  away  to  the 
posloflce  i  where  I  found  another  communication  from  the  strange 
lady,  and  thus  began  a  long  and  uninterrupted  correspondencfi 
between  us,  through  which  I  poured  forth  a  half-inspired  account 
of  the  novel  truths  which  were  being  set  forth  in  my  evening 
lectures. 

A  few  weeks  afler  this,  while  in  the  midst  of  one  of  my  lectui-es, 
I  heard  the  well-known  gentle  voice,  like  my  mother's,  saying. 
"Seek — the — mounlain.     d — pcrson-^wiU — meel—thco — there" 
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"What  was  going  to  take  place  I  could  Jiot  divine.  (The  reader 
will  remember  that  "  the  mountain"  ia  situated  opposite  Pougli- 
keepsie.)  Possessing  a  true  knowledge  of  my  own  ordinary 
condilion,  I  requested  the  operator  not  to  communicate  the  im- 
pending event  to  me  when  awake — inasmuch  as  I  would  be  im- 
pi-essed  wten  the  right  day  should  arrive,  and  thus  be  saved  all 
previous  mental  excitement. 

Accordingly  oa  the  11th  of  June,  without  the  slightest  external 
anticipation,  I  heard  the  voice  once  more ;  "2'hy — memory — is — 
yet — weak!     Seek — the — mountain.     Do — not — delay." 

It  was  extremely  necessary  that  my  Magic  Staff  should  support 
me  now,  for  I  had  completed  arrangements  for  an  excursion  to  an 
entirely  opposite  locality.  But  1  kept  calm,  suppressed  my  disap- 
pointrnent,  and  took  passage  by  the  steamboat  without  procrasti 
nation. 

Among  several  gentlemanly-dressed  persons  in  the  promenade 
saloon,  there  was  one  who  unfortunately  "knew  me  by  sight," 
while  the  rest,  to  whom  I  Was  reluctantly  introduced,  pretended  to 
"  know  me  by  reputation ;"  and  thus  I  was  directly  hemmed  in  by 
a  band  of  captious  interrogators. 

"I've  read  in  a  newspaper,"  said  one,  "that  you  arc  ignorant 
when  not  magnelized.     Is  that  so?" 

"  Tes,  sir,"  I  replied.     "  That  'a  the  fsict." 

"  Is  it  true,"  asked  another,  "  that  you  can  see  into  folks  ?" 

"I  think  lean,"  said  I.  "Three  years'  experience  is  at  my 
back  to  prove  it," 

At  this  moment  a  ministerial-looking  person  advanced  and  said : 
■^  Pray,  sir,  is  it  true  that  you  teach  infidelity?" 

"No,  sir.  I  teach  fidelity  to  the  laws  of  God."  As  I  uttered 
these  words,  there  flashed  over  my  mind  a  partial  illumination. 
The  dark  color  in  my  eyes  must  have  suddenly  deepened,  for  the 
gentleman  seemed  to  thiak  me  angry. 

"  Pray,  sir,  do  n't  get  provoked,"  said  he.  "  I  simply  wish,  sir 
to  ask  a  few  questions." 
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"I'm  jiot  provoked,"  rejoined  I.  "  Youi'  qncatioiis  may  be  too 
deep ;  and  I  can  only  promise  that  I  will  try  to  answer  them." 

"That's  caa<iid.  Pray,  then,  young  man,  tell  me — what  do 
you  think  of  the  Bible  ?" 

"  I  hav'  n't  lectuved  on  the  Bible  yet,"  I  rcphed.  "  So  I  do  n't 
know  what  I  think." 

"  Well,  do  3'ou  keep  ihe  sabbath-day  holy  ?" 

"I  hope  so,"  said  I  quietly. 

"  Do  you  believe,"  continued  he,  "that  God  made  the  earth  in 
"ix  days?" 

"  No,  sir — I  do  not." 

"  Indeed !     And  yet  you  do  n't  teach  infidelity,  ok  ?" 

"No,  sir,"  I  replied,  "I'm  no  infidel.  Why  do  you  ask  alxiat 
the  six  days  of  creation  ?" 

"  Oh,  I  only  wanted  to  know,"  said  he,  "  on  what  gi-ound  you 
keep  the  seventh  day," 

Leaning  on  my  Staff  and  being  illuminated,  I  replied :  "  The 
word  '  sahbafli'  is  from  the  Hebrew  shelang  or  yom  shaha,  meaning 
the  seyenth  day.  The  meaning  of  the  i-oot  of  the  word  is  'age' 
or  a  period  of  rest,  and  it  was  originally  applied  to  meu,  tlie  an- 
cient sages  especially,  who  periodically  assembled  for  purposes  of 
teaching,  worship,  and  the  offering  of  sacrifices.  The  particular 
day  on  which  these  sages  met  was  determined  in  round  numbers 
by  the  obvious  periods  of  the  lunar  changes.  The  moon's  revolu- 
tions were  naturally  divisible  into  four  periods  of  seven  days  each, 
and  every  seventh  day  in  this  division  was  called  the  rest  day,  or 
the  sabbath,  as  established  by  the  Chaldean  and  Egyptian  astroii- 

"  Ho,  ho !"  exelnimed  the  supposed  parson,  "  you  are  not  so 
much  of  a  fool  as  the  papers  report.  Go  on,  pray — it's  most 
excellent — do  go  on,  sir." 

Stil!  intuitionally  exalted,  I  continued ;  "  The  Jews  themselves 
were  regulated  by  the  lunar  periods,  in  all  their  religious  and 
secular  institutions  and  public  meetings.     In  fact,  the  religious 
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beliefs,  forms,  ceremonials,  and  sacrifices  of  that  pej-iod  were 
almost  all  derived  from  the  Oriental  Slagi,  Uie  Egyptian  astrono- 
mers, and  other  erudite  sages  of  the  East.  Such  is  tJie  oi-jgin  of 
the  modern  sabbath.  This  I  know,"  said  I,  "and  therefore  I 
realize  none  of  that  sabbath-day  sanctity  which  is  so  universaUy 
exhibited  by  certain  credulous  clergymeQ  and  their  devotional 
Mipporters." 

"There!"  exclaimed  he  triumphantly,  "who'll  say  tbis  young 
man  is  ignorant  afier  this?  Pray,  sir,  where  did  you  attend 
college  ?' 

"  I  hav"  n't  attended  any  college,"  I  replied,  "  and  what  I  liave 
just  said  to  you  is  new  to  me !" 

" Humbug  1"  said  lie  sarcastically.  "You  can't  get  that  down 
my  throat." 

"  I  do  a't  wish  to,"  said  1.  The  illumination  hei-e  declined ;  and 
I  was  about  to  retire  from  the  company,  when  another  efranger 
asked ;  "  Are  you  able  to  tell  what  lottery  ticket  will  di-aw  a  prize 
on  a  certain  day  ?" 

"  My  mind,"  I  replied,  "  takes  no  pleasure  in  such  matters," 

"  "Well,  won't  you  teJl  me  if  I  give  you  half  the  sum  received  ?" 
.  "No,  sir,"  was  my  reply,  "  I  would  not  interiorly  look  at  such  a 
matter  any  more  than  I  would  live  by  highway  robbery." 

The  gameful-looking  man  started  as  if  he  thought  I  meant 
something  personal,  and  said  in  an  under  tone:  "  See  here,  young 
man !     You  '1!  not  see  the  next  wharf  if  you  insult  me." 

Hearing  this  angiy  tlireat  I  immediately  withdrew,  and  re- 
mained in  a  more  retired  part  of  the  floating  palace,  till  I  heard 
UiB  welcome  announcement — "  Passengers  for  Pouglikeepsie '" 
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"  5'or  mu,  if  I  foigct  tlio  davling  tliemc, 
Bs  my  tongHO  mute,  my  fancy  paint  no  more, 
And,  (lead  to  joy,  my  hciu't  forget  to  beat  1" 

A  ■woBDEKFtrL,  twofold  daily  life  was  mine !  I  was  living  a 
double  existence.  The  mystic  line  of  demarlcation,  separating  my 
common  fiom  my  superior  condition,  was  still  shai-ply  and  strongly 
drawn. 

Few  even  of  my  personal  friends  could  fully  realise  that  my 
soul  was  the  centre  fi'oia  wliich  states  so  widely  and  startlingly 
different  were  evolved  and  manifested.  A  trifling  boy  this  mo- 
ment, a  sedate  man  the  next ;  now  a  mirthful  simpleton,  then  an 
intellectual  prodigy ;  a  denizen  of  Ihe  external  world  ten  minutes 
ago,  now  a  traveller  and  spectator  in  higher  realms  of  the  Infinite. 
AJlhough  these  mental  conditions  remained  for  the  most  part  mar- 
vellously dbtinct,  dissimilar,  and  independent,  each  of  the  other,  yet 
tlicre  was  meanwhile  silently  going  on  a  personal  change  or  apoth- 
eosis— an  elevation  of  my  natural  condition  so  as  to  meet  and  in- 
terhlend  with  the  condition  superior  —  of  which  none  but  myself 
could  conseiously  i-eceive  the  intimations  and  indubitable  evi* 
(lences. 

My  hasty  trip  to  Pouglikeepsie  began  to  look  rather  wild  and 
useless.  I  had  already  spent  the  most  of  three  days  in  making 
filendly  calls  and  writing  to  the  lady-correspondent.     Loitering 
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along  beneath  the  shady  trees  of  Cannon  street,  and  doubting  the 
wisdom  of  my  being  there,  I  heard :  "  Seek — tJie — mountain.  A 
—p  erson — desires — iky — presence — th  ere.     Do — n  ot — delay." 

Ill  obedience  to  this  well-known  goardian  Toice,  I  hastened  at 
full  speed  toward  the  ferry ;  but  ere  I  reached  it,  my  mind  occa- 
sionally wandered,  or  fluctuated  between  the  two  states,  whith 
caused  the  original  motive  to  become  so  weak  and  uncertain,  that 
I  hesitated  and  lingered  listlessly  on  the  way. 

In  a  short  time,  however,  the  primary  impulse  was  recommuni- 
eated,  and  then  I  passed  directly  into  tlie  superior  state.  Thus  I 
crossed  the  river.  In  the  mountain-retirement,  in  that  saci'ed  re- 
treat, I  met  and  saluted  a  noble  personage.  It  was  the  gifted 
Swede — the  author  of  "Arcana  Celestia" — the  Prophet-Seer  of 
tbc  intellectual  North.  In  this  place  I  will  republish  the  foUow- 
ing  letter  which,  by  Swedenbokg's  particular  rec[uest,  I  mailed 
on  the  following  morning  to  Professor  Geobge  Ecsh  :— 


e  16,  1846. 

"  Dear  Sir  :  Yesterday  morning,  after  eating  breakfast  at  No. 
49  Washington  street,  where  my  friend  Mrs.  Lapham  lives,  I  went 
down  to  the  bookstore,  to  get  some  paper  to  write  to .  Af- 
ter buying  it,  I  visited  several  persons  about  the  street,  staying 
only  a  few  minutes  at  each  place.  Soon  I  had  a  desire  to  go  down 
to  ilie  river ;  what  caused  it  I  don't  kcow.  But  went  down ; 
called  on  one  or  two  friends  on  the  way. 

"I  soon  lost  all  knowledge  wherel  was,  recollect  of  being  about 
the  river  somewhere,  and  also  ascending  a  hill.  I  am  conscious 
of  meeting  the  same  person  that  I  had  seen  in  the  graveyard  in 
Hyde  Park.  1.  also  remember  conversing  with  him,  and  talking 
out  my  pencil  and  writing  all  the  thoughts  given  me.  I  remem- 
ber him  leaving  me  suddenly,  and  I  came  out  tlie  state.  I  was 
surpriseij  to  find  myself  wet  with  rain,  the  paper  on  my  lap,  and 
dry — and  being  in  the  mountain  opposite  Poughkeepsie,  about 
4  miles,  where  I  had  been  before,  2  years  ago, 

"  I  came  directly  home,  it  was  6  o'clock  in  the  evening,  I  was 
wot  and  muddy,  and  veiy  hungry.  The  paper  bad  not  been  wet. 
The  very  moment  I  came  into  the  natural  slate,  I  felt  you  should 
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have  the  paper  immediately.  I  do  not  understftnd  tie  meiuiing, 
nor  the  iettei-s  A.  C.  and  them  fyures.  It  appears  now  that  I 
know  it  Ihen,  hut  cati't  recollect  what  it.ivas.  As  I  felt  impressed 
so  strongly  to  send  it  to  you,  1  do  so,  for  it  must  be  right. 

"  The  frienda  here  can  tell  about  it.  I  am  at  Mrs.  Lapham's, 
49  'Waabingtoii  street.  If  you  can  tell  me  ahout  the  meaning, 
[ilease  write  me  at  the  above  iVb.  I  copy  the  writing  exa^^tly 
from  the  paper,  as  written  by  me  then. 

"Tours,  &c.  "A.  J.  Davis." 

The  reader  can  not  fiiil  to  perceive  that  the  foregoing  commu- 
nication was  written  by  one  unacquainted  with  the  rules  of  gram- 
mar and  the  usual  school-taught  elegancies  of  epistolary  composi- 
tion. It  is  a  genuine  illustration,  I  think,  of  tlie  diiFerence  between 
the  infei-ior  and  the  external  condition,  as  manifested  by  one  and 
the  same  individual.  A  report  of  what  Swedenboi^  so  .beautifully 
and  breatliingly  communicated  at  that  time  would  be  irrelevant  in 
this  volume.  He  quoted  certua  postulates  from  one  of  his  pub- 
lished works,  and  gave  several  numerical  references  to  correspond- 
ing expressions  contained  in  other  volumes — all  of  which  Profes- 
sor Bush  ably  commented  upon  and  fearlessly  issued  in  his  valuable 
treatise  upon  "Mesmer  and  Swedenborg."  Of  the  precise  object 
of  that  interview,  however,  I  have  not  yet  acquired  a  definite  idea. 

During  lie  hottest  of  the  summer  season,  I  remained  away 
from  New  York,  and  dwelt  in  the  midst  of  human  hospitalities. 
Nothing  occurred  of  any  importance  during  my  absence,  save  tlie 
following  impressive  instance  of  special  providence ; — 

A  widow  lady,  with  whom  I  was  acquainted,  was  mourning  for 
jier  oniy  son,  who,  in  an  angiy  and  discontented  mood,  had  left 
her  to  embark  for  the  high  seas.  Just  in  the  midst  of  her  deep 
affliction  I  chanced  to  make  her  a  friendly  call. 

While  relating  to  me  the  cause  of  her  sorrovrs,  her  feelings 
overpowered  her,  and  she  retired  with  heart-broken  sobs  to  an 
adjoining  room.  Soon  I  heard  her  voice  in  prayer.  To  the 
great  Father  she  poured  out  her  agonized  feehngs  in  behalf  of  her 
wandering  child.     I  desired  to  see  what  would  be  the  result  of 
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lier  earnest  supplications ;  andj  feeling  almost  immediately  the 
power  of  clairvoyant  insight,  1  directed  my  vision  to  her  apart- 

I  at  once  saw  a  soft  ethereal  light  playing  just  ahove  her  head, 
and  inducing  action  in  flie  organs  of  hope  and  venei-ation  as  ■well 
as  in  several  other  contiguous  departments  of  her  brain.  From 
this  light  a  narrow  line  of  silvery  whiteness  extended  upward 
somewhat  ohliquely  until  it  reached  a  point  some  twenty  miles,  I 
Ihink,  ahove  the  earth's  surface.  I  ti-aced  this  delicate  thread  of 
light  to  its  termicatiug  point,  and  there  beheld  a  radiant  spirit, 
■who  was  coBfrolhng  this  beawtiful  phenomenon.  From  him  an- 
other brilliant  line,  forming  an  angle  with  the  former,  stretched 
off  earthward  until  it  reached  the  distant  city  to  which  the  youth 
had  fled,  and  at  length  impinged  upon  and  pcnelriited  the  very 
Bub'itance  of  his  brain. 

The  effect  was  marvellous.  His  aflecfional  and  moral  organs 
were  aroused.  And  there  were  awakened  in  Iiis  nature  Euch  feel- 
ings of  repentance  and  desires  to  return  to  his  widowed  and  ci'u- 
pily-forsaken  mother,  that  before  another  day  had  closed  he  was 
again  in  her  presence,  fully  resolved  to  lead  a  better  life.  Her 
joy  was  deep,  and  her  gratitude  to  the  Glod  whom  she  believed 
had  answered  her  prayer  was  unbounded.  Of  that  saered  vision 
I  told  her  not  a  word.  Hut  full  well  did  I  know  that  when  tlie 
Spirit-Land  should  become  her  home,  it  would  be  a  still  sublimer 
joy  to  learn  that  her  long-lost  companion  was  tlie  hearer  of  her 
anguished  petition,  and  the  savior  of  their  darling  son ! 

On  returning  to  the  progressive  melropohs,  I  wa':  prepared  to 
proceed  with  the  revelations  of  Nature.  One  evening  I  was  a 
silent  listener  to  a  conversation  of  some  importance.  Several  ^ 
skeptical  guests  were  eontroverling  the  idea,  expressed  by  the. 
ilidiberate  scribe,  that  "  while  in  the  abnormal  state,  my  mind 
irceived  the  influx  of  the  science  understood  in  the  spiritual 
•■pheres." 

*'  There  is  sometliing  so  peculiar  and  wonderful  in  animal  mag- 
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netism,"  said  one  of  the  guests,  "  and  tie  whole  subject  is  wrapped 
up  in  so  much  uncertainty,  that  it  first  becomes  necessary  to  ex- 
amine ialo  the  laws  of  sympathy  between  mind  and  mind." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  the  laws  of  sjTnpathy  ?"  asked  a  wit- 

"Why,  just  this,"  replied  the  doubter:  "how  do  I  know  but 
Davis  gets  his  lectures  out  of  Mr.  Fishbough's  head  ?" 

"Tliat  would  be  very  flattering,"  interrupted  th--  scube  with  i 
modest  smile.  "  Brother  Davis,  while  in  his  superior  state  di= 
plays  a  power  of  analysis  and  generalization  perfrctly  unpaial 
leled  and  absolutely  overwhelming,  and  nt  man  po&se&sel  of  such 
abilities  would  ever  wish  to  conceal  them  No  I  know  theie  are 
ideas  ia  these  discourses  which  were  nevei  in  my  mind ,  and  an 
for  Dr.  Lyoa,  why,  he  can  speak  for  himself.'" 

"Yes,"  said  tlie  doctor,  "I  feel  that  I  am  not  yet  acquainted 
with  half  the  ideas  which  the  clairvoyant  has  expressed  in  my 
presence." 

"  Oh,  I  don't  doubt,"  returned  tJie  visitor,  "  but  that  mesmerism 
enhances  Mr.  Davis's  own  reflective  faculties — a  fact  which  may 
help  explain  how  he  gets  at  his  ideas  and  reasonings." 

"That  theory  will  not  cover  the  ground,"  the  scribe  replied, 

"Why  notP'  he  asked.  "I  am.  willing  to  concede  that  he  can 
lemember  and  reason  far  better  when  magnetized  than  he  can 
comraonh  this,  added  to  his  sympathetic  relation  to  and  absorp- 
tion fiom  your  minds,  will  explain  the  whole  mafter  hettei'  than 
Ptofes»or  Bush's  plan  and  youra.     And — " 

"Allow  me  to  remark,"  interposed  the  scribe,  "that  your  hy- 
pothesis is  defec — " 

"  Wait  till  I  get  out  what  I  was  going  to  say,"  said  tlie  guest 
hurriedly,  "  and  that  is  this :  The  theology  of  the  work  is  inclined 
toward  TTniversalism,  of  which  you  are  an  intelligent  preacher. 
Now,  don't  he  got  thai  from  association  with  yow  and  othei-s  of 
like  faith?" 

"  As  to  the  theological  docti-ines  of  his  lectures  I  c;m  not  exactly 
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nay,"  replied  the  scribe,  '■'  because  he  has  not  yet  come  to  that  part 
of  his  revelations." 

The  conversation  continued  a  litlle  while  longer,  but  it  was  not 
^afisfactoiy  to  the  disbeliever's  mind. 

The  reader  is  now  invited  to  listen  to  another  brief  parley — 
occurring  posterior  to  tlie  foregoing,  and  in  another  place.  The 
location  was  in  the  inside  of  a  cai'riage-repository  down  Broad- 
way. One  of  the  disputants  was  Harvey  E.  Haight,  a  proprietor; 
the  other  our  considerate  scribe,  with  whom  the  reader  is  supposed 
to  be  now  well  acquainted.  The  auditors  were  the  operator  and 
myself.  The  subject  under  discussion  was  the  theological  beai-ing 
of  my  clairvoyant  lectures.  Mr.  Haight,  a  positive-spoken  man, 
vigorously  said : — 

"No,  sir!     He  can  not  support  the  Bible  as  a  divine  book." 

"  Why  not  ?"  asked  tlie  scribe.  "  My  opinion  is,  that  the  Bible 
ivill  be  fully  sustained." 

"No,  SU-!"  replied  Mr.  Haight,  "I  tell  you  no,  sir — not  if  I 
undei-stand  his  leading  principles.  lie  can 't  do  it,  sir,  and  still 
be  consistent  with  himself." 

"  Yes  he  can,  though,"  returned  the  scribe  conlidently.  "  His 
principles  lead  directly  and  legitimately  that  way ;  and  I  am  sure, 
from  what  has  already  been  delivered,  that  the  lectures  will  en-  , 
dorse  the  Scriptures  as  given  of  Ciod." 

Shortly  after  this,  however,  the  revelations  progressed  to  the 
theological  part.  Immediately  subsequent  to  the  delivery  of  the 
first  discourse  on  "  The  Origin  of  Mythological  Theology,"  I  well 
rciaember  how  wofully  sad  was  that  expression  which  pervaded 
the  scribe's  usually  placid  countenance.  He  labored  with  a  heart 
full  of  disappointment.  The  divine  origin  of  the  Bible,  its  super- 
terrestrial  derivation  and  value,  was  an  idea  which  involved  his 
Bentimenta  and  religious  experience.  His  attachment  to  that  be- 
lief was  affectionate  more  than  intellectual.  Reason  he  had  em- 
ployed from  the  first,  doubtless,  as  a  porter  to  wait  upon  his  senti- 
ments of  veneration  and  worship. 
1.1 
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For  two  whole  weeks  he  was  mourning  tie  loss  of  the  darling 
idea  of  his  affectionate  mind — during  which  he  was  extremely 
taciturn  and  wrapped  in  lahorlous  thought.  But  one  morning, 
which  I  clisUncfJy  recollect,  he  came  tripping  cheerfaliy  into  tlie 
examination-room,  saying :  "  Good !  I  have  found  my  way  oat ! 
My  mind  is  free  I  I  have  solved  the  difficulty,  and  I  am  now  at 
rest"  But  his  liberation  was  DOt  absolute.  Instead  of  possessing 
intellectual  affections — which  alone  can  fully  grasp  and  steadfastly 
love  the  principles  of  an  inferior  philosophy — he  possessed,  oa 
the  contrary,  an  affectional  intellect,  and  hence  could  not  com- 
pletely centrifugate  or  throw  off  his  educational  convictions.  That 
this  statement  is  true,  the  sequel  will  clearly  show.  But  the  value 
of  the  foregoing  to  the  reader  consists  in  its  enunciation  of  the  fact 
that  niy  impressions  of  the  origin  of  the  Bible,  and  lay  ideas  on 
religious  questions  generally,  were  by  no  means  obtained  from  my 


As  my  lectures  on  theology  progressed,  one  witness  after  an- 
other began  to  witlidraw ;  so  that,  out  of  some  eight  or  ten  who 
were  often  present,  only  two  or  three  continued  to  the  end. 
While  in  clairvoyance,  this  openly-expressed  subsidence  of  their 
friendship  did  not  distach  me ;  hut,  ordinarily,  I  felt  many  times 
like  one  forsaken  and  biuiished.  Hence,  I  was  of  necessity  com- 
pelled to  walk  and  talk  with,  and  lean  upon,  my  Magic  Staff! 

Among  others.  Professor  Bush  began  to  exhibit  lukewaimness, 
and  to  intimate  that  my  "  moral  affinities  might  be  such  as  to  lay 
tke  foundation  for  a  mixture  of  truth  and  falsity  on  the  grand  doc- 
trines of  Christianity."  On  one  occasion,  at  a  later  day,  I  remem- 
ber that  the  ingenuous  professor  avowed  his  belief  that,  while  my 
"  g^t,"  as  he  termed  if,  "  was  evidently  managed  and  overruled 
by  a  certain  piwvidential  intelligence  which  subordinated  it  to 
some  importftnt  use,"  yet,  "  in  respect  to  its  treatment  of  the  Bible 
and  several  of  its  cardinal  doctrines,  the  boob  would  be  an  abso- 
lute enormity."  In  view  of  these  words,  how  imsound  appears 
the  oft-i-epeated  suspicion  that  mj  mind  was  in  sympathetic  rap- 
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port  with  that  of  Professor  Bush,  the  fixed  and  talented  Swe- 
denborglaa ! 

My  intuitions  were  daily  becoming  more  and  more  exalted. 
And  wlien  the  hiljhtal  discourses  terminated,  I  was  prepared  to 
form  a  yet  closer  relation  with  the  upper  spheres.  By  virtue  of 
the  giaUual  elevation  and  expansion  of  those  divinely-inspired 
I'hilosophers — the  Intuitions — I  discovered  that  the  Second 
Sphere  of  the  present  onler  of  the  Universe  is  an  Bncydopesdia 
or  hifaUihle  Compendium  of  the  history  of  all  pre-ex/stent  tcni- 
verses.  And  not  only  tiiis,  but  that  the  present  knowledge  pos- 
sessed by  the  inhabitants  of  higher  spirit-spheres  is  freely  show- 
ered down  upon  the  soil  of  the  Second  Sphere ;  and  also  that  such 
knowledge  is  obtainable  by  means  of  that  ciairvoyant  perception 
and  intuitional  sympathy  which  I  was  enabled  voluntarily  to  put 
in  oper'ition  while  in  die  superior  conditjon. 

The  diagnm  (p<»ge  S40)  illustrates  my  discoveries.  Let  the 
reader  imagine  that  he  is  looking  upon  the  plane  of  an  immense 
sphere  divided  through  the  centre,  hke  an  apple  cut  in  two  halves  ; 
imagine  that  the  dark  margin  is  aa  iaoonwavably  vast  ocean  of 
unorganized  matter,  in  a  Btat«  of  fire-mbt  or  elemental  nebulae — 
between  wliiob  and  the  outer  or  ^rst  circle  of  suns  and  planets, 
there  are  ianumerable  incipient  bodies,  or  baby-suns  and  baby- 
planefs,  commonly  called  "comets;"  then  imagine  that  "our  sun," 
and  "  our  eartli,"  wid  "  our  planets,"  make  one  of  the  gi-oups  of 
the  outer  circle  at  the  right  hand,  near  the  bottom  of  the  diagram  ; 
next  imagine,  when  looking  upward  at  night,  that  your  eyes  can 
only  see  "  oar  own  circle  of  suns  and  planets,"  called  the  "  milky 
way,"  (or  fised  stars  and  constellations,)  and  that  you  can  not 
penetrate,  even  with  the  best  telescope,  into  the  region  of  the  third 
planetary  circle,  which  is  more  interior,  geographically  speaking, 
than  the  "  Second  Sphere,"  or  Spirit-Land,  to  which  we  are  all 
tending ;  tlien  imagine  that  the  centre  is  the  seat  of  Intelligence, 
the  fountain  of  all  Love  and  "Wisdom,  and  the  most  perfect  Attrac- 
tion in  the  stupendous  organization  of  matter  and  mind ;  next 
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imagine  that  that  Divine  Sun  gives  off  emanaljons  of  life  and  light 
whidi  saturate  and  energize  the  whole  system  of  tlio  Universe, 
and  that  while  it  attracta  spirit  it  equally  repels  matter — not  that 
the  latter  is  repulsive  and  the  former  agreeable,  but  because  sitcli 
is  file  immutable  law  whereby  rare  entities  and  dense  substances 
arc  governed  with  an  unerring  government ;  then  imagine,  in  har- 
mony with  this  law,  that  human  spirits  at  death,  feeling  ike  Divine 
Attraction,  leave  (lie  earth  and  go  to  the  Second  Sphere — that, 
after  the  lapse  of  many  centuries,  they  are  progressed  sufficiently 
to  ascend,  without  the  dying  process,  into  the  "  Thii'd  Sphei-e,"  or 
still  more  interior  Spirit-Land ;  and  again  imagine  that  the  Cen- 
tral Attraction,  being  anchangeably  in  the  ascendant,  continues  to 
draw  lovingly  and  tenderly  until  the  spirits  of  all  men  reach  the 
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"Sixlb  Spliere,"  wbich  is  the  closest  possible  approach  to  (he 
Spiritual  Sun  ot'  tlie  Univerecelum  —  that  stupendoua  eystem 
vhich,  from  etei'nity  to  eternity,  has  rolled  upon  its  immense  axis 
just  like  the  earth ;  and  now,  all  spirits  being  personally  safe  near 
the  Centre  or  residence  of  FtUber-Goc!,  imagine  that  the  entire 
organization  of  Mother-Mature  uiidei^oes  a  process  of  universal 
renoTation,  and  enjoys,  so  to  speak,  a  season  of  rest  from  the 
oSicea  of  repioductiou  ov  child-bearing — during  which  the  suns 
and  planets,  from  centre  to  circumference,  dissolve  and  mingle 
into  one  indefinable  Ocean  of  liijuid  matter  and  moving  forces; 
then  imagine  that  out  of  tliis  Ocean  there  once  more  roll  forth  new 
circles  of  suns  and  pianets,  which  in  due  time  begin  to  do  rig/it  over 
and  over  again  tte  same  thing,  onlj  bettei  — liiat  is,  produce  min- 
erals, vegetahles,  animals,  and  human  bemgf ,  and,  lastly,  imagine 
that  the  "  Second  Sphere  of  this  new  order  is  higher  and  more 
attractire  than  the  "  Sixth  Sphere '  of  i  previous  order,  and  that, 
as  a  sequence,  the  entue  apiiifua]  populttion  of  the  old  Universe 
emigrate,  lilte  birds  of  piisage,  to  tlie  more  pleisant  latitude  and 
genial  climate  which  chaiacterize  the  "  Second  Sphere"  of  the 
new  Universe — and  thus  that  no  truly  human  spirit  ever  loses 
iia  identity  in  lie  lapse  of  eternal ly-rollmg  ages:  imagine  all  this, 
dear  reader,  and  you  will  entertain  a  tttde  ottthrte,  merely,  of  the 
magnificent  scene  whicb,  in  1846,  broke  upon  my  intuitionally- 
pi-epared  understanding. 

There  are  certain  scientific  objections,  I  am  well  aware,  wliich 
may  seem  utterly  to  invalidate  these  declarations  of  the  Harmonial 
Philosophy ;  but  if  I  live  on  earth  long  enough  to  write  a  book  on 
Universal  Astronomy,  as  the  fruits  of  my  more  receiit  and  more 
accurate  investigations,  I  think  those  objections  will  vanish  and 
appear  no  more  for  over. 

Upon  the  conclusion  of  my  lectures  concerning  the  Spiritual 
Spheres-,  I  began  to  realize  that  I  was  travelling  toward  the  psy- 
chical valley  which  separated  Mount  Justice  from  Mount  Power. 


.,  Google 


34^  THE   MAGIC   S1ATF. 

Fortunately,  wbat  the  future  liad  in  store  for  me  1  diU  not  liiseern. 
My  Staff  never  failed  me  in  these  mystical  journeyings,  however, 
n3  I  walked  down  toivard  tlie  unknown  plain  in  the  shadowy 
distance. 

One  day  I  heard  a  visitor,  with  a  nervous  determination  of  an- 
der-tone,  exdaim :  ""WTien  that  Book  ia  published,  I  shall  lock 
up  the  Bible  in  the  drawer  under  the  desk,  put  the  key  in  my 
pocket,  and  preach  the  angel-utterances  of  the  New  Philosophy !" 

"  That  resolve  is  rather  too  sudden,"  thought  I.  For  I  knew 
tliat  he  had  not  heard  my  lectures,  save  in  a  few  isolated  instances, 
and  hence  could  not  exercise  a  reliable  judgment  upon  their  value 
to  mankind. 

"The  world  must  be  awakened!"  be  continued,  "Religious 
organizations  are  trembling  and  tottering  with  age.  Decay  is 
certain!  Shining  and  speaking  through  these  lectures  is  the 
mighty  spirit  of  a  struggling  Humanity,  The  spirit  of  Divine 
Love  ia  misrepresented  and  crucified  by  modem  churches  of  pride 
and  power  I" 

He  emphasized  almost  every  word,  as  he  spoke  it,  witli  a  firmly- 
clenched  fiat;  his  whole  frame  shook  ;  his  eye  was  oracularly  lu- 
minous ;  and  he  appeared  as  1  had  seen  him  on  several  previous 
occasions  when  before  the  assembled  public.  The  extreme  bril- 
liant^ of  his  eloquence,  and  the  dazzliugly  high-colored  cliaraeter 
of  his  most  ordinary  .declamations,  caused  my  spirit  to  shrink  back 
as  one  would  shut  his  eyes  against  the  intrusion  of  too  much  light. 
The  flood-tide  of  his  philanthropic  enthusiasm  liad  arisen  so  sud- 
denly, and  so  far  above  what  was  very  high-water  mai'k  to  my 
moderate  mind,  that.  I  stepped  instinctively  aside,  lest  the  ebb 
should  drive  me  out  into  the  open  sea.  The  splendid  pendulum 
had  swung  like  lightning  to  one  extreme,  and  I  tried  to  keep  out 
of  that  space  through  which  it  would  as  swiftly  vibrate  in  the  op- 
posite dii-eclion.  But  1  was  destmed  to  pass  through  a  brief  ex- 
perience with  this  talented  and  vivacious  person ;  and,  as  he  was 
distinguished  for  the  preaching  of  briDiant  sermons  and  flic  wri- 
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ting  of  eloquent  poctr},  I  shall  intioJuc  liim  to  the  reader  as 
"  the  Poet"  of  this  psychological  Jrimi. 

The  Tliird  Part  of  the  Eevelations,  entitied  '  A  Voice  to  Man 
kind,"  was  proceeded  w  ith  and  completed  And  as  the  closing 
pai-agraphs  were  enumaateil,  I  dii-tinctly  reahzcl  i  well-known 
pi-ophetic  ment»l  depie^sioa  not  like  thtt  which  luccpeds  excite- 
ment, but  'twas  an  mstinctive  perception  of  a  change  in  my  cir- 
cumstances. The  nature  of  that  impending  change,  however,  was 
at  this  time  almost  wholly  beyond  my  discernment. 

Soon  after  the  completion  of  the  lectures,  I  delivered  "  An  Ad- 
dress to  the  World,"  and  then  proceeded  to  bequeath  the  entire 
work,  and  all  moneys  that  might  accrue  from  the  sales  thereof, 
equally  to  the  scribe  and  the  operator. 

Oa  retuming  to  my  natural  state,  the  beloved  twain  (and  a  wit- 
ness) informed  me  of  the  bequeathment.  My  depression  for  a 
moment  was  severe.  For  I  had  not  accumulated  a  dollar  out  of 
years  of  clairvoyant  diligence,  and  what  were  to  be  my  future 
resources  I  could  not  imagine,  because  1  had  for  weeks  felt  a  dis- 
tinct, secret  conviction  that  my  magnetic  career  was  about  to  ter- 
minate. Sadly  I  walked  to  the  window ;  but  in  a  moment  I  heard 
the  blessed  words:  "Fear — not/  T]iere — are — treasures — m— =■ 
an — angeVa — h  and." 

'Twas  the  familiar  voice  of  my  venerated  Guide!  Instantly, 
therefore,  I  surrendered  myself  in  joy  to  celebrating  the  unexpect- 
ed circumstance.  In  consideration  of  the  time  I  had  consumed  in 
delivering  the  lectures,  however,  the  delighted  brothers  presented 
me  their  joint  note  for  onethousand  dollare.  This  promised  am- 
ple compensation  I  did  not  solicit.  But  thinking  that  thus  meant 
my  Guide,  I  fraternally  accepted  tlie  note  which  was  so  coi'dially 
and  generously  bestowed. 
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EVEKTS    OF   THE   VALllST. 

Near  tlie  last  of  March  of  this  year,  1847, 1  a 
in  clairvoyance,  that  the  doctor  should  not  continue  his  magneiism 
afier  a  specified  date.  Also,  that  he  must  not  receive  patients 
wlio  were  too  much  diseased  to  he  healed  by  virtue  of  one  single 
examination  and  prescription. 

He  acted  npon  these  rules,  and  all  went  on  harmoniously. 
From  day  to  day  I  could  distinctly  realize  a  temporaiy  decline  of 
my  clairvoyance.  During  this  short  period,  however,  we  received 
as  usual  many  letters,  containing  locks  of  hair  and  small  sums  of 
money,  ft-om  diseased  persons  soliciting  immediate  medical  aid. 
The  monetary  contents  of  these  letters,  save  in  a  few  instances 
where  our  rule  would  apply  to  the  pafient,  were  punctually  re- 
turned. 

One  day  the  doctor  received  a  letter,  containing  the  requisite 
lock  of  hair  and  the  ordinary  fee,  and  purporting  to  he  written  by 
a  Mrs.  Erickett  This  professed  lady  affected  great  illness,  and, 
appealing  to  our  common  humanity,  sought  the  aid  of  ray  clair- 
voyance. She  described  her  symptoms,  and  did  not  ask  for  more 
than  relief. 

As  usual,  the  doctor  submitted  the  case  to  my  clairvoyant  judg- 
ment. Feeling  the  hair,  it  led  me  first  to  a  healthy  person,  then 
to  no  person  at  all;  whereupon  I  asked  for  "the  letter,"  as  a 
medium  of  sympathy  between  myself  and  the  sufferer.     This  did 
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B'jt  serve  me,  But  s[ill  taking  it  for  granted  that  tiie  statements 
in  the  letter  were  true,  and  therefore  neglecting  to  examine  the 
author's  mind  for  the  real  motives  which  prompted  the  communi- 
cation, I  yielded  at  once  to  my  desire  to  i-elieve  the  suffering 
depicted  by  the  words  before  me,  and  started  off  independently  in 
starch  of  the  sick  person.  I  gazed  here  and  there  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  the  specified  locahty,  some  four  hundred  miles  away,  and 
soon  discovered  a  female  diseased  with  consumption.  She  could 
be  considerably  helped — perhaps  nearly  cured  by  the  one  pre- 
scription— hence  I  proceeded  to  specify  the  syrup.  The  de- 
Bcription  and  recipe  were  accordingly  sent,  and  we  retained  the 
customary  remuneration. 

Let  the  reader  judge  of  my  surprise  and  the  doctor's  indignation, 
when  the  news  reached  us  tliat  the  letter  was  a  tissue  of  falsehoods 
— that  the  whole  was  a  "pious  fi-aud" — flie  unscrupulous  fabri- 
cation of  a  professional  priest,  who  was  preaching  Christianity 
and  publishing  a  saintly  sheet,  called  "The  Gospel  Banner." 
somewhere  in  the  slate  of  Maine!  The  appearances  in  this 
affair  were  wholly  against  clairvoyance.  The  fads  themselves, 
however,  were  our  best  friends.  But  the  unprincipled  trick  of 
this  minister — with  his  external  and  malicious  interpretation  of 
the  circumstances — was  heralded  all  over  the  country.  And 
plenty  of  people  can  be  found,  doubtless,  who  are  still  deceived 
by  the  influence  of  this  priest — just  as  the  world  his  been  Minded 
by  similar  character?  for  eighteen  hundred  years ! 

The  next  question  was — '-how  to  get  means  to  publish  so 
large  a  volume?"  The  lectures  were  to  be  stereotyped,  and 
presented  to  mankind  in  a  good  suit  of  clothes.  That  is,  the 
mechanical  arrangement  and  execution  were  (o  be  measurably 
consistent  with  the  supposed  intrinsic  value  of  the  revelations. 
The  scribe  and  operator,  however,  like  myself,  were  not  Ulcerated 
from  the  trammels  of  a  deficient  purse.  "Whence,  then,  the  means 
to  carry  ibrwai-d  the  bloried  Reform? 
15* 
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Thi  qu  t  ou  troulkl  me  fui  =eYeial  suoci,'*  ive  days  and 
nig\  ta  until  I  hear  1        Wr  Is — 1o — <7iy —  Spw  it — Stskr  J" 

Twia  enough  I  'wrote  i  full  slitement  of  our  e'^f^mal  cir- 
cuffl.  tances  to  the  hdy  with  ivBom  I  was  m  conespondence.  I 
stated  to  tei  in  plim  woidg  the  necciiitj  foi  monej  to  prosecute 
the  gloiiou  Keformation  She  ^^^a  then  sojourning  in  New 
Toik  I  sent  the  lettei  by  the  morning  s  mail  and  ere  the  safale 
cuftaina  of  night  fell  o'er  the  world,  a  French  hand-maid  inquired 
at  ouu  door  for  "Monsieur  Davis."  She  placed  in  my  hand  a 
letter,  in  which  occurred  the  following  sentence: — 

"Thanks!  my  Spirit  Brother — my  only  earthly  friend — 
thanks  I  many,  many,  thanks !  Gladly  would  I  do  everytJiing  to 
help  the  work  of  your  life.  But  I  am  only  ahle,  under  the 
existing  state  of  my  pecuniary  affairs,  to  let  Messrs.  Lyon  and 
Fislibough  have  the  sum  of  one  thousand  dollars.  I  will  take 
their  note  and  preserve  it  for  your  future  henefit." 

The  reader  may  imagine  the  deep  gratitude  of  ray  soul.  Hav- 
ing received  this  amount,  the  partners  obtained,  elsewhere,  an 
additional  loan  of  five  hundred  dollars  and  thus  secured  the 
material  power  to  progress  with  their  work. 

The  second  magnetic  crisis  in  my  life  had  at  length  arrived. 
The  operator's  influence  became  more  and  more  unfavorable  to 
my  clfurvoyant  exercise.  A  sort  of  stultification  and  numbness 
pervaded  and  blunted  my  faculties.  'Twas  a  repetition  of  the 
old  experience  on  a  new  degree  of  consciousness. 

Of  all  this  I  secretly  knew  just  enough  to  beUeve  that  my 
operator  could  not  understand  it;  and  thus,  for  the  sake  of  entire 
tranquillity,  I  concealed  the  prophetic  intimations  that  I  sometimes 
felt,  of  our  approaching  magnetic  separation.  When  last  mag- 
netized by  him — on  the  lOtli  of  April,  1847 — I  remember  that 
I  did  not  feel  quite  certain  about  the  future.  And  perhaps,  while 
in  the  valley  of  this  uncertainty,  I  might  have  left  upon  his  mind 
tlie  impression  tha'  I  would  continue  to  be  "his  subject"  through 
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ihe  coming  years.  Be  tliis  as  it  may,  I  soon  left  the  city  foi 
)>eaiififnl  Pouglikeepsie ;  where  I  began  to  reahze  the  possibilities 
of  an  indepeadent  existence  I 

A  fortnight  after  reaching  the  "  banks  and  braes"  of  loy  beloved 
Hudson — on  the  16th  of  May— T  realized  yet  more  of  that 
sublime  revolution  which  had  been  going  on  within.  The  bodily 
fatigue  and  prostration  consequent  upon  my  New  York  labors 
were  being  rapidly  displaced  by  a  heauljful  vigorousness  and 
liberty  of  spirit.  The  interior  signs  of  the  psychical  change, 
were  many;  and  my  present  individual  illumination  was  quietly 

Oh,  that  flowery  day '.  It  shines  in  my  memory  like  the  holy 
star  of  destiny.  A  widowed  feroaJe  friend,  at  whose  house  I  then 
boarded,  was  afflicted  with  a  cancerous  disease.  It  acted  princi- 
pally opon  the  membranes  of  her  stomach.  Her  physical  distress 
weighed  upon  my  sympathetic  heait  and,  earnestly  rfesi* (?!§■  to 
aid  btr  I  passed  into  my  superior  condition  (bee  Great 
Haimonia  \ol  i  p  204)  Twos  i  gicat  n  \eltj  '  I  hal 
entered  the  somnimbuhc  and  tHir^oyint  states  maiy  f  mes  a^ 
the  reader  knows  without  the  help  of  an  oieiator,  but  to  con 
sciousli  attain  to  the  k  gkest  mental  eminence,  indep  ndentlj  -ml 
m  the  seciet?  of  my  o«n  cloaet,  was  like  a  rainbow  of  promj=e 
spann  ng  the  flimam  at  ot  my  soul 

My  Eight  doited  thiounh  mtermedidte  subalin  ea — two  nalh 
an  1 1  floor — and  I  saw  hei  diacose  and  the  appropriate  me  ina  of 
rel  ef  My  suiciioi  power  weie  never  better  and  they  weie 
not  at  the  beck  of  a  third  party !  "  Great  God  I"  exclaimed  1. 
"My  soul  is  crushed  with  tons  of  gratitude.  Oh,  let  me  use  my 
Soul's  endnwments  as  gifts  from  Thee,  and  I  promise  that  I  will 
never,  never,  dishonor  Thee  by  a  misdirection  of  them!" 

Everything  was  done  for  the  aged  woman's  relief-  But  the 
Laws  of  Nature  left  a  summons  at  her  door.  The  breath  of  a 
spiritual  spring  enfered  her  nostrils.      The  body  kept  wasting 
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slowly  away,  but  the  spirit  grew  stronger  in  its  might  and  nSpinv- 
tions.     Ooe  daj  she  said : — 

"  Jackson,  my  friend,  can  you  not  cure  me  ?" 

-"I  fear  not," said  I  with  much  emotion ;  "j'our  disease  is  mighti- 
er than  your  body." 

She  gazed  calmly  and  intelligently  into  my  eyes  for  a  moment, 
and  then  said:  "  That 's  good  news,  Jackson — very  good  news  — 
do  n't  you  think  bo  ?" 

"The  news  is  not  bad,"  replied  I.  "To  me  there  arte  glad 
tidings  in  death." 

"Then  wouldn't  it  be  best  for  all  mankind  to  die  at  once  ?" 

"  Death  is  good,"  said  1,  "  only  where  it  is  not  sought." 

"  Is  it  wrong  for  me  to  desire  death  ?"  she  inquired. 

"  No,"  siwd  I,  "  it  is  not  wrong  after  you  have  done  all  you  could 
to  get  well." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  she  inquired,  looking  somewhat  alarmed 
and  confused, 

"  I  mean,"  said  I,  "  that  we  should  live  in  this  body  as  long  as 
WB  possibly  can," 

"  Well,"  replied  ske  with  enei'gy,  "  suppose  I  should  neglect  to 
take  a  medicine  that  might  cure  me,  and  I  should  die  in  conse- 
quence, would  this  be  a  misfortune  to  my  soul  in  the  other  world  ?" 

"  I  perceive,"  said  I,  "  that  they  only  are  entirely  happy  after 
death,  who  feel  that  their  life  on  earth  and  departure  from  it  were 
strictly  in  harmony  with  the  righf^ous  Principles  of  Nature." 

Her  mind  seemed  to  wander  a  little,  as  I  spoke,  and  she  said : 
"Just  put  another  quilt  over  me.  I'm  very  chilly.  Has  the 
weather  changed  P' 

The  summer  weather  was  exceedingly  warm,  and  so  I  supposed 
the  cliilliness  to  be  a  symptom  of  her  gradually  approaching  re- 
lease. But  I  covered  hei-  with  more  blankets,  and  then  asked : 
"  Did  you  hear  my  last  remark  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  did,"  said  slae,  cheerfully ;  "  and  now  let  me  ask 
—  do  you  think  I  have  done  all  I  could  to  keep  alive?" 
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"Yes,"  sakl  I,  "As  far  as  I  can  see,  you  have  done  youi 
whole  duty." 

"  Then  death  is  most  welcome !"  exclaimed  the  liberal-minded 
and  Bpjritually-asplriiig  woman;  "hut  late  that  weight  off  my 
fi^et." 

There  was  no  unusual  pressure  upon  the  feet  of  the  dying,  save 
the  hody  weighing  down  the  spirit;  ^id,  thus  perceiving,  I  called 
the  members  of  the  family  to  her  bedside  and  retired  to  the  pri- 
vauy  of  my  oivn  loom  The  superior  condition  was  immediate!) 
upon  me.  And  1  witnisaed  and  comprehended  the  minule=t 
particular  of  thit  spiutinl  lianshtion  The  spectule  wis  im 
pressively  and  supremel)  holj  OIi,  moit  beauteous  process ! 
Oh,  most  sublime  beatitude !  But  I  will  at  once  restrain  my  pen, 
and  refer  the  reader,  for  a  full  and  truthful  description  of  that 
death-scene,  to  page  163,  Vol.  I.,  of  the  "Great  Harraonia." 
'  The  artist  has  attempted  to  picture  that  ineffably  glorious  trans- 
formation— "Death" — which  will  be  experienced  by  all  man- 
kind as  the  years  roll  onward.  - 

The  reader  is  supposed  to  know,  by  this  time,  the  leading  traits 
of  my  mental  organization.  Perhaps  the  strongest  element  was  an 
almost  irresistible  impulse  to  respond  to  demands  made  upon  me 
from  all  sides  of  humanity — oftlimes  in  direct  violation  of  the  law  of 
self-justice  and  self-preservation.  On  tlie  reception  of  a  stranger's 
letter,  appealing  for  relief  from  some  trial  or  disease,  my  disposi- 
tion was  immediately  to  return  a  humane  and  boneiidal  answer. 
This  unrestrained  proclivity,  as  the  sequel  will  show,  exposed  mo 
to  much  imposition  and  suffering.  Yet  I  have  no  desire  that  my 
nature  should  be  less  disposed  to  universal  goodwill,  nor  would  I 
intimate  that  the  exercise  of  selfishness  is  right  or  conducive  to 

My  unsought  fame  as  a.  seer  of  hidden  things,  and  tlie  great 
scarcity,  at  that  time,  of  similarly-endowed  persons,  brought  me 
scores  upon  scores  of  lettere.     If  thi  task  of  spelling  and  reading 
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these  epistles  wiia  ai-duous,  as  it  was,  Iiow  shall  1  describe  the 
toiling  that  was  necessary  to  answer  them^  From  one  corre- 
spondent's letter  I  extract  the  following: — 

"  My  deak  Sir  :  I  take  the  liherty  o^  a<Idressing  you,  though 
a  stranger,  to  get  some  information  on  a  business-matter  of  the 
utmost  importance. 

"  To-morrow,  I  expect  to  fail !  The  vortex  of  bankruptcy  is 
whirlmg  tlirough  my  brain!  1  am  a  young  merchant,  sir;  my 
hopes  and  ambition  have  been  high;  mj  father  has  advanced 
me  large  sums,  sirj  and  I  have  invested  largely  in  stocks,  to 
my  utter  ruin,  unless  you,  by  means  of  your  snpernatural  powers 
of  insight,  will  tell  ma  how  I  may  recover  these  losses  by  invest- 
ments which  will  prove  immensely  and  speedily  profitable. 

"  I  could  myself  receive  this  misfortune  and  die  a  beggar,  or 
terminate  existence  by  suicide,  sii",  were  it  not  that  I  have  a  dar- 
ling young  wife  and  an  infant  son,  who  look  to  me  for  sympathy- 
and  support. 

"For  God's  sake,  sir,  help  me  if  possible — with  the  greatest 
despatch — and  enclose  your  bill  for  services.     Yours,  &c." 

My  reply  was  that  I  could  not  relieve  Iiim  from  pecuniaiy  em- 
barrassments—  that  my  mind  was  absorbed  in  questions  of  uni- 
versal import — that  suicide  would  not  help  him  out  of  trouble, 
but  only  increase  it  —  and  that,  by  working  perseveringly  for  an 
honorable  position  in  the  world,  he  would  receive  tlie  assistance 
of  merchants  \ho  kne  v  him 

Twenty  davs  sub  eq lently  the  post-brought  mo  another  letter 
from  the  same  perso      n  vl  ch  he  smd : — 

"  All  is  lo  t  I  am  a  rmned  man !  —  all  because  I  relied  upon 
your  pretended  po  aer  to  tell  what  will  happen.  In  your  letter  to 
me,  you  say  positively  that '  I  would  receive  the  assistance  of  mer- 
chants who  knew  me.'  Not  a  word  of  it  has  come  true !  No,  sir 
—  not  a  word  —  and  never  will !" 

And  thus  did .  tlie  half-crazed  man  misconstrue  my  counsel. 
Next,  I  would  read  ovei  a  package  of  perhaps  fifty  letters  from 


I  ..Google 


ETENIS    OF   1 


persons  linlf-siek  or  haJf-deaii  witli  varic 
there  would  come  a  request  of  this  kind  :- 


"  Bear  Friehd  :  I  suppose  the  claims  of  disordered  hurdaiiit) 
.  upon,  thy  time  and  patience  are  numerous,  but  thee  is  able  to  dc 
good  as  few  are,  and  thee  13  willing,  I  am  told,  to  wee  thy  poiver 
in  a  case  of  humanity  like  mine.  My  youngest  son  is  lost  or  dead 
we  fear.  He  left  home  a  few  months  ago  to  visit  a  relative  in  the 
country,  and  ha-s  not  been  heard  from  since.  Now,  my  dear 
friend,  if  thee  can  find  him,  liee  will  greatly  relieve  the  broken 
he.irts  of  his  distressed  parents.     With  great  respect,  &c" 

Almost  every  day  the  post  would  bring  me  letters  containing 
questions  like  the  following  :-t— 

"  Will  my  present  connection  witli  Mr. involve  me  in 

more  pecuniary  losses  ?" 

"  Can  you  tell  me  the  name  of  thf  bink  wheie  I  can  negDtiite 
a  loan  on  the  secuiiti  s  m  my  possession?' 

"Sball  I  p-iss  through  tlie  piespnt  crisis  ind  6U>taui  my  (ledit '' 

"If  I  should  come  to  your  vilhge  c-in  I  see  vou  m  refcience 
to  my  present  shipments'    &,e  ,  &e 

Some  time  previous  to  thp  dite  of  these  kttei-,  while  Imng  m 
the  psychical  villej,  I  nas  a  guest  at  a  merchmts  m'^niion 
Serenely  shone  the  sun  upon  the  iich  man'*  ornamental  poss*"! 
sionf.  Warm  hearto  beat  witlim  the  hnllowed  precmcts  of  thit 
home,  and  the  endearmento  ot  fuendship  added  tenfold  to  the 
attractions  of  the  merchinl  s  hospitality  Fancy  me,  dear  read- 
er, walking  in  the  p-itdtn  trm  m  aim  with  the  proprietor,  who 
asked:  "Can  tou  titer  chirioyince  now  without  Iba  doctoi  s 

help  r 

"Yes,"  'I  replied,  my  will  ciu  induce  tlip  supciior  condition 
when  I  desire  it  " 

"Do  you  suppose,  „j.id  he,  that  you  have  tin,  pu\\or  to  tell, 
for  instance,  the  stati;  uf  the  flour-market  at  any  given  time,  if  you 
desire  to  do  so  ?" 
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"  Tes,"  said  I.  "  If  I  simuld  desire  to  sec  the  flour-market,  I 
could  understand  all  about  it  in  thirty  minutes." 

"  How  would  you  get  at  it  ?"  he  inquired. 

"  First,"  I  repliecl,  "  I  would  examine  the  condition  of  the  crops 
now  in  the  ground ;  then  the  amount  of  flour  held  in  cheek  by 
speculalora;  then  calculate  about  storms,  to  ascertain  how  much 
wheat  would  be  probably  damaged ;  and  lastly,  from  these  data,  I 
would  purchase  flour  for  a  ceriain  amount,  and  hold  It  till  the 
highest  price  was  offered." 

"That  would  require  considerable  calculation,"  said  the  mer- 
chant,    "But  why  don't  you  do  it,  if  you  can?" 

"  Because,"  was  my  reply,  "  I  can  not  will  to  do  it." 

"  Why  not  ?"  he  asked, 

"  Because  I  can  not  desire  it,"  I  answered,  "  The  reason  is, 
tliat  I  beUeve  all  speculation  to  be  both  an  injustice  and  a  fraud 
which  greatly  afflicts  the  working-classes." 

"  Perhaps,  that  is  (rue,"  he  argumentatively  replied ;  "  but 
somebody  will  speculate  in  flour  —  the  thing  will  be  done  —  mon- 
ey will  be  made  —  and  wouldn't  it  be  better  and  more  in  accord- 
ance with  wisdom  for  a  liberal  man  to  make  it  than  a  merely  self- 
ish speculator  who  wouldn't  help  on  Reform?'' 

"No,"  said  I;  "ail  speculation  is  wrong,  no  matter  who  goes 
into  it;  and, the  money,  tiius  obtained,  is  seldom  of  any  value  to 
the  world." 

"  Your  reasoning,  I  must  confess,  is  rather  muddy  to  my  mind," 
said  the  merchant.  "  Now  suppose  the  crop  prospect  was  so  and 
so,  and  suppose  the  flonr-market  is  thus  and  thus,  and  you  could 
get  so  many  barrels  at  such  a  price,  what  would  you  do  ?" 

"  If  I  were  a  merchant,"  said  I,  f  and  the  market  and  conditions 
and  opportunities  were  as  you  describe,  I  should  lay  in  a  good 
stock  of  flour." 

The  foregoing  is  in  substance  a  correct  report  of  that  conversa- 
tion. Of  the  results  thereof  I  had  no  thought  whatever,  as  I  har- 
bored no  suspicion  of  evil.     But  ere  the  sun  of  that  day  went 
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down,  ray  uniUuminati>d  words  were  taken  as  a  stanJai'd  of  ac- 
tion !  Stibsequently,  on  hearing  tbe  effects  of  mj  friend's  im- 
piiisive  moyements,  I  felt  surprised  and  grieved ;  but,  acluatcil  hy 
benevolent  impulses,  I  witliheld  all  ex[iression  of  mj-  regrets  and 
disapprobatiun.  But  others  afterward  seized  upon  the  um-s- 
jilained  circumstance,  and  I  received  volieys  of  misrepresenta- 
tlons  from  the  enemy's  battlements. 

The  reader  will  bear  in  remembrance,  while  glancing  over 
these  few  ''  wanta"  from  the  world,  that  I  had  been  the  recipient 
of  similar  demands  since  18i4.  Then,  however,  I  had  Ihe  pro- 
tection of  an  operator.  And,  besides,  the  appeals  now  made  were 
far  more  numerous  and  tiyiug  to  my  sensitive  nature — because  1 
was  sojourning  in  the  mental  vaUey,  between  Mount  Justice  and 
Mount  Power,  in  a  sort  of  transition  which  exposed  me  to  trials 
unknown  to  the  citizens  of  the  world.  One  more  illustration  from 
the  wide-spreading  thicket  of  my  correspondence  will  suffice  : 

"  A.  J.  Dayis,  Esq. :  Pai'don  a  stranger  in  writing  to  you  upon 
so  delleale  a  matter  as  that  of  a  domestic  quarrel.  I  will  not  in- 
trude upon  your  time  by  writing  apologetic  words,  but  will  come 
to  the  difSculty  under  which  I  suffer.  The  circum  stances  are 
these :  Some  ten  months  since,  I  courted  a  young  lady  with  the 
intention  of  making  her  my  wife.  But  one  day  we  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  disagree  upon  a  trifling  matter,  at  which  she  took  great 
offence,  and  I  find  it  impossible  to  conciliate  her  by  any  means  in 
my  power 

"  If  you  can  inform  me  as  to  what  will  bring  about  the  sf  at*  of 
affection  and  confidence  tliat  existed  a  few  weeks  since,  you  will 
greatly  oblige,  &c." 

Besides  these,  there  came  unto  me  letters  of  every  conceivable 
shade  of  scientific,  historical,  and  philosophical  inquiry — never 
imparting  a  particle  of  information,  but  asking  innumerable  qnes- 
tions  about  all  sorts  of  oiil>of-the-way  and  never-to-be-thought- of 
subjects.     And  thus,  dear  reader,  lived  I  in  the  valley.     "What 
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could  serve  me,  in  my  lowly  habilalion,  savo  the  Angel  World 
and  my  Magic  Staff? 

Eeceiving,  at  length,  an  invitation  from  an  acquaintance  in 
Vermont,  to  visit  and  take  a  carriage-ride  with  him  all  the  way 
from  Bennington  to  Burlington,  I  fled  from  the  presence  of  my 
wearying  anxieties  and  rested  three  whole  weeks. 
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CHAPTEH    XLV. 

MI9SI0NAEIES   IN   THE  FIELD. 

"  They  wrought  with  sad  slnceiity, 
Themaelres  from  God  they  could  not  free, 
They  bnilded  wiser  than  they  knew, 
The  oonsciooB  stone  to  beauty  grew.'' 

The  balmy  breezes  of  the  great  Green  mountaiiis  had  fanned 
much  feverish  faiigiie  out  of  my  flesh,  and  I  depai'ted  from  the 
presence  of  my  Venuont  friend  with  a  blessed  repose  in  my 
spirit.  There  ivas  a  cerUia  promise  to  be  fulfilled — that  on  my 
return,  I  would  halt  in  Troy,  New  York,  and  call  upon  my  new 
acquaintance,  the  poet.  I  did  so.  His  refined  and  free  expres- 
sions of  regard  were  lo  me  refreshing  and  pleasurable.  There 
was  now  less  impetuous  excitement  in  his  manner.  He  said: 
"  The  mission  on  which  I  am  about  to  depart,  Brother  Davis,  is 
one  of  great  importance." 

"What  have  you  resolifed  to  do,  Brother  Han'is?"  I  inquired. 

"  Having  privately  withdrawn  from  the  TJniversalist  denomina- 
tion," said  he  with  deep  energy,  "I  am  now  preparing  a  course  oi 
lectures  to  deliver  on  my  western  tour." 

"  Have  you  made  out  the  plan  of  your  trip  ?"  I  asked- 

"I  shall  need  your  impressions,  Bi-other  Davis,  on  the  best 
course  for  me  (o  pursue,"  said  he  with  much  emotion.  "  I  shall 
consider  myself  in  duo  wisdom,  as  acting  under  your  guidance." 
Saying  this  he  relapsed  into  a  child-like  quietness  for  a  little 
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space,  and  then  continued ;  "  I  expect  much  laboi-,  much  hardship 
aud  even  persecutioa ;  but  I  hope  that  my  will  nnd  love  ana 
wisdom  will  be  strenglhehed  and  guided — -so  I  shall  meet  all 
diacouragementa  with  fortitude,  all  insults  with  magnanimity,  and 
labor  with  the  serene  and  patient  courage,  which,  in  so  good  and 
divine  a  cause,  must  at  last  insure  success." 

"  lias  Brother  Fishbough  got  the  Eevelations  published  yet?" 
I  asked — for  as  I  had  just  returned  from  the  journey,  I  had  not 
ascertained  the  facts. 

"  No,"  he  replied ;  ''the  Book  is  expected  hereabout  the  firet 
of  August-  1  am  anxiously  waiting  to  see  it  out.  Have  you 
seen  the  pretended  review  in  the  '  Troy  Whig*  ?" 

I  answered  that  I  had  not.  "  Then,"  said  he,  "  let  me  read  you 
my  rejoinder." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  kindness,  and  procuring  his  manuscript, 
he  read  an  exceedingly  candid  and  dignified  reply  to  the  "false- 
hoods" of  the  journalist.  In  that  article  he  ably  mainlained  three 
proposilions,  as  follows : — 

"  1.  The  book  originated  as  is  claimed,  because  the  characters 
of  Dr.  Lyon,  the  operator,  Mr.  Fishbough,  the  aeribe,  and  Mr, 
Davis,  are  above  reproach ;  and  their  known  proved  reputation 
as  honest  men  pradudes  ihe  possibility  of  deception. 

"  2.  Neither  Messrs.  Lyon  or  Fishbough,  any  or  all  of  the 
witnesses,  nor  Mr.  Davis  himself,  in  the  normal  stale,  was  capable 
of  producing  the  work,  or  !iad  opporfunity  to  do  so  wilhout  de- 
tection if  capable. 

"3,  The  evidence  of  hundreds  of  eye-witu esses  attest  the 
reality  of  Mr.  Davis'  spiritual  powers,  and  proves  him  to  have 
capacities  equal  to  Ihe  production  of  Ihe  work." 

In  addition  fo  the  foregoing  the  poet  had  inserted  the  following : 
"In  March  last,  he  £Mr.  Davis]  stated  that  a  further  develop- 
ment of  his  powers  would  soon  occur.  This  has  taken  place. 
He  is  now  able,  without  being  magnetized,  to  make  full  use  of  his 
spiritual  powera — to  heal  the  sick— to  foretell  future  events — to 
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see  the  most  distant  occurrences — to  solve  the  most  abstruse 
questions  in  psychology — and  to  declaim  for  hours  with  the  elo- 
quence of  an  angel,  in  defence  and  exposition  of  the  principles  he 
has  revealed." 

There  was  a  divine  glow  in  the  poet's  eye  as  he  read,  and  I 
listened  with  painfully  pleasurable  cmotiong.  His  manner,  more 
than  his  words,  interested  mo.  "Wtiat  do  you  think  of  it?"  he 
tenderly  asked. 

"The  positions  ore  essentially  true,"  said  I.  "But  I  fear, 
Brother  Harris,  that  your  jouraeyings  wili  overtax  your  powers 
of  endurance." 

"Much  will  depend  on  tlie  promptness  of  your  impressions," 
he  tremulously  replied,  "  and  I  trust  the  importance  of  my  mission 
will  induce  you  to  write  me  from  time  to  time,  giving  me  interior 
guidance.  All  things  show  my  mission  to  be  divine,  and  I  will 
go  on  life  or  death." 

At  length  I  departed  for  Pouglikeepsie.  While  sailing  down 
the  Hudson,  I  recalled  the  foregoing  interview,  and  tried  to  pene- 
trate its  results.  But,  alas'  I  was  lumg  m  thp  valley  The 
mists  and  fogs  that  hid  dulled  me  before,  mmj  times  duing 
similar  periods,  were  once  a^iin  upon  my  faculties  My  intui 
tions  would  not  rise  upward  'Twas  well  The  lowlj  plain  was 
a  period  of  rest,  ani,  knowmg  this,  'twas  wiong  m  me  to  repine 

And  yet,  though  I  leaned  upon  my  Staff  I  was  deeply  troubled. 
Have  you  not  had  many  beclouded  days  and  tryicg  weeks,  dear 
reader — when  your  circumstances  compelled  the  exercise  of 
wisdom,  and  yet  you  could  not  sec  your  way  clear  enough  to  act 
wisely?  At  least,  such  was  my  slate,  with  some  effulgent  excep- 
tions, for  weeks  succeeding  my  conversation  with  the  poet-mis- 
sionary. 

"Walking  the  steamer's  deck,  and  recalling  the  unsought  respon- 
sibility that  had  just  been  conferred  upon  me,  1  thought :  "  Well, 
I  suppose  that  I  must  take  it.  And  yet,  it  seems  to  me  lliat  the 
Principles  of  my  Book  tcacli  a  different  course.     EacJi  man  is  an 
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individuaL     EacU  person  must  reverence  and  obej  the  diitateg 

of  his  own  Reason.     When  a  man's  soul  is  ''elf  haimonizel  the 

spirit-world  is  vevealed  to  him.     Man  m  ■»  miLrocoam    m  othei 

words ;  nnd.  all  things  are  contained  in  1  im  ell      A  man  plenarily 

ia-pired  then,  is  one  who  has  access  to  all  Tiuth  and  all  Wisdom 

W  11       w    suppose  I  counsel  Bi-other   Harria '     That  i\ill  bo 

1  f  b  ca  se  I  may  aid  him  to  become  plenaiily  jnapired  ind 

Ih      h  n  centi-e  of  sti-cngth.     Very  well  then  I  11  do  tU  I 

u    to  h  li    him.     He  seems  to  love  i     \prail  Refoim    to  be 

1      n  Ij    incere,  to  feel  heroic  devotion  to  d  itj   and  he  ii  ^  eiy 

I  nted      All  this  is  good  and  desirable ;  and  yet  I  shrink  from 

h         p  1     eness." 

Tl  led  my  meditations  on  tbat  matter.     But  tliere  was 

tl  ti  g  tiiat  troubled  me :  bis  posifive  exaggei-ation  of  my 
p  1  alilities,      "Wliy,  I   don't  prelend  to   foretell  future 

events,"  tliougbt  I,  "  only  so  far  as  they  lie  in  the  trauk  of  fixed 
principles.  And  again,  I  can  not  'declaim  for  hours  with  the 
eloquence  of  an  angel'  The  fact  is,  people  complain  that  I  do  n't 
talk  enough,  and  that,  when  I  do  talk,  I  bungle  words  togetlior  so, 
that  I  am  often  uninteliigible  to  them." 

Thus  raeditaling,  I  began  to  feel  alarmed.  "  That  won't  never 
do,"  I  mentally  exclaimed  "Biother  HaiTis  will  speak  of  me 
in  his  lectures,  without  qualification,  as  being  '  an  angel'  and  all 
that,  when  I  am  nothing  of  the  kind  any  more  than  he  is."  My 
thoughts  began  to  succeed  each  othei  with  tumultuous  speed,  but 
pjccusing  Benevolence  soon  checked  and  quieted  tliem ;  and  I 
thus  soliloquized — "  Oh,  never  mind.  Brother  Hai-ris  is  a  poet. 
That's  the  way  with  poets.  They  don't  tell  things  just  as  they 
appear  to  common  people  It  o  jU  iight  for  him— and  I  guess 
I'll  let  it  pass,  and  not  think  nor  worry  any  more  about  so  trifling 
and  manifest  a  matter." 

We  will  now  glide  over  a  few  uneventful  days.  The  next  scene 
opens  at  the  scribe's  residence,  in  Williamsburgh,  Long  Island. 
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'Tis  tlie  twenfy-first  annivepsaiy  of  my  birthday;  the  eleventli  of 
August,  1847.  The  title  of  the  piece  to  be  performed  is,  "  Men 
!ind  means  lo  edit  aad  publish  a  Reform  paper  in  New  Tork." 
'Die  curtain  rises;  and  the  play  begins. 

The  particulars  of  the  drama,  as  evolved  during  a  few  houi-s, 
need  not  be  rehearsed  in  this  volume.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  the 
prominent  parts  were  well  sustained  by  the  able  and  candid  ai-tJsts. 
Nay,  'twas  not  an  aitiflcial  performance,  dear  i-eader,  for  tliere 
was  a  sad  sincerity  streaming  through  every  heart.  Each  man's 
duty  was  to  stretch  forth  his  honest  arm,  and  help  turn  the  tide  of 
human  existence  into  better  and  higher  eliannela.  The  world  was 
clad  in  blackened  robes  wovea  upon  the  loom  of  Ignorance  and 
Superstition ;  and  these  men  met  to  coostruct  a  factory  for  the 
weaving  of  garments  of  whiteness  and  immortality. 

'Twas  resolved  to  begin  a  journal  hy  an  harmonious  association 
of  labor,  capital,  and  talent.  Several  one-hundred-dollar  shares 
wore  at  once  purchased  by  individuals  in  the  audience.  And 
after  many  good  speeches,  one  asked :  "  What  shall  the  paper  be 
called  ?" 

Various  captions  were  suggested.  At  length  an  auditor  re- 
marked that  "  the  new  word  in  Brother  Davis'  book  would  be 
uiiexceptionahly  excellent." 

"The  tlniverccelum,"  repeated  the  chairman,  "Yes — a  very 
good  name,  indeed." 

"  Wlio  shall  he  the  principal  editor  ?"  was  the  nest  inquiry. 

"  Why,  of  course  the  brother  who  originally  proposed  the  pub- 
lication," said  one.     "  He  is  just  the  best  man  for  that  position  in 

"Yes,  Brother  Brlttan,"  said  the  conscientious  and  deliberate 
scribe,  "you  are  the  nian." 

The  designated  gentleman  gracefully  expressed  his  heartfelt 
acknowledgments,  and  then  said :  "Permit  me,  brethren,  to  sug- 
gest an  additional  title.  My  reasons  for  offering  it  will  be  suffi- 
ciently, obvious.     Below  the  leading  appeDation,  I  would  have  the 
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Huppleraentary  espreasion,  "And  Spiritual  riiilosopher" — ivitJi 
this  motto :  "  The  things  which  are  seen  are  temporal ;  but  tlie 
tilings  which  are  not  seen  are  elernal." 

The  appointed  editor  is  a  new  character  in  this  drama,  and 
should  therefore  be  introduced  to  the  considerafion  of  (he  reader. 
Prior  to  the  present  occasion,  I  had  many  times  been  a  guest  at 
his  residence.  The  fraternal  sympathies  and  kindly  hospitalities 
of  his  family  were  unsparingly  bestowed  upon  me — for  which  I 
was  then  and  am  now  deeply  and  cordially  grateful.  Many  times, 
too,  have  I  gazed  into  his  mental  structure,  and  delighted  my 
spirit-eyes  with  the  landscapes,  symbols,  figures,  archetypes,  and 
images,  that  cluster  and  glow  and  stretch  far  away,  scene  beyond 
scene,  in  the  region  of  his  vivacious  Ideality.  And  during  his 
illnesses,  also,  I  have  looked  into  and  prescribed  for  his  physical 
oi^anism.  He  was  my  friend.  In  his  eye,  tJiere  was  a  look  of 
love ;  in  his  smile,  a  token  of  confiding  affection.  His  ruling  traits 
were:  a  love  of  Liberality,  a  love  of  Beauty,  a  love  of  public 
Esteem,  a  love  of  Truth.  He  became  the  editor  of  "The  Uni- 
vercoslum,"  and  will  ere  long  again  appear  in  this  history. 

The  missionaries  were  now  in  the  field.  The  reader  will  hear 
in  mind  that  I  had  not  summoned  them  into  it,  thougli  I  cheerfully 
became  their  coadjutor.  There  was  the  operator,  the  scribe,  the 
poet,  the  editor,  and  myself.  We  stood  side  by  side  on  the  stage 
of  life,  our  spuit-arms  about  each  other's  neck,  while  the  turbu- 
lent billows  of  the  disunited  wdrld  rolled  on  before  us.  Besides 
ourselves,  there  were  others  there  who  declared  their  intention  to 
write  articles  for  the  Eeforra  paper.  The  play  was  soon  over  for 
that  day,  however,  and  the  curtain  dropped  amid  what  the  imagi- 
native would  term,  "thunders  of  applause." 

My  absence  from  Poughkeepsie  was  of  brief  duration.  While 
returning  thither,  my  mind  was  filled  with  unintelligible  misgivings. 
A  publication  was  to  be  started  in  advance  of  public  demand, 
without  the  required  complement  of  twelve  editors,  and  before  a 
sufficient  capital  had  been  accumulated.     Methought  I  saw,  in  the 
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little  distance,  a  cloud  full  of  rain.  The  water  descended  in  tor- 
rents, the  paper  was  dissolved  into  shapeless  fragments,  and  its 
editors  were  driftiog  on  a  sea  of  discord.  "  Oh,  dear !"  exclaimed 
I  ill  much  agitation,  "  Shall  I  never  get  over  this  dreaming  ?"  But 
a  moment's  thought  restored  me  to  quiet,  ^Yhen  I  teard  the  blessed 
voice:  "To — the — Mountain!  Do — not— fear  !"  Hearing  these 
words,  I  leaned  firmly  on  my  Staff  and  felt  perfect  faith. 

Soon  after  this  an  acquaintance  reported  to  me  a  conversation, 
between  himself  and  my  former  operator,  substantially  as  fol- 
lows : — 

"Have  you  seen  Mr.  Davis's  large  volume?" 

"No,"  returned  Mr.  Levingston,  "I  hav'n't." 

"Are  you  not  very  curious  to  see  what  the  clairvoyant  has 
been  saying  since  he  letl  you?" 

"No,"  said  he,  moodily.  "I  don't  expect  much  from  thai 
book." 

"Ah,  indeed!  You  astonish  me.  Tell  mo,  pray,  why  don't 
you  expect  much  froni  his  book  P" 

"  Because  I  do  n't  believe  that  he 's  been  in  the  high  clairvoyant 
slate  since  those  men  enticed  him  away  from  mc." 

"Tou  don't?" 

"  Ko,"  said  he,  "  I  do  n't." 

"  Why,  can  it  be  possible  that  you  believe  that  ?" 

"  Yes,  that  '&  my  opinion,"  replied  the  operator.  "  If  Jackson 
had  remained  with  me,  and  had  continued  to  let  me  magnetize 
Iiim,  he  might  have  ^ven  a  book  wortb  reading." 

"  But  some  of  the  papers  say  that  bis  Revelations  are  very  in- 
teresting." • 

"  Oh,  that  may  bo,"  be  responded.  "Jackson  might  have  said 
a  few  smart  things,  now  and  then,  while  under  Doctor  Lyon's  in- 
fluence, but  he  hasn't  delivered  the  lectures  he  would  have  given, 
if  he  had  continued  to  be  magnetized  by  his  first  operator.  I'm 
quite  certain  of  that.'' 

^'Then  you  don't  wish  to  see  the  great  Book?'' 
Ifi 
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"  No,  I  feel  next  to  no  interest  in  it  —  though  I  expect  lo  read 
it  when  I  get  time." 

"When  the  substance  of  the  foregoing  conversation  became 
known  to  my  New  Yorlt  and  Bridgeport  friends,  tliej  smiled  con. 
teniptuou=(ly  -is  if  the  former  oper'itor  had  not  exercised  his  com 
mon  sense  Hii  stand  pomt  wis  o'.teemLd  fo  be  extremely  pre- 
posteious  And  so  it  wts  But  eie  long  the  fiblci  nere  furned; 
and  then,  a  position  pri.ci'fi.ly  identiL'il  with  this  absurd  one  of 
Mr  Leving^ton  in  regard  to  the  Eevelatons  becinie  altogether 
reasonable  aad  convenient  for  olhcis  to  as=urQe  with  reference  to 
my  sub  equent  volumes  In  this  paiti  ilai  the  sequel  will  be 
extiemdy  novel  and  viluible  to  the  realer 

While  the  Eevdition'i  weie  be  ng  steieotyped  in  America,  a 
aUggCblioa  irose  coni.ernmg  their  speedy  pubhcaiioti  in  England. 
The  grave  faced  operator  submitted  to  me  a  catalogue  of  grave 
questions  on  tlia  point  liter  due  inleiior  consi leration  of  which, 
I  answered  favor'^bly  to  the  intcrcat  of  the  publication.  'Twaa 
not  mammon  deii  reider,  that  prompted  the  new  partners  to 
send  the  book  fo  our  Motherlind  across  the  blue  Atlintic ;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  they  were  oituated  by  a  genuine  desiie  to  main- 
tain and  exert  then  mutu'J  and  sacrei  guaidnuship  over  the 
spread  of  its  sublime  jiinciples 

But  whence  the  meina  ?  I  will  t  II  j  ou  Tlirough  a  letter,  I 
presented  their  pJins  anl  wi=hes  to  my  Sprit  bist  r — the  lady 
corre  pondent — who've  face  I  hid  nut  seen  since  my  fii-st  impres- 
sion that  we  hi  ould  not  meet  Her  reply  was  prompt  and  char- 
acteristic : — 

"  Mike  own  Bkotiiek  !— My  soul's  best,  truest  friend — dear 
as  thou  art  to  mo,  yet  dearer  is  the  work  of  thy  life,  and  I  woiild 
do  everything  to  aid  thee  ui  it.  But  my  means  are  not  abundant, 
dearest  brother,  and  I  regret  that  I  can  not  do  more.  Out  of 
what  I  have,  however,  I  will  cheerfully  lend  twelve  hundred  dol- 
lars to  Messrs.  Lyon  and  Fishbough,  to  be  appropriated  (as  you 
say)  in  defraying  the  expenses  consequent  upon  the  pphlication 
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of  the  Book  in  England.  But,my  bestfiiend,  let  me  add  tliat  you 
receive  the  profits  coming  from  its  sa!e  there,  to  pay  your  current 
travelling  and  boarding  expenses,  until  you  receive  back  the  entire 
Bum,  for  which  I  will  take  their  joint  note.  Will  this  do?  Do 
not  deny  me,  my  own  beat  brother.  I  wish  to  be  of  some  uee  to 
llieworld.    I  would  serve  thee!  "Thy  Spirit-Sister ." 

Therefore,  in  addiiion  to  the  pievious  loan,  and  two  hundred 
and  fifty  dollars  subsequently  bestowed  with  which  to  help  sustain 
the  "Univerctelum,  a  still  greater  sum  was  now  offered  by  the  gen- 
erous lady  to  aid  in  the  dissemination  of  this  blessed  Reform. 

Mr.  Joseph  H.  Cunningham,  an  intelligent  disciple  of  bolh 
St.  Crispin  and  progressive  thought,  agreed  to  take  (he  duplicate 
plates  of  the  book  to  his  native  land.  The  results  of  hi=  mission 
thither  were  satisfactory.  But  prior  to  Ma  departure — during  a 
visit  at  his  residence  below  Poughkeepsie — I  had  a  most  wonder- 
ful and  useful  vision.  It  concerned  the  past,  present,  and  future, 
of  the  human  race.  Viewed  merely  as  a  generalization  of  histori- 
cal truth,  and  aa  a  systematic  statement  of  what  appeared  to  be 
focalized  upon  the  air  before  roe  in  the  brief  space  of  twenty  min- 
utes, it  is  as  much  superior  to  the  "  Revelations"  as  these  are 
higher  than  the  philosophy  of  the  schools.  But  ere  I  present  this 
vision  to  the  reader,  I  must,  to  avoid  anachronisms,  relate  what 
occurred  soon  after  the  meeting  at  WiUiamsburgh. 

Feeling  dubious  as  to  my  future  course  with  reference  to  the 
operator,  and  dreading  the  approaching  danger  of  being  made  the 
supernatural  centre  of  a  serai-philosophical  and  eventually  super- 
stitious propagandism,  I  liastened  away  to  my  mountain  sinctuary 
for  instruction.  Quiet  and  holy  as  the  lull  of  twibght  was  that 
dreamy  state  which  preceded  my  superior  condition 

My  Guide  was  there !  lie  pillowed  my  spint  on  his  beating 
bosom,  and  said;  "The  bounty  of  Heaven  hath  given  me  wisdom 
for  thee,  my  son." 

"  Thanks,  kind  Guide,"  said  I,  as  the  aroma  of  his  pure  pres- 
ence floated  into  my  soul.     "  I  am  very  thankful." 
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On.  my  uttering  these  words  he  witlii^rew  a  few  yards,  and  re- 
plied with  gentle  firmness :  "  Why  callest  thou  me  '  Guide'  ? 
Thy  guide  is  within,  thee  !" 

"  Oh,  say  not  so!"  I  exclaimed  with  great  agitgtion — "do  not 
leave  me  I  My  every  day's  life  hangs  upon  your  truth  and  over- 
ruling providence !" 

"  Oh,  moa !"  said  he,  "  art  thou  still  an  ignorant  youth  ?" 

"  No,  no,  I  do  not  mean  to  be  a  helpless  child,"  replied  I ;  "  but 
my  heart  recalls  your  words,  witliout  which  I  Lad  many  limes 
gone  astray." 

"  Dost  thou  lead  the  seer  as  one  ivho  is  sightless  ?"  he  inquired. 

"  No,"  said  I,  "  'tis  only  the  bliad  who  require  a  guide." 

"  Art  thou  a  seer  ?"  he  asked ;  "  or  one  who  merely  gropes  his 
way  through  the  galleries  of  long-departed  experience  ?" 

"The  past  is  not  my  guide,"  said  I.  "When  I  wish  to  lake 
a  step,  I  look  upon  the  ground  before  me,  lest  I  should  stum- 
ble." 

"'Tis  even  so,  my  son,"  said  he,  with  kindly  tone.  "Thus 
ehouldat  thou  see  from  iJiine  own  central  sight,  the  palest  beam  of 
light  o'er  thy  pathway.  And  I  will  come  only  when  thou  hast 
done  all  tliou  canst,  and  yet  requirest  sight  and  power." 

"Do  you  mean,"!  inquired,  "that  I  can  penetrate  the  future 
for  myself  unaided?" 

"  Each  man,"  he  answered,  '■  like  the  Earth  and  the  Sun,  is  a 
centre ;  the  more  true  the  man,  the  more  true  his  revolutions. 
Tell  me,  my  son,  liast  thou  travelled  over  the  Mountain  of  Use 
and  also  of  Justice?" 

"Yes,  I  feel  tliat  I  have,"  was  my  reply. 

"  Then  art  thou  not  able  to  be  useful  and  just  without  my 
words  ?" 

"  Tes,"  I  replied,  "  I  feel  that  I  can  do  whatsoever  appears  to 
my  own  conscience  to  be  useful  and  just." 

"  'T  is  well !  Do  thus !  Nothing  more  is  required  of  any  liv- 
ing soul !" 
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He  now  retired  a  few  paces  further,  and  continued;  "As  be- 
fore, I  wiE  picture  to  ttee  thy  works  and  ways,     Beliold !" 

Looking  in  fJie  direction  indicated,  I  iustaiitlj  beheld  a  repro- 
ductioa  of  the  impressive  scene  once  before  witnessed — the 
mountain,  a  castle-like  structure  within  it,  the  four  Euccessi^e 
stories,  and  a  representation  of  the  four  stages  of  mj  own  career. 
"  Tes,"  said  I,  "  'tis  true,  very  true,  These  are  my  boyhood 
scenes,  the  mysterious  voices  of  my  youth,  the  operations  of  Mr, 
Levingston,  and  my  work  with  Dr.  Lyon.  Yes,  it  is  all  true. 
But  what  is  next  to  be  done  ?     My  soul  yearns  to  see  the  future," 

"  Then,"  said  he,  "  direct  thy  vision  higher  !" 

To  my  astonishment,  on  looking  upward,  I  saw  another  slory 
in  the  structure  moio  hiilhant  a  d  beauf  ful  thin  ill  the  lower 
ones  combined  It  secmel  to  be  mide  of  crystal  throigh  which 
golden  and  purple  '*«iil  gl  t  perpelualiy  'if  eaned  An  I  in  tho 
centre  of  the  ro  m  I  '^a  ^  n  "^elf  seated  bj  i  table  b  isily  writing. 
The  table  was  glovimg  the  apnttment  sLone  lil  e  a  sun  I'nd  iny 
Hhole  held  teemed  to  be  illuminated  Below  I  recognised  my 
fi  end  the  dxtor  ind  itlero  who  knew  notl mg  of  tl  at  upper 
itotn  And  looking  oi  ce  again  to  m  ke  my  via  on  "ii  re  I  saw  a 
]  leisintly  furnished  room  kahng  from  the  one  m  win  h  I  was 
^^^img  dimly  lighted  from  a  mindaie  souice  inl  seilel  in  an 
easy  cliair,  rte  sfjffH^e  ?a(!y  with  whom  I  wis  in  cone  pondence! 

"  Oh,  tell  me  escliimed  I  lo  j  ou  mean  to  fore'iliado  t  a  per- 
sonal interview  with  mj  h\iui  Sistei  t 

The  vision  lanished  But  my  Guide  tood  in  the  foieground, 
witli  a  smile  gloniog  like  a  sunb  m  on  his  heavenly  face,  and  I 
asked:  "Wliat  to  the  wotk  foi  me  ne^t  tj  do' 

And  he  replied :  "  The  bounty  of  heaven  giveth  me  wisdom. 
See !  Tbe  road  before  thee  guideth  the  traveller,  through  mid- 
night misLs,  all  the  way  up  the  Mountain  of  Power  into  plains 
and  vaOeys  beyond.  Hold  thy  Staff  firmly,  ihen,  for  the  e 
of  progress  are  many  and  mighty.  Thus  saying,  he  disappea 
and  I  returned  to  outward  life. 
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"Wendiag  my  way  homeward,  I  pondered  on  all  that  had  passed 
^-ff  1  my  memory  wis  nu  moie  tusj  ended — and  the  reader  can 
eas  ly  iiiticipate  myie'olitions  They  were;  that  I  would  hence- 
forth hve  "vn  independent  hfe  he  my  own  centre  of  sight,  my  own 
inditer  of  impressions  be  re  ponsible  for  my  own  mistakes,  dis- 
tribute the  generosities  of  my  own  boul,  help  on  the  work  of  hu- 
man prog  esa  as  one  among  na  ij  be  the  leader  of  no  party,  the 
fi'iejid  of  no  useless  compioinise  and  thm  waJk  over  the  mountains 
and  through  the  valleys  of  my  indivilual  pilgrimage. 

Reaching  my  boarding-house,  I  hastened  to  my  room,  and  lo ! 
—  between  that  moment  and  the  end  of  the  ensuing  hour  — (Ae 
past  was  all  merged  into  my  outward  recollection  !  The  mystic 
Past — that  had  been  to  me  as  a  dream — was  ail  mine!  My 
memory  eould  now  revert  to  each  miiiulest  particular  of  my  every 
clairvoyant  vision.  No  more  contradiction !  A  double  and  twist- 
ed existence  no  more !  The  abounding  wealth  of  my  experience 
was  no  longer  locked  in  another's  bank.  No  man  could  now  hold 
the  key  with  which  to  go  in  and  out  of  my  soul  at  pleasure  — 
leaving  me,  as  an  outward  being,  a  lone  wanderer  and  destitute 

-  of  common  understanding.  "No,  no!"  exclaimed  my  joyful  heart, 
"  henceforth,  I  shall  walk  the  surface  of  God's  earth,  not  proudly, 
but  a  companion  at  once  to  the  iowly  clod-hopper  and  the  educated 
academician.  Oil,  I  am  wholly  awake !  The  sable  curtain  of  mys- 
tery— so  long  hanging  between  my  outer  and  inner  world  —  is 

.  rent  in  twain  and  for  ever  banished  I  Tlie  secrets  of  a  clairvoyant 
life  are  before  me,  and  no  man  can  wrest  them  from  my  reason  and 
memory !"  There  came  a  natural  feeling  into  my  fiesh,  on  the  har- 
mionious  blending  of  these  previotidg  separate  memories.  Not  that 
the  superior  condition  was  drawn  down  to  the  level  of  my  common 
life,  but  my  common  life  was  elevated  to  the  very  threshold  of 
the  superior  condition.  After  that  memorable  and  gracious  hour 
— as  I  said  iu  my  first  article  to  the  TJniverccelum  —  I  could  vol- 
untarily enter  the  "  superior  condition,"  investigate'  ti-uths,  see  for 
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m>self,  diaw  uij  una  conclubioos,  and  retain  a  perfect  recollectior. 
ot  Ihe  whole  expeiience 

In  all  tliis,  tlien,  you  may  behold  a  prophecy  of  what  Fathor- 
God  and  Molier  Nature  h^ve  m  reserve  for  every  son  and  daugh- 
ti  r  of  humanity  Not  that  all  men  iviU  pass  through  the  mystical 
ordeal  of  magnetization ,  but  the  immutable  laws  of  mind  will, 
SDjner  or  latei,  waft  each  soul  into  "ite  superior  condition" — 
■nhi  n,  as  with  the  bee  and  the  angel,  the  only  and  sufficient  gtude 
to  good  and  tiulh  will  bp  that  totality  of  Divine  life  in  the  soul, 
nlifh  I  cflebnfe  under  the  mme  of  "Intuitiiin." 
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CHAPTEIl    XLVI. 

\1SI0N   OF  PEEPETUAL  PEACE. 

Although  several  eventful  years  have  wafted  my  barque  far 
from  the  place  wherein  I  beheld  the  substance  of  this  chapter,  yet 
do  I  recall  each  little  incident  and  circumstance  of  the  occasion  as 
if  'twere  yesterday.  "  Each  soft  remembrance  springs  like  blos- 
soms in  the  heart." 

Breaiitast  over,  and  the  sabbath  moi-ning  paitly  spent,  Mr.  Cun- 
ningham said :  "  Come,  let's  all  walk  fo  church  this  forenoon.  The 
music  is  usually  very  good." 

Tha  two  daughters  at  once  consented,  apd  I,  being  a  guest, 
cheerfully  acceded  to  the  proposilion.  Never  wjs  tjbbath  sun 
more  bright,  nor  Sunday  scenes  more  beautiful.  The  walk  was 
short— just  over  the  bridge,  and  up  fo  the  Episcopal  sanctuary 
on  the  hillside,  in  OhaniiingYiUe,  Dutchess  county. 

I  entered  a  cushioned  pew  with  the  family.  The  organist  ex- 
temporized a  prelude,  the  choir  sung  its  solemn  chants,  the  devout 
clergyman  went  tlirough  divers  prefatory  exercises,  and  I  fried  lo 
ge;  interested.  One  of  the  audience  handed  me  a  prayer-book. 
I  appreciated  his  benevolent  intentions,  but 'twas  a  decided  im- 
pediment to  my  devotions.  Not  being  used  to  books  of  any  sort, 
I  had  a  double  temptation — that  is,  fo  appear  to  read,  and  yet  not 
to  do  anything  of  tlie  kind. 

At  length,  the  solemn  minister  began  his  solemn  discoui-se  to  a 
solemn  congregadon.     He  smd  nothing  that  met  my  mind  during 
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tlie  fore  part  of  Iiis  sermon ;  but  when  perhaps  within  a  few  inches 
of  the  end,  he  exclaimed:  *Who  thinks  of  man's  redemption? 
Who  can  teil  when  Jehovah's  words  were  first  dehvered  to  erring 

Those  questions  interested  my  mind  at  once.  "Yes,"  me- 
t'lought,  "  I  would  like  to  know  when  the  first  minister  began  to 
preach.  Ih  fact,  I  would  like  to  see  the  very  first  form  of  reli- 
gious belief —  and  what  sort  of  people  they  were  who  believed  the 
fli-st  theology." 

As  I  meditated,  I  looked  and  beheld  a  faint  light  before  me — 
causing  the  altar,  the  pulpit,  the  mijiisler,  and  the  church,  to  melt, 
and  fade,  and  vanish  away. 

My  intuitions  were  liberated  and  blended  with  cliuiToyance ; 
the  superior  condition  was  perfectly  produced ;  and,  though  in  the 
midst  of  people,  no  one  knew  the  workings  of  my  soul.  The  ma- 
terial confinements  of  the  local  sanctuary  did  not  restrain  me; 
neither  did  the  presence  of  minds  form  the  least  part  of  my  indi- 

"  What  was  the  first  theology  ?"  I  mentally  inquired.  Know- 
ing that  I  possessed  the  power  to  answer  my  own  question,  away 
I  looked  through  cloudy  skies  and  stormy  centuries,  along  Slygiaa 
shores  and  over  oceans  of  buried  men,  until  I  fixed  upon  the  pri- 
meval conditions  of  human  existence.  This  was  Savageism. 
The  theology  of  that  stage  was  Fetichism.  Then  I  gazed  upon 
tiie  turbulent  billow  of  human  history  rolling  toward  me,  and  that 
was  Baebakism.  The  theology  of  that  stage  was  Polytheism. 
Then  I  looked  upon  the  next  nearest  billow  of  mankind's  past, 
which  was  Patiuarchalism.  The  theology  of  that  stage  was 
Pantheism. 

Fixing  this  in  memory,  I  looked  at  the  mountainous  wave  of 
the  present,  called  Civilism.  Tlie  theology  of  this  stage  is 
Dualism. 

"  Now,"  said  I  thoughtfully,  "  why  not  see  what's  next  to  flow 
out  of  this  era  ?    "What  will  he  the  future  of  the  race  ?"     Seeing 
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the  fixedness  of  principles,  I  could  rciidily  produce  an  exact  men- 
tal picture  of  the  approaching  destiny  of  mackind.  It  would  he 
Kepuelicahism.  The  theology  of  that  condition  will  he  Mono- 
theism. 

The  grandeur  of  this  view  made  me  shiver  with  delight.  "  But." 
methought,  "why  not  loot  into  other  departmenls  of  history? 
Why  not  cleave  the  difftness  of  the  past?"  And  immediately  I 
began  the  labor.  My  penelrations  were  voluntaiy  and  profound. 
"  Now,"  said  I  inwardly,  "  let  me  fii-st  look  at  the  complexion  of 
the  raees  in  the  different  Social  Stam,  then  at  their  Aiehitecture, 
Ihen  at  their  Conmierce,  then  at  their  Language,  then  at  their 
Science,  Sec,  &e. — each  in  its  order — iiiitil  I  get  a  history  of  the 
whole  past;  and,  from  the  immutable  laws  that  regulate  human 
existence,  let  me  read  the  wondrous  sci-oU  of  Destiny !"  And, 
urged  by  these  my  own  inl«rrogatoriesj  dear  reader,  I  labored 
upon  the  dead  past,  the  living  present,  and  the  unhora  future, 
uniil  I  actually  elaborated  and  focalized  a  chart  of  history  and 
prophecy.  It  seemed  to  me  at  the  time — owing  to  my  large  and 
projective  organ  of  individuality — that  the  chart  was  pictured  in 
the  air.  But  I  am  positive  that  it  waS  the  systematic  action  of 
my  own  intuitions  and  clairvoyant  discernment. 

"Have  you  been  dozing?''  whispered  one  of  the  young  ladies 
near  roe,  as  I  relapsed  gently  hack  into  my  outward  state. 

"  No,"  replied  I.     "  My  mind  has  been  wide  awake." 

The  minister  was  just  closing  the  morning  services.  By  cal- 
culation, I  made  out  an  interior  exercise  of  not  more  than  twenty 
minutes'  duration! 

Of  this  extraordinary  vision  I  said  nothing  that  day.  Next 
morning  I  hastened  to  Poughkeepsie,  and  began  transcribing  from 
the  pages  of  memoiy.  I  wrote  it  out  methodically,  just  as  I  had 
fixed  the  form  in  my  mind,  without  referring  to  the  dictionary  or 
any  historical  work.  Therefore,  I  present  it  as  one  of  the  triumphs 
of  the  superior  condition.  But,  in  order  to  bring  this  picture  intel- 
ligibly before  the  reader's  mind,  I  will  insert  a  few  explanations: 
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IsTRODOCTiTE  Explanations, — On  the  sacceeding  two  pages, 
(13  the  readei-  will  perceive,  there, are  two  Formulas.  These  con 
fititute  Ihe  firm  foundation  of  that  which  I  term  "  A  Vision  of  Per- 
petual Peace."  The  Chart,  in  other  worife,  is  based  upon  an  'In- 
tuitional (or  self-evident)  Tiieoiy  of  the  Divine  Mind,  the  Sti'uc- 
l«re  of  the  TJniverBej  and  the  Elements  of  the  Human  Mind.  The 
philosophy  is  this :  that  Man  posseases,  to  a  finite  degree,  the  attri- 
butes of  tlie  Infinite ;  that  Man  is  a  microcosm  or  universe  in  min- 
iature ;  therefore,  that  aU  arts,  sciences,  philosophies,  tleolo^es, 
&c.,  have  their  seat  or  germ  in  the  living  Human  Soul.  This 
esplaina  the  value  of  the  two  Formulas. 

Next,  as  to  the  eigtt  pages  succeeding.  The  reader  will  oh- 
eerve,  on  tuniing  to  the  first  page  following  the  second  Formula, 
that  Human  History  la  divided  into  Five  Ages — I.  Savageism. 
2.  Barbarism.  3.  Pairiarcbalism.  4.  Civilism.  5.  Republican- 
ism, These  Five  Ages  are  as  a  Key,  put  in  the  reader's  hand, 
whereby  to  unlock  the  treasures  of  the  Past,  the  Present,  and  the 
Future,  on  this  globe.  Keep  in  mind  that  these  Five  Ages  run 
transversely  al!  tJie  way  through  the  eight  pages  whicii  embrace 
Uie  Chart,  and  that  tke  Captions  of  the  siKleen  longitudinal  (or  up- 
;ind-doivn)  columns  are  indicative  of  the  different  phases  of  the 
Eace  at  the  period  specified  by  the  Age  on  the  left  side  of  ihe  first 
page.  For  example :  suppose  you  wish  to  see  what  description  of 
houses  were  built  ia  the  Age  of  Bai-barism.  First  look  for  the 
caption  "  Architecture ;"  then  look  directly  beneath  into  the  second 
line,  and  there  you  will  find  the  word  "  Pyi-amldalism."  Now, 
then,  to  ascertain  what  this  word  means,  see  the  explanation  in 
smaller  type  below,  (to  which  you  are  refeiTcd  by  the  correspond- 
ing figure  2,)  and  you  tliere  read,  "  Sacred  piles,  altars,  monu- 
ments, &c."  Thus  you  may  find  the  condition  of  Art,  or  Music, 
or  Theology,  and  so  forth. 

This  brief  guide  to  the  Chart  will,  I  trust,  make  it  useful  to 
the  world.  Indeed,  as  it  seems  to  me,  almost  any  person  may 
grasp  the  generalization. 
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The   above  Formula  is  hut  a  rcprnduction  of  the  preceding  one  :  in  an  ulterior  and  infinitely  less  degree  of 
development.     1.  Spirit  is  the  Cause  — theactive  and  imperishable  Principle.     9.  Body  is  tho  Effect  — the 
receptive  and  reproductive  Principle,     3.  Desire  is  theEHD  — the  motiveand  actuating  Principle.    This  Formula 
may  also  be  stated  in  different  words,  thua :  the  perfect  human  spirit  is  a  miniature  of  Father-God  ;  the  perfect  hu- 
man body  is  a  miniature  of  Mother- Nature ;  and  human  Desire  ia  the  Came  of  all  human  action.     Whence  desires ! 
Desire  springs  from  the  innate  properties  of  the  Spirit.     What  is  the  highest  form  of  desire  1     The  highest  develop- 
ment of  Desire  (or  Love)   is  Wisdom.     The  masculine  elements  of  Father-God  and  the  feminine  properties  of 
Mother-Nature  meet  and  appear  (to  a  very  limited  extent)  in  the   Man's  constitution  ;   out  of  which  they  unroll 
progressively,  and  from  which  they  bloom  with  an  immortal  beauty,  in  spheres  beyond  the  stars.     Such  is  the  sec- 
ondary proposition  of  the  Harmonial  Philosophy. 

K-^ 

.2 
f 

> 

1 

o 

1 

.1 

g 

i 

I  ..Google 


THE   MAGIC!    STAFF. 


1.   SOCIAL  STATE. 

2.  DEVELOPMENT. 

1.  SAYAGISIH. 

1.  Negro. 

2.  BAKBAEISl. 

2,  Aboi'ig-.Ai!ierican. 

3.  PATEIARCHISM. 

3.  Malay-Mongolian, 

4.  CIVILISI. 

4.  Caucasian. 

6,  KEPUBLICAWSM, 

5.  Anglo-American. 

1.  The  infancy  of  the  race;  an 
age  of  wLldness,  penury,   spolia- 
tion, servilnde,  ignorance,  and  eel- 
lishness. 

1.  BiACK  was  the  color  of  the 
first   types  of  man,   which  were 
very  imperfect,   and   confined  lo 
Africa. 

2.  All  age  of  cupiilit]',  snpersti- 
tlon,  dogmatism,  war,  rapine,  and 
tl.e  lirataUubjugalioii  of  females. 

2.  Kei>.     Migrated,  previously 
lo  (he   fonnation  of  the  Pacific 
ocean,   into  the  north  of   Suiith 

3.   An  age  of  dflepotiam,  ai'i-o- 
gaace,  perfidy,  pride,  oppression, 
physical  prowess,  and  doiftcation. 

3.  Tellow    (transilion).      Lo- 
cated in  eastern  AiU,  and  extend 
to  the  isles  of  the  south  Pacific 

1  rar7,   fettdality,    democracy,   and 
Civilization.     Aspiration  fur  free- 
dom. 

4.   White.      Extended    from 
India  into  north  Africa  and  inlo 
Em-ope;   henco  called  "Iiido-Eu- 
wpeons." 

5,  This  will  be  an  n^a  of  gen- 
eral  industry,    female    elevation, 

peace,  light,  secnvity,  and 

UNITY. 

5.  CoNCBETB.    Combination  of 
various   Europeans    in    America; 
the  highest  f  oecimens  of  mankind  ; 
otliers  in UNITY. 
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3.  AECHITEOTUEE. 

4.  COMMEECE. 

1.  Cavernisra, 

1.  Niindinantal. 

2,  Pyiamidalism. 

2.  Dcmi-Pci-sonal. 

3,  Palalialism. 

3.  Uuplicisni. 

4.  Domeslidsffl. 

4.  Denii-Nalional, 

5.  Mimiim. 

5.  Reciprocal. 

1.   Hills,  caverns,   excavations, 
tents,  cabins,  &c.,  &c. ;  the  rudest 
and  Eimplest  dwellings  and  Btiuc- 

1.    Collection  of  hunting,  fish- 
ing, and  weai'ing  materials,  at  fix- 
ed times  and  places  for  purposes 
of  traile. 

a.  Sacred  piles,  flliai 5,  and  inon. 
ninents.    Examples  of  ^e  perfec- 
tion of  tliis  stage  of  arcliitectni^  in 
Upper  Egypt. 

2.  Exchange  of  metals,  imple- 
ments of  war,  animals,  and  other 

3.   Palaces,  towers,  sacred  edi- 
fices, temples,  and  sanctuaries.  Of 
saci'ed  structuixis,  the  Pantheon  is 
an  example 

3.  Converting  wealth  into  idols; 
tithe-paying;    appropriations    for 
sacrifices  and  to  kingly  ambition. 

4    Mansions    and    -ottages,— 
hmldinKi  Is'^s  foi  purposes  of  de 

utiUfy 

i   Eeslnclions,   tariffs,  antago- 
nism of  capital  and  labor,  and  of 
general  mteiests  »nd  productions. 

5    Wdl  combine  the  vastness, 
grandeur,  utility,   simplicity,  and 
beiulj,  of  all  preMons  ages 

n  DNITY 

5   International  comraanication, 
flee  trade,  nnn  iraal  k  tip  roe  it  j-  of 
c^dianges             UNITY. 

lyGoo^Ie 


MAGIC   STAFF, 


5.   LANGUAGE. 

6.  SCIENCE. 

1,  Aulomalical, 

1.  Simplism. 

2,  Hicioglypliical. 

2.  Alchemy. 

3.  Symbolical. 

3.  TransilJon. 

4.  Alpliabetial. 

4.  Chemistry. 

6.  Aiiomatica]. 

5,  Compounil. 

1.  Configaration  of  countenance, 
gesticulalion,   simple   expression, 
disconlant  and  ambignaus  speech. 

1.    Pcrceplivc,    observation    of 
plication,  uses  scareely  known. 

trees,  and  pklcs;   eignifioant  fig- 
ui'cs,  simple  tetters  and  sonnds. 

a.  Superstitions  dctluctions,  me^ 
al-raania,    magic,    divination,   de- 
monology,  astrology. 

3.  Allegorical  strnctnrea,  h-pefied 
ideas,  signiEcant   coi'vings,  sculp- 
ture, Etatnaiy,  and  idols. 

3.    Chimeras,    supernatural  ism, 
chronology,  much  of  the  imaginary 
but  little  of  the  practical. 

1.    Conventional  signs,   letKrs, 
words,    eonjngalions,    inflexions, 
syntax  — {grammHr). 

of  nses,  general  practical  applica-  , 
tion,  e.  g.,  in  inventions,  naviga-  i 
tion,  &c. 

5   Natural  grammar,  dear  rules, 
opontineons  and  unec[uivocal  ex- 
piesfion.intriior  sense  .UNITY. 

5.  Science  the  subject  of  prima- 
ry education,  applied  to  alldcpart- 
menls  ;  knowledgo  systemized    .  . 
UNITY. 
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7.  PHILOSOPHY. 

8.  THEOLOGY. 

1.  Material. 

1.  Fellcliism. 

2.  Analytical. 

2.  Polyllieisni. 

3.  Transition, 

3.  PaiUlieism. 

4,  Synllietical. 

4,  Dualism. 

5,  Spiritual. 

5.  MoRoUieism, 

I.   Imnginary    onuses,   fanlaslic 
origLiifl,  giganljc  gods,  wild  s|iecii- 
kUona  on  cosmogonj,  &c. 

I.  First  phase  of  idolatjy,  woi- 
ship  of  exterior  olijects  in  Natnre, 
images,  chieftains,  &c.;  adoration. 

2.  Bi-okei\  inquiry,  imaginary  re- 
searches, iiivisiblo  arbitrators,  spec- 

2.  Invisible  deities  ivitli  divorae 
nttrihutes;  rites,  ceremonies,  aac- 
rifices,  fasts,  feasts,  fie.;  expiation. 

classifications  of  elements,  gcome- 
liy,  dialectic  sublloaea,  melaphjs- 

■    a.  Eesolulion  of  matter  into  spir- 
it; supposilioa  that  alt  things  are 

4.  Development  of  physics!  sys- 
tems, doctrines  of  oJinnce,  fatalism, 
frscdoni   of    tlie  will,    astronomy, 
geology. 

4.    Antagonistic    deities,    good 
God   and    eVa    God    (or  devil). 
Church, Pope,  Bible,  Clergy;  scc- 
larianism  and  prejudice. 

5.  Knowledge  of   causes,   rela- 
tione, degrees;  definiteness,  meth- 

5.    No    arbitrary   deities,    One 
Cause,  One  Father',  Oith  Dcsliny, 

One  family,  Ose  purpose 

UNITY. 
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9.  GOVEENMEKT. 

10.  AXITHOMTY. 

1,  Nnlli-Aiitonieisiii. 

1.  Desire  and  Feai', 

j  2,  Anareliisffl. 

2.  Strenglh  &  Mysfeiy. 

3.  Hierardiisra. 

3.  Position  and  Title. 

4,  FeiiJalism. 

4.  Doctrine  and  Wealtli. 

5,  Natnval-right-ism. 

5.  Nature  and  Reason. 

di 

the  ini- 
rjr                              e,  light; 

. 

of  chief- 

th       ng,  ora. 

m-                Yinitiea. 

im   ry 

P                                 nobles, 
ary                OTOcable 

ma     ess  and 

H           ry 

i   eatab- 
opulence  and  grandeur;  wealth. 

5.   General  conseat ;    qualifica- 
tion,   Bttraclion,   (equLtoble   and) 
natural  l^islation,  disttibutivo  jus- 

5.  Interpvelation  of  Nature;  na- 
tive irufh ;  intuition,  Eeason,  Wis- 
dom, and  Eighteousnesa 

UNITY. 
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U.  AET. 

12.  MUSIC. 

1,  Lifeless. 

1.  Discordant, 

%  Simjile  Imilatioti. 

2.  Exciting. 

3.  Transition. 

3,  Melodious. 

4.  Componnd. 

4.  Soollting. 

5.  liyiitg. 

5.  Harmonious. 

m                      ru          a 
gite          fi                       ^tt 

if 

Confused,  ineohorcnt,  claniov- 
onorous,  discordant;   horns, 
g    g  ,  drams,  &o.,  mere  noise. 

E               m    rf           la 
ff 

Intensely  vociferons;   aimul- 
ia      us   Gounaa;   imperfect  rules 

B        ni 

3   Periodical  beats;   inyontion, 
ty,  melodj;    orpliio   sfraitis, 
,  praises ;  harps,  flutes,  &c. 

3 
d 

Sacred,  solemn,  martial,  pen- 
mo.  Older  and  harmony. 

ff                 fl              ur 
fig                                 UN     Y 

'ijmphonions,    cnphonions, 

onjona  lofty,  delicate,  esptes- 

exqaisite  order  and  time  ,   . 

UHITY. 
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13.  POETRY. 

14.  AMUSEMENTS. 

1,  Pereeptism. 

1.  Sensual. 

2.  Eraloism. 

2,  Myllio-Tragical, 

3,  Transition. 

3.  Gladio-Gynmastic. 

4,  Conceptism. 

4.  Mclo-Dramatic. 

5.  Iiiliiilism. 

5.  Inteiiectual. 

1.     Extevnal,    wild,     starlling; 

dous   fancies  ;  —  subjects  :    genii, 
hanlinjj,  war,  &c. 

1.  In  a  state  of  nudity ;  physi- 
cal,  Inscivious,   great   aniraalilj; 
hunting,  fishing,  and  muscular  ex- 
ploits. 

2.    Erato-inspired,  lyric,  eccon- 
tric,    bold,   ditFu3iv6;-snbjects: 
gods,  lieiooa,  warriors,  batUoa,  &c. 

2.  Kcpresontations  of  mythologi- 
tions ;  marvelloos,  exciting. 

3.  Cantos  to  God,  mjUiological, 
titigical,    amorous,  epic,   sublime, 
nervous,  and  instruclive. 

S.    Cruel,  destructive,   gladiato- 
rial;   games,    such   as    running, 
nreslling,  &c.    Olympic  games. 

4.   Embodying  mythology,  the- 
ology, science,  pbUosophy ;  didac- 

events  and  of  human  passions,  foi- 
bles, &c. ;  musical  and  instructive. 

5.  Instrae^ve,  elorating,  refin- 
ing; the  vehicle  of  ti'utli,  and  tlie 
promoter  of  peace,  pi'ogresa,  and  . 
UNITY, 

5.    Useful,    eaucational,    spirit- 
poetry,  truth UNITY. 
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15.  IDIOM. 

16.  KUTGDOM. 

1,  Sanscrit. 

I.  Babylonian. 

2.  Greek. 

2,  Medo-Persian. 

3.  Hebrew. 

3.  Grecio-Uoman, 

4.  Lalln. 

4,  European, 

5.  Efiglisli. 

5.  American, 

I.    Ancient     Indian,    Chinese, 
Persian,    Sclavonic,    Celtic,    anct 

1.  Indudca  the  savage  and  bar- 
barian ages,  dereloping  the  mon- 
archical system  represented  in  the 
Babylonian. 

2.  A  pure  language  formed  from 
(he  materids  of  the  primitive  Inn- 
guaa;es  iniualy  of  the  Sa,n!Lnt 

2.  Glides   fram  the  first  into  a 
nevr  reign;  the  Zoroasterian  era; 
Medos  and  Pei=ims  hold  the  away. 

3   Tlie  aacred  Un^uK^es  of  tl  e 
Egyptians    and   Jowa    llie   "Bibh. 
idiom  and  other  dialects  fiom  the 
parent  sWck 

3   Kngdoins  foUomi^,  Alexan- 
der the  Great  Iho  eia  being  one  of 
carnage,  host  1  tj   and  wealth. 

4   Latin  Geiman  Italian  Span 
iBh     Prenth     Fngl  sh     Swedish 
Danish  and  othei  lan^nagea  now 
innse 

4    The  Eomm  empiie  and  sub- 
seqientEuropeanmoni  cties,now 
nearly  dosed 

5    The  En„l  bh  p  rf  cted  bung 
a  compound  of  other  languages    a 
general  and  final UNITY. 

5   A  gencril  llepubhc  the  step- 
pint,   'one  to  lieodom    Assocja/- 

tiOii,  Jnstice,  Accoid,  and 

UNITY. 
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There  is  nothing  more  positively  certain  tlian  that  the  Haejco- 
NiAi.  Age  ■will  eventually  cUiwn  upon  this  rudimental  world.  Study 
the  fundamental  principles  that  stream  unchangeably  through  and 
control  all  existence ;  for  tliey,  far  more  than  I,  will  utterly  con- 
vince your  understanding  and  gladden  yonr  deepest  heart. 

WJiat  is  true  of  the  Individual  is  equally  tme  of  the  Race.  For 
illustration:  the  first  Age — Savageism — isinfancy;  the  second 
Age — Barbarism — is  adoleseenee;  the  third  Ago — Patriarchal- 
ism — is  virility;  the  fourth  Age — Civiiiam — is  manhood;  the 
flflh  Age — Republicanism — is  maturity;  or,  a  ripening  of  the 
preceding  ages  info  a  state  of  comparative  Wisdom  and  Harmony. 
Meanwhile,  you  will  bear  in  mind  that,  as  there  are  infancy  and 
old  age  in  fho  same  family  at  the  same  time,  eo  are  there  savage- 
ism and  harmonialism  in  the  same  age  and  in  the  sanie  Nation. 
And  again,  you  will  observe  that,  as  exti-emes  meet  hy  the  linking 
of  maturity  with  childhood,  so  will  the  highest  hai'mony  of  the  Race 
touch  the  lowest  discord;  and  thus,  by  interchange  of  interest  and 
sympathies,  keep  up  tlic  progressive  rotations,  and  reproductions, 
and  similarities,  of  human  experience.  In  other  woi-ds :  that  wliich 
is  Old  age  to  a  Man  is,  in  reality,  but  the  infancy  or  initiative  <rf  a 
similar  career  on  a  higher  plane ;  even  so,  that  which  is  Harmony 
to  the  Kace  is,  in  reality,  but  the  savageism  or  beginning  of  a  simi- 
lar historical  experience  on  a  grander  scale. 

Now,  in  the  twenty  minutes' vision  of  which  the  foregoing  Chart 
is  but  an  abstract,  I  beheld  the  certainty  of  a  period  of  Peace  and 
Happiness.  Not  that  all  nations  and  all  lands  will  be  simultane- 
ously harmonized  and  perfected,  but  that  the  best  portion  of  the 
Kace  and  the  purest  soil  of  the  earth  will  unfold  the  Kingdom  of 
Heaven. 

Poets  are  no  dreamers !  Prophets  are  no  impostors  I  Seers 
are  no  visionists  !  Philosophers  are  not  insane !  No,  no !  Poets 
all  have  sung  of  an  "  Elysium."  Prophets  have  foretold  of  a 
"New  Jerusalem."  Seers  have  seen  an  "Era  of  Universal 
Unity."     Philosophers  have  ciphered  out  a  "  New  Atlantis."    The 
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Millennial  day,  Ihe  Utopian  period,  the  reign  of  Justice,  the  age  of 
Happiness — all!  yes,  all — is  but  one  declaration  of  Father-Giocl 
tliroiigh  the  several  inspired  offspring  of  Mother-Kature. 

Wiiat  do  I  mean?  The  meaning  is,  that  all  conceptions  of 
which  [he  above  terms  and  titles  are  expressive,  have  their  sec- 
oiidaiy  origin  in  the  human  soul — the  primary  source  always  be- 
ing Father-God  and  Mother-Nature.  "  Unity"  is  the  last  word  at 
ilio  bottom  of  every  column.  "  Unity"  is  the  name  of  the  Era  of 
Harmony.  "  Unity"  includes  the  full  growth  and  harmonious  ac- 
tion of  every  passion,  desh'e,  or  love.  "  Unity"  is  the  ultimate  of 
God's  desiga  and  of  Nature's  desire.  Therefore,  when  accom- 
pliahed,  "Unity"  will  be  the  harmony  of  Man  with  himself,  with 
liis  neighbor,  with  the  universe — or,  with  Father-God  and  Mother- 
Nature  ! 

'J'he  experience  of  the  Eace,  recorded  in  profane  and  ecclesias- 
tical history,  shows  that  it  has  passed  from  stage  to  stage  in  regu- 
lar progression — that  juea  were  first  savages,  then  barbarians, 
nest  demi-civilized,  then  civilized,  and  now  are  advancing  toward 
jreneral  Republicanism.  Parallel  with  the  social  state  of  Mankind 
m  each  Age,  has  been  the  state  of  philosophy,  art,  theology,  mor- 
als, &c.  If  we  know  one,  we  know  the  other.  Appealing  to  the 
authority  of  past  ages  as  a  rule  of  faitd  and  practice  in  the  present 
age,  is  manifestly  doing  violence  to  principles  of  progress,  as  well 
as  going  counter  to  all  natural  teachings  and  human  intuifions. 
As  men  look  to  the  indiscretions  of  youth  for  instruction,  so  should 
Mankind  review  the  experience  of  former  generations,  and,  by  their 
eiTors  and  follies,  learn  to  pursue  the  path  of  Truth  and  Kigh- 
teousness.  The  arts,  docti-ines,  theories,  &c.,  of  former  ages  should 
be  religiously  preserved,  and  whatever  is  good  and  true  in  them 
should  be  adapted  and  applied  to  present  use ;  but  to  value  them 
above  modern  improvements,  or  to  dream  that  a  Golden  Age  has 
been  lost,  is  to  invert  the  order  of  progress,  and  to  esalt  ignorance 
and  discord-above  Wisdom  and  Harmony. 
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CHAPTER    XLTII. 


"  In  stiiliieas  deep  I  walk  a  land 
Where  spirit-fonnB  my  footsteps  greet. 
And  beauteous  thoughts  — ^i  angel-band  — 
Chant  low  and  swoot." 

EETurNiNQ  to  inj  loaiding  placp  I  found  piles  of  letters  Iroin 
ill  degiees  and  sliadcs  of  human  wants,"  to  whicli  tlio  writers 
expected  immebtfe  and  satisfactory  answers.  Amid  mnaerous 
packages,  my  eyes  rested  upon  a  fxmiliar  superscription.  From 
th'^t  letter  I  w  iH  make  i  singk  extract : — 

"WAtTUAM,  Mass.,  Atigtist,  1847. 
"Bbothee  best  beloved! — Light  of  my  path! — My  only 

earthly  friend  I The  motive  that  induced  me 

to  purchase  (his  comfortable  '  Stone  House'  was  to  give  thee  a 
refuge — a  home  of  thine  own  to  flee  to — when  fatigued  with 
toiling  in  the  field  of  Human  Redemption.  Rev,  0.  H.  "Welling- 
ton, my  agent,  is  planning  to  remove  the  encumbrances.  He  will 
take  up  the  mortgages  now  resting  upon  these  premises,  settle  all 
the  bills  for  furniture,  &c. ;  and  then,  dearest  brother,  this  is  thy 
home — a  place  where  the  son  of  man  can  lay  hia  head,  and  be 
wholly  at  rest.  May  I  do  this  ?  Will  it  be  wisdom  ?  It  is  the 
darling  thought  of  my  every  hour,  to  minister  unto  tliy  malarial 
wants,  though  I  may  not  ia  this  world  be  permitted  to  see  thy 
perishable  form.  Tell  me,  my  best  friend,  wilt  thou  accept  thia 
house  as  thine  ? 

"  Thy  Spirit-Sister, — —  -— ." 
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Immediafely  on  reading  the  above,  I  took  into  consideration  her 
generous  proffer,  and  the  propriety  of  my  accepting  it.  The  de- 
tails of  that  interior  examination  I  will  not  chronicle,  but  the  result 
thereof  belongs  in  justice  to  the  reader.  I  replied  that  I  must  jiot 
allow  my  mind  to  be  trammelled  with  the  cares  of  property ;  and 
consequently,  though  she  would  exert  herself  to  pay  for  the  house 
and  ^ve  me  a  clean  title,  I  was  compelled  in  wisdom  to  decline. 
But  in  regard  to  "  our  not  meeting  in  this  world,"  I  wrote  that 
she  might  rest  assured  that  we  should  have  the  pleasure  of  a  per- 
sonal iuteiTiew.  This  assurance  I  predicated  on  tlie  strength  of 
the  impression  conveyed  to  me  by  the  vision  already  related. 

Shortly  after  tliis  I  received  a  letter  from  the  self-appointed 
missionaiy.  This  heroic  pioneer  was  now  delivering  discourses 
in  Utica.  On  the  3d  of  October  he  preached  in  Troy,  New  York, 
on  which  occasion,  as  he  says,  "I  avowed  my  belief  in  tJie  Reve- 
lations ;"  and,  in  the  evening,  "  I  preached  on  Immortality,  making 
use  of  the  great  Centi-al  Idea  in  'Nature's  Divine  Revelations' — 
God  the  Cause,  Matfer  the  Effect,  Spirit  the  Ultimate — to  show 
the  truth  that  the  inferior  wisdom  of  Jesus  fonneriy,  and  our  liv- 
ing Prophet  now,  proved  that '  a  spirit  was  in  man,' "  Then,  after 
candidly  rpporting.  a  few  details  of  his  work,  he  adds;  "I  find  that 
it  will  need  mighty  and  heroic  efforts  to  commence  the  great  revo- 
lution. I  am  determined  to  '  conquer  or  die,'  but  sliall  need,  for 
the  present,  to  be  much  advised  by  your  interior  wisdom." 

Under  the  swaying  impulse  of  benevolence,  I  had  previously 
requested  this  energetic  apostle  fo  write  me  as  he  went  on  his 
way,  at  the  same  time  promising  that  I  would  give  him  all  the 
counsel  possible  for  me  fo  furnish.  But  on  the  perusal  of  this 
iii-st  important  epistle,  my  heart  began  to  tremble,  while  my  head 
H'armed  with  the  forebodings  of  fear. 

"  Can  it  be  possible,"  said  I  mentally,  ■'  that  the  poet  looks  upon 

me  as  a  Heaven-appointed  prophet?     And  does  he  prochum  my 

woi-ds  as  being  more  divine  and  authoritative  than  those  of  any 

other  person  intuitionally  exalted?     Ah,  I  fear  he  has  been  too 

17 
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long  a  believer  in  the  supernatural,  without  inveBtigation.  He 
loyea  religious  truth,  but  he  does  not  discriminate.  He  is  positive 
and  determined,  however,  and  his  words  will  ever  be  an  exponent 
of  his  belief,  right  or  wix)ng.  This  trait  of  his  mind  I  partjculai-ly 
like.  But  what  shall  I  do  for  him  ?  Just  look  at  the  facts  1  In 
obedience  to  his  own  convictions  of  duty,  he  heroically  relinquished 
a  Iwge  salary,  abandoned  all  his  former  claims  fo  pecuniary  aid, 
and,  like  the  apostle  Paul,  has  now  gone  forth,  fearlessly  and  alone, 
lo  preach  the  gospel  of  '  Nature's  Divine  Revelations.'  But  he 
did  not  go  by  my  influence,  and  yet  he  '  depends  upon  my  interior 
wisdom.' " 

Meditating  thus,  I  felt  sad  and  dubious.  But  at  length  I  wrote 
him  a  cheering  reply,  sent  him  a  prescription  for  his  health,  and 
su^ested  the  best  places  to  lecture  in.  And  now,  dear  reader, 
we  will  leave  the  poet  to  the  prosecution  of  his  painful  work,  and 
resume  the  preceding  subject. 

The  deliberate  scribe  had  just  returned  from,  a  visit  to  the 
"  Stone  House,"  where  he  saw  and  conversed  freely  with  our  ben- 
.efaetress.  She  was  extremely  disheartened,  and  even  grieved, 
because  I  did  not  accept  her  proffered  gift.  It  seemed  to  unsettle 
and  bewilder  Ler  mind — to  dissipate  her  fond  hopes  and  darling 
plans,  llr.  Wellington,  her  agent,  was  soon  to  receive  the  house 
out  of  her  possession,  and  she  was  determined  once  again  fo  breathe 
the  invigorating  air  of  her  native  Riiode  Island.  Only  one  more 
request  would  she  now  dare  venture.  This  was  soon  communi- 
cated to  me,  both  by  the  scribe  and  the  following ; — 

"Waltuam,  Mass,, ,  1847. 

"I  submit,     Tliy  wisdom  is  my  reliance.     But,  my 

best  and  only  friend,  I  have  one  more  plan.  In  the  '  Stone  House' 
I  have  furniahed  a  room  and  consecrated  its  every  article  of  com- 
fort and  luxury  to  thee.  It  contains  everything  requisite  for  a 
gentleman.  There  are  pictures  on  the  walls,  too,  and  a  collection 
of  choice  books.  Do  not  deny  me !  My  disappointment  would 
be  past  endurance !     ]^y  health  is  failing  fast,  and  I  feel  that  my 
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life  on  earth  is  short.  Allow  me  to  furnish  a  bedjx)Oin  and  a 
study  for  you,  wherever  you  may  reside  during  the  ensuing  year. 
Do  not  refuse,  for  I  fear  it  would  sever  (he  last  remaining  link 
that  binds  me  to  the  things  of  this  world.     May  I  do  so  ? 

'■  Thy  Spirit-Sister,  ——  ■ ■ ." 

Her  generous  appeiil  was  directly  to  the  affections ;  yet  1  had 
tlie  power  to  silence  their  promptings.  My  interior  examination 
of  this  new  request  was  immediate  and  satisfactory.  I  replied  in 
harmony  with  her  wishes,  aad  informed  her  where  I  contemplated 
spending  the  fall  and  winter  months. 

I  was  now  but  just  commencing  my  journey  up  the  Mountain 
of  Power.  The  secret  of  my  safe  progress  thus  far  was  the  Magic 
Staff.  A  few  weeks  of  unimportant  experiences  passed  by,  be- 
tween my  acceplance  of  the  lady's  last  benefaction  and  the  inci- 
dents about  to  be  related. 

"  Why,  Brother  Davis,  how  glad  we  are  to  see  your  face  once 
more !"  Tiiis  cordial  salutation  emanated  from  the  naturally  warm 
lieart  of  the  editor's  amiahle  wife,  on  my  arrival  from  Poiiglikeep- 
sie.  Her  sunny  eyes  of  cloudless  blue  beamed  with  an  expression 
of  fi-iendly  welcome,  and  her  fair  face  reflected  the  attractive  al- 
ternations of  pleasurable  emotion.  The  editor  bad  procured  a 
comfortable  house  in  the  fine-appearing  Colonnade  Eow,  jo  "Wil- 
liamsburgh.  From  tbe  upper  windows  the  occupant  might  gaze 
out  upon  the  expanded  hay,  covered  with  (be  gliding  agents  of 
commerce ;  and  beyond,  upon  H^ew  York,  the  innumerable  struc- 
tures whereof  oppressed  tlio  eye  as  would  the  drear  prospect  of 
an  inteiTninable  forest. 

"  Thank  you,  Mrs.  Brittan,"  said  I ;  "  so  am  I  glad  to  see  you 
once  more." 

"  What  have  you  been  about  all  this  long  time  ?"  slie  asked. 

"Ob,  at  all  sorts  of  things,"  I  replied;  "writing  out  my  new 
chart,  answering  letters,  doctoring  sick  folks,  &c.  How's  all  the 
children  Y" 
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"  Healthy  and  beautiful  as  ever,"  said  she,  clasping  with  entliu- 
BiasiQ  a  blooming  baby-boy  in  her  arms ;  "  they  delight  me  to  per- 
fection !     They're  bo  sweet," and  bo  bewitchingly  mischievous !" 

"  Have  you  seen  Mrs.  Dodge  lately  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Oh,  certainly  I  have.  She's  been  doing  all  kinds  of  sjilcndid 
uork  for  you  up-staira." 

"At,  indeed!     "What's  been  gohig  on?" 

"  Don't  be  in  too  great  a  hurry,  Brotlier  Davis,"  said  she,  smi- 
ling archly;  "when  Mr.  E.  cornea,  we'll  all  walk  up  and  iook  in 
.  together," 

Now,  though  I  had  been  the  recipient  of  surprises  from  my  boy- 
hood, still  I  was  not  fond  of  having  a  delicate  secret  spi-ung  upon, 
me,  and  so  I  begged  to  be  excused  fi-om  further  wmting.  But 
the  editor  soon  entering,  up-stairs  we  went  as  first  proposed.  The 
door  of  my  winter  retreat  was  thrown  open,  and  lo !  I  beheld  with 
material  eyes  a  perfect  copy  of  the  pleasantly-furnished  room  that 
was  pictured  in  my  vision  of  the  mimntain-struclure.  Everything 
was  in  exact  accordance  witii  that  foreshadowing,  save  the  pres- 
ence of  the  strange  lady:  but,  leaning  flrmly  on  my  StafT,  I  held 
my  heart  siill,  and  my  tongue  betrayed  nothing  of  the  deep  aston- 
ishment and  gratitude  which  stirred  my  nature — astonishment  at 
the  perfect  fulfilment  of  my  Guide's  pictorial  prophecy;  gratitude 
that  ho  had  inspired  the  lady  to  strew  my  rugged  path  with  violets. 

The  initial  or  specuuen  number  of  "The  Univerccclum"  had 
already  appeared,  and  matter  for  the  succeeding  number  was 
partly  on  hand.  The  main  motive  that  moved  me  to  board  in  the 
editor's  family  was  the  desire  I  had  to  bring  about  a  unity  of  inter- 
ests in  tlie  publishing  enterprise.  The  first  step  toward  unity  of 
action  was  unity  of  thiuiing ;  and  a  close  proximity  of  individuals, 
■whose  affections  were  more  or  less  involved,  was  flie  primary  con- 
sideration with  me.  At  the  same  time,  I  had  resolved  to  exercise 
no  authority  over  any  person  ;  and,  equally,  that  I  would  not  sub- 
mit to  be  in  any  degree  arrested  in  my  individual  pilgrimage. 
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It  required  but  little  insiglit,  however,  lo  discern  the  error  that 
lurked  at  the  very  core  of  our  glorious  movement.  That  seed  of 
di  orgaaizitinn  was  the  lack  of  capital  and  talent  adequate  to  sus- 
t  in  the  publication.  My  belief  was,  that  onr  body  sliould  have 
oiiginated  at,  the  crystal  is  formed  in  the  bosom  of  matter — two 
j.arli(.lPE  th'it  are  congenial  first  unidng;  and  then  by  tlieir  quiet 
emxnatioBS  making  others  congenial,  and  segregatiug  them  as  they 
tliua  gTivitate,  until  is  developed  a  sti-ong  and  beautiful  body. 
Our  movempnt,  on  the  contrary,  was  begun  in  tlie  cxtemsd  sphere 
of  common  business ;  and  though  it  was  flushed,  to  all  appearance, 
with  redeemable  promises,  yet  I  foresaw  its  ultimate  dissolution. 
But  my  purpose  was  to  write  almost  every  week  for  the  paper, 
and  thus — co-operating  with  the  editor,  the  scribe,  the  poet,  J. 
K.  Ingalls,  Frances  H.  Green,  Eev.  W.  M.  Fernald,  and  others — 
try  to  difitise  some  spii'itual  light  o'er  the  human  world. 

The  painful  events  to  be  recorded  in  the  nest  chapter  will  not 
be  seen  in  their  true  light,  unless  the  reader  first  imbibe  another 
draught  of  the  troubled  waters  that  foamed  and  bubbled  round 
about  the  writer's  dfade!. 

Previous  to  leaving  Poughkeepsie,  I  received  several  letters 
from  the  poet-missionary.  In  one  of  them — dated  November  14, 
1847—1  found  the  following:— 

"  To-day  I  have  rejoiced  in  spirit.  I  feci  strong.  I  feel  in- 
wardly assured,  in  spite  of  apparently  unfavorable  circumstances, 
that  there  is  reserved  for  this  truth  a  final  and  universal  triumph. 
I  know  not  what  my  fate  may  be.  The  future,  as  far  as  worldly 
things  are  concerned,  is  dark.  It  may  be  that  I  shall  faU  a  mar- 
tyr to  the  malignity  and  prejudice  of  the  age.  But  be  assured  of 
tliis,  that  while  I  am  in  the  form,  1  will  lift  my  voice  continually 
— crying, '  Keform !  for  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is  at  hand.'  The 
more  they  oppose  the  more  do  I  see  the  necessity  of  the  work  in 
which  we  toil.  0  for  spiritual  might — to  enable  me  to  overcome 
all  things,  and  stand  undaunted  in  the  front  rank  of  the  battle  ]" 

The  spirit  of  this  poet  was  truly  heroic.  His  idea  of  what  a 
reformer  should  bo  and  do,  was  congenial  to  me,  and  his  ambition 
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to  stand  in  "llie  front  rank"  I  regarded  as  laudable  and  consistent 
with  his  temperament.  But  lie  looted  for  an  outward  authoxity. 
Alas !  I  was  the  standard  around  which  the  pioneei-'s  affectiona 
spontaneously  rallied,  as  the  following,  from,  the  same  letter,  too 
clearly  proved : — 

"I  must  have  an  answer  to  this  immediately.  The  cause  de- 
mands iL  /  tnusi  know  to  what  places  I  am  to  go  mi  kanwg 
Cleveland,  Ohio.    Leave  all  else  unnotieed,  so  that  you  answer  this." 

Long  and  sadly  pondered  I  over  that  letter.  At  length  I  re- 
solved tenderly  to  disturb  his  confidence  in  me  as  an  authority. 
"  But,''  soliloquized  I,  "  how  can  I  do  it  and  not  be  cruel  ?  Fra- 
ternal sympathy,  giving  a  bias  to  my  judgment,  soon  suggested  a 
plan,  however — which,  without  harming  his  work,  would  tend  to 
cast  him  upon  his  own  central  reason.  That  plan  was — to  spe- 
cify a  number  of  places  to  lecture  in,  the  most  of  which  could 
easily  be  reached ;  but  others  were  so  unimportant  and  out  of  the 
way  as  to  give  the  impression  that  my  vision  was  iini-eliable. 
This  worked  like  a  charm  to  the  end  desired.  His  next  letter  but 
one — dated  December  18,  1847 — contained  the  following  wel- 
come sentence :  "  The  places  which  you  indicated  lie,  I  think,  out 
of  the  road,  and  can  not  le  visited  witliout  great  expense." 

Thus  the  wedge  had  entered  that  catalogue  of  evidences  which 
had  induced  the  poet  uaquestioningly  to  rely  upon  my  intoitional 
dictation.  And  that  logue  was  eventually  split  from  end  to  end, 
by  virtue  of  tliat  first  little  wedge,  as  ensuing  chapters  will  abun- 
dantly show. 

Soon  after  my  arrival  at  the  editor's  residence,  the  mild-eyed 
and  broad-browed  scribe  returned  from  a  business-tour  through 
portions  of  Maine,     As  he  entered  my  pleasant  study,  I  hailed 

""Welcome  back,  my  dear  old  sci'ibe!  How's  your  health  and 
spirits  ?" 

"The  fact  is,  prophet,"  rephed  he  playfully,  "I'm  in  a  pretty 
generally  considerable  state  of  mental  confusion." 
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"Why  90,  Brother  Fishhough?"  I  asked;  "wiiat's  happened?" 
The  surface  of  his  generous  brow  gathered  up  into  gloomy 
ridges,  aa  he  answered,  stiU  playfully; — 

"  Why,  tlie  fact  ia,  I  have  had  my  pate  ahnost  he-addled  hy 
the  diverse  U'anamogrifications  incident  to  my  unsuccessful  trip ; 
and,  besides,"  he  seriously  added,  "I  feel  many  unpleasant  con- 
flicts about  affairs  connected  with  the  book  and  tlie  paper." 
"  Well,  fake  a  chtur,  and  let's  talk  over  the  troubles." 
"  Yes,"  said  ho,  looking  downcast,  "  I  think  there  is  a  crisis  near 
at  hand,  and  I  want  to  counsel  a  little  with  you  on  rudimental 
matters." 

"  Very  well,  sci'ibc,"  said  I  cheerily,  "  let's  overhaul  these  mat- 

"' Double,  double  toil  and  trouble,'"  said  he,  smiling  sadly — 
"  there 's  something  going  wrong  somewhere." 

— But  I  will  not  report  that  convei-sation.  And  yet  the  readei-, 
in  my  opinion,  lias  a  right  to  know  the  secret  of  the  scribe's  gloomy 
forebodings.  The  "  evil  spirk"  that  troubled  bim  was  pecuniary 
emhai-raasment,  brought  on  by  causes  strictly  local  and  mundane. 
The  scribe,  be  it  remembered,  was  my  best  friend  among  the  hand 
of  earnest  fellow-laborers.  He  knew  me  well — treated  my  posi- 
tion with  dofurence,  but  regarded  me  not  as  an  infallible  guide  — 
and  concealed  nothing.  We  were  each  other's  spirit-brother.  In 
such  a  relation  I  found  utter  repose.  But  I  believe  that  he  did 
not  detect  the  real  cause  of  his  private  troubles.  They  did  not 
originate  with  Providence,  but  with  impi-ovidcnee.  In  this  there 
v.'as  no  dishonesty,  hut  a  sort  of  necessity.  When  I  separated 
Irom  Dr.  Lyon  in  the  early  spring,  every  source  of  support  was 
at  once  closed  up,  save  the  capital  loaned  to  publish  the  book, 
upon  which  both  the  scribe's  family  and  the  operator  lived  till 
August  Then  the  sales  became  the  only  basis  of  their  income, 
and  so  continued  up  to  tlie  time  of  our  cooversation,  and  for  monlha 
alterwai-d.  Consequently,  tlie  means  for  publishing  future  editions 
decreased  proportionally  with  the  natural  decline  of  the  sales. 
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The  opex-ator  seemed  to  know  all  this,  and  so  did  the  editor.  But 
the  affectionate  seribe  appeared  subsequently  to  confound  his  per- 
sonal pei'plesitiea  with  something  infernal  in  certain  imagiaaiy, 
mvi&ible  abettors  of  the  New  Movement. 

At  (he  timp  of  which  I  now  write,  the  operator,  (a  dierished 
brother  of  the  editor's  wife,)  with  hia  recent  bride,  was  occupying 
apartment*  helow  mme.  Quietly,  he  began  to  ask  "if  it  wasn't 
most  time  for  me  to  he  magnetized  again."  This  was  very  un- 
pleasant to  me !  but,  in  order  not  to  wound  his  feehngs,  I  would 
simply  suggest,  m  leply,  that  I  did  not  feel  the  need  of  his  influ- 
ence. 

At  this  time,  also,  the  poet  was  in  Ohio— lecturing  thi-ough 
much  tribulation,  selling  books  for  the  partners,  and  obtaining  sub- 
scribers to  "  The  Univerccelam."  Such  was  lie  situation  of  affairs 
when  the  events  of  the  next  chapter  were  inscribed  on  the  tablet 
ct  my  memory. 
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"Bo  the  thing  that  God  hath  mmle  you  — 
Channel  foi'  no  boiToweil  Btreum, 
He  hatJi  lent  yon  mind  and  eonacioncc ; 
See  you  traycl  in  tJieir  beam  1" 


The  ftiniished  apartments — a  study  and  bedroom  —  ivero 
sumptuously  decorated.  My  writing-table  was  spread  with  every 
imaginable  article  of  use  and  beauty.  Between  the  windows  there 
stood  a  case  of  valuable  books,  which,  like  the  profusion  of  other 
objects,  were  new  and  quite  beyond  my  needa  and  wishes. 

The  existence  of  those  hooks,  however,  gave  rise  to  a  foolish 
report  tiiat  I  was  a  vigilant  and  toilsome  student.  "  Let  me  whis- 
per a  word  in  your  ear" — said  a  rosy-faced  litterafeur  who  once 
visited  my  study,  to  an  enemy  of  clairvoyance — "let  me  tell  you 
that  Davis  was  writing  medical  articles  for  the  paper,  when  I  saw 
a  medical  book  on  his  table.  There !  think  what  you  please.  I 
hiraply  tell  you  what  I  saw."  But  I  had  a  consciousness  tbat 
these  suspicions  were  baseless,  and  hence  I  did  neitlier  attempt  to 
jiide  the  hooks  nor  to  avoid  the  existence  of  appearances  un- 
favorable, 

WeO  do  I  remember  the  chilly  day  in  bleak  December  when  I 
walked  the  floor,  and,  remarking  the  exact  likeness  of  my  study 
to  the  room  I  saw  in  my  vision,  I  asked  myself:  "  What  was 
meant  by  the  presence  of  the  lady?  Did  it  mean  that  she  is  to 
visit  me  here  ?"  A  warm  breath  passed  over  my  face  as  I  queried, 
17* 
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and  presently  I  heard  the  ivords ;  "  Look — into — the — hutory — oj 
— thi) — ^irit — Sister." 

Although  my  mind  was  interested  in  a  subject  then  before  me 
— "The  true  but  unloved  Eeligion" — yet  did  I  turn  my  whole 
interior  perception  in  the  direction  suggested.  And  once  again 
looked  I  along  the  pathway  of  my  benefactress.  1  saw  her  birth 
and  babyhood;  her  life  at  the  boarding-school;  her  visits  witii 
her  parents  in  Washington  city;  her  marriage,  to  please  others, 
with  a  gentleman  toward  whom  she  felt  an  unconquerable  repug- 
nance ;  how  this  repulsion  ripened  into  a  positive  hatred ;  her 
journeyings  to  Europe  for  personal  freedom;  her  i-eturn;  her 
efforts  to  endure  the  false  union  for  relations'  sake ;  her  second 
tour  upon  the  Eastern  continent;  her  sojourn  at  Berlin,  at  Paris, 
and  at  London ;  her  presence  in  the  midst  of  fashionable  glitter 
nud  regal  festivities ;  the  death  of  her  parents ;  her  refbge  in  the 
eadeariaents  and  attractive  faith  of  the  Catholic  Church ;  her 
uniform  discontent  amid  all  circumstances ;  her  second  return  to 
Americas  her  attempt  to  fisher  affections  upon  some  lofty  aim  in 
life :  her  increasing  uneasiness ;  her  prepai'ations  for  Buenos 
Ayres ;  her  visit  to  me  at  No.  252  Spring  street ;  what  I  tiere 
saw  for  her;  the  wisdom  of  our  not  meetiiig  during  the  interve- 
nmg  months  -v  a  tl  •it  mj  n  d  at  th  s  ea  Ij  \  er  od  of  ts  growth 
might  be  ktpt  n  tl  at  d  ffere  ex  e  al  3  a  e  wh  1  was  neces- 
sary to  insure  sue  ess  t  d  fticult  nte  o  wo  k  that  my 
mission,  mclud  ng  my  elf  alo  e  o  ca\  ed  1  e  affect  o  ;  that,  as 
she  had  no  children  and  her  ei^o  s  for  a  c|  irit  o  w  ere  abun- 
dant, she  should  procure  a  divorce;  that  it  would  then  be  right 
and  just  and  useful  foi  us  to  be  married;  that  she  would  thus  be 
rescued  fiom  tiiak  moie  severe  than  any  consequent  upon  our 
marriage ,  th'\t  her  mcome,  while  it  would  be  of  little  or  no 
assistance  to  me  indmduillj,  would  still  be  sufficient  to  support 
her  in  hei  own  luxuuous  habits  of  living;  and,  finally,  thiit  I 
need  not  longer  concern  myself  with  the  local  influences  and 
especial  wishes  of  surrounding  minds. 
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How  did  I  see  aJi  tliis?  iNot  Ij  i  pintml  comnnmii'itioii 
dear  i-eader,  but  by  the  clairvoyant  poiver  of  exact  in^esligation 
The  chequered  past  was  all  before  me,  the  circumstance''  of 
the  present  I  contemplateii ;  the  principil  liiika  in  the  chiin  of 
future  events  I  traced  and  estimated  as  the  a  if  i  ntm^r  foretells 
an  eclipse 

.Ah,  now  my  Poughkeepaio  viaioa  bef,in  to  look  lite  in  entue 
valicmation  Accordingly,  I  wiote  the  lady  all  about  my  mtcrioi 
invtstigation  The  barrier  of  disfince  was  no^  lemo^ed  and 
the  next  morning  she  came  personally  into  mj  presence  She 
was  greatly  agitated ;  and  when  I  reiterated  the  message  from  the 
inner  life  which  my  letter  had  first  conveyed  to  her,  she  trembled 
with  emotion,  and  tears  gushed  forth  abundantly  from  her  long- 
wearied  heart. 

"  Can  it  be,"  said  she,  when  Ler  voice  once  more  found  utter- 
ance, "  can  it  be  that  we  are  to  be  married  ?" 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  I  never  saw  anything  more  plainly  in  ray 
life  than  that." 

"  In  this  world,  deai-est  brother  ?"  she  asked. 

"Yes,  in  Uiis  world,  my  Spirit- Sister." 

"Oh,  my  heart  never  dared  to  hope  so  far!"  she  exclaimed 
with  raptured  tone,  "  This  is  the  happiest  day  of  my  life !  for,  I 
began  to  fear  that  I  should  never  see  you.  But" — she  added,  as  a 
sudden  cloud  shadowed  her  features — "what will  the  world  say?" 

"  The  world  has  no  right  to  interfere,  if  you  but  get  a  divorce," 
said  I.     "  That 's  the  flrst  thing  for  you  to  do  now." 

"  But  I'm  so  much  older  than  you,  and  people  are  bo  unused 
to  such  a  disparity  of  ages — will  not  this  be  an  objection  ?" 

"  No,"  said  I,  "nothing  is  worth  noticing  but  the  question  of  a 
speedy  divorce." 

"Yes?  Are  you  sure?  Is  that  all?  Will  your  friends  agree 
to  this  ?" 

"My  true  ti'iends  will,"  I  answered.  "False  friends  are  of  no 
account." 
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"  Thanks !  brolber,  best  beloved,  thanks  !  1  will  prepare  to 
leave  for  Enstol  next  Monday." 

"  Why  do  you  go  to  Bristol  ?"  I  asked. 

"Because  a  very  talented  lawyer  lives  there,"  she  replied; 
"  and  evidence  can  ho  obtained  in  the  village,  to  secure  my  re- 
lease from  a  hateful  bondage." 

Her  visit  was  long  and  useful.  Having  seen  through  her  his- 
tory, I  could  talk  with,  her  of  her  travels ;  of  what  dangers  she 
had  encountered  at  different  periods  of  her  life,  and  how  she  had 
escaped  them.  She  seemed  beautifully  subdued,  at  times,  and 
then  indignant  at  certain  memories.  The  reader  may  form  some 
idea  of  this  my  benefactress,  from  a  few  descriptive  sentences : — 

She  was  physically  well-proportioned,  a  little  above  the  medium 
height,  and  looked  about  twenty  years  older  than  I.  Her  counte- 
nance, once  beautiful,  expressed  every  inward  emotion.  Strength, 
suffering,  ambition,  devotion,  childhood,  impetuosity — were  all  de- 
picted in  the  lines  of  her  expressive  face.  Feeling,  not  thought, 
predominated.  TJiierringly  did  I  perceive  that  she  was  just  the 
character  to  accompany  me  up  the  Mountain  of  Power.  In  her 
dark  eye  there  was  a  look  of  regal  dignity  and  daring.  When 
angered,  few  could  meet  and  reciprocate  her  expression.  She 
was  born  to  rule.  Her  manner  and  speech  were  most  gracious 
and  flattering  to  her  particular  favorites ;  but  to  those  whom  she 
did  not  like,  there  was  that  iu  her  flashing  eye  and  imperial  de- 
portment whicli  compelled  immediate  hostility.  Her  benevolence 
was  impulsive.  Nothing  was  too  good  for  those  she  loved.  To 
such,  her  expressions  and  ^fts  were  profuse  and  expensive.  But 
for  her  enemie?,  there  was  no  punishment  too  severe. 

Seeing  all  tliia,  I  said :  "  You  are  governed  by  love,  not  by 
wisdom.  Tour  impulses  alone  make  you  ofttimes  unhappy,  while 
a  calm  cx'.rcise  of  wisdom  would  give  you  heaven  on  earth." 

"Tes,  brother  mine — I  know  you  can  read  me,"  she  answered. 
"What  can  you  do  for  me?     Will  you  give  me  wisdom?" 

"  I  will  help  you  lo  be  quiet,"  was  my  response—"  I  believe  I 
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call  make  jour  life  more  useful  and  happy,  else  I  would  not  pro- 
pose Ibis  extraordinary  marriage." 

Thus  ended  our  first  interview.  Previous  to  lier  departure  for 
Bristol,  we  had  two  more  conversations,  and  she  went  away 
freighted  with  courage. 

A  few  weeks  elapsed  ere  she  completed  her  arrangements  for 
the  legal  separation.  The  business  was  fixed  to  come  before  the 
next  session  of  the  Rhode  Island  legislature.  But  her  health  was 
much  impaired,  and  she  longed  for  quiet  and  medical  aid.  I  now 
took  upon  myself  the  responsibility  of  advising  her.  Under  the 
ciarcumstances,  I  deemed  it  wise  to  have  her  near  me,  until  the 
instituted  legal  proceedings  demanded  her  presence.  1  therefore 
secured  of  the  editor  a  room  on  the  same  floor  with  my  own,  and 
thus  opened  the  way  for  a  temporary  sojouni  of  our  mutual  bene- 
factress amid  the  household  socialities. 

In  accordance  with  this  arrangement,  but  in  advance  of  the 
time  fixed  upon,  my  Spu'it-Sister  arrived — redolent  with  enthu- 
siasm. She  was  justly  looked  upoa  as  a  distinguished  guest. 
Hence  her  arrival  from  the  boat  in  the  early  morning,  when 
"things  wasn't  in  order,"  was  manifestly  unpleasant  to  all,  save 
me.  She  warmly  greeted  the  several  inmates,  however,  promptly 
took  possession  of  her  room  with  the  air  of  one  accustomed  to  com- 
mand, and  prepared  herself  to  breakfast  with  the  family. 

BIy  heart  was  grateful  for  tMs  second  advent  of  my  endeared 
friend.  Her  age  and  nature  were  a  double  barrier  to  everytliing 
but  the  most  respectful  reserve  between  us.  My  regard  for  her 
was  as  pure  and  reverential  as  though  she  had  been  a  gifted  being 
from  that  fabled  Atlantean  Isle— 

"  In  the  far-off  South,  where  uo  rude  braeza 
E'er  sweeps  o'er  the  plain  of  the  halcyon  seas, 
Where  the  ah*a  bi-emhe  bnim,  imd  the  heavens  smile 
With  &  glorious  rniUanee." 

She  seemed  iite  some  queenly  abbess,  or  elder  sister,  for  whom 
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I  cheiished  a  deep  and  holj  affe<,tion  Being  fatigued  with  wri- 
ting for  the  "  Untveiccelum, '  and  knowing  that  =ihe  was  resolved 
to  disburse  with  hei  own  mcins  my  future  bjirfing  expenses,  I 
gidlefullj  accepted  the  needed  opportunity  !oi  lei  uie,  and  devo- 
Ird  the  fleeting  houis  to  rest  and  con's  eiaati on  The  day  soon 
pi^sLd,  and  night  came  o  er  the  woild  Now,  I  related  to  her 
many  Tiaions,  and  instiucted  her  in  the  piinLiples  of  spiritual  ex- 
istence But  thi,  retiiing  houi  eie  long  ainyed  The  fire  in  my 
study  gi'^te  glowed  warmly  The  couch  fheie  ^as  rn.h  and  large. 
Hei  own  loom  was  comp'^ratnely  cold,  cheerles'!,  and  ordinarily 
famished  Her  health  was  quite  unsound  Therefjrej  I  coun- 
selled her  to  exchinge  looma  with  me,  or  elao  occupy  the  spacious 
cou(,h  befoie  the  Etudj  fire  To  the  Utter  euggeafion  she  acce- 
ded, wheieupon  I  retired  to  my  idjoinmg  room  for  the  night. 

Next  morning  cie  my  esteemed  siater  had  left  hpr  quiet  rest- 
ng-phce,  I  heard  the  "eriants  knock  at  the  studj-door,  'Twas 
time  to  rekindle  the  fiies  Noiselessly,  and  hastily  I  passed  from 
my  bedroom,  behind  the  couch,  to  the  door,  to  request  the  work- 
ing-woman not  to  enter  just  yet,  saying  that  we  would  soon  be 
prepared  to  admit  her,  and  then  as  hastily  retreated  into  my  own 
sleeping-apartment.  All  this  I  detail,  dear  reader,  that  you  may 
the  better  comprehend  what  grew  out  of  it.  Furthermore  let  me 
add,  that  for  the  promotion  of  our  kind  benefactress'  health  and 
comfort,  I  induced  her  to  make  the  same  pleasant  room,  which  I 
could  not  but  consider  more  hers  than  mine,  her  own  sacred  dor- 
mitory for  sevei-al  succeeding  nights. 

A  few  mornings  after  my  sister's  unexpected  arrival,  I  entered 
ihe  office  of  the  "  Univerccelum,"  in  Bi-oadway,  opposite  the  Park 
fountain,  when  the  gentlemanly  editor  said:  "Ah,  how's  your 
Prophetic  Highness  ?" 

This  appellation,  was  of  course  playfully  applied — for  the  editor 
was  one  of  tliose  who  never  received  my  clairvoyant  revealmenta 
as  his  .standard  of  belief — much  to  my  gratification  and  not  less 
to  lus  intellectual  credit.     Indeed,  I  have  heard  him  affirm  hia 
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general  acceptaUon  of  "Nature's  Divine  Revelations,"  because  all 
the  leading  propositions  thereof  had  previously  occupied  his  own 
miud.  And  though  lie  assignment  of  this  reason  as  the  basis  of 
his  adoption  of  the  novel  truths,  seemed  to  me  to  be  slightly  tinged 
with  ideality,  still  I  never  questioned  the  sincerity  of  his  state- 
ment. 

"  Thank  you,"  said  I,  "  since  I  have  stopped  writing  and  ex- 
amining, I  begin  to  feel  better." 

There  were  two  or  three  persons  present  at  the  time,  and  the 
editor  manifested  great  warmth  toward  me,  hut  I  saw  a  dark 
cloud  hanging  between  us.  I  was  startled.  "  What  can  this 
mean?"  thought  I.  And  wishing  for  solitude  in  which  to  solve 
the  queiy,  I  turned  to  leave  the  office ;  whereupon  the  editor 
ftpproached,  and  cordially  asked :  "  Which  way  are  you  going, 
Ei-other  Davis  ?" 

"I  have  an  appointment  at  Mr.  JFrecmau's,  the  artist,"  said  I, 
"where  I  expect  to  meet  Mrs.  Dodge." 

"  Wait  a  moment,  till  I  look  over  this  proof,  then  I  will  accom- 
pany you." 

Very  sooa  we  were  walking  arm  in  arm,  toward  the  artist's 
residence.  My  friend's  manner  was  extremely  fraternal,  his  tones 
mild  as  love's  own  music,  but  within  there  lurked  aa  oppressive 
Becret  destined  for  my  ear. 

"I  have  to  say  a  word  in  relation  to  a  certain  matter,  painful 
as  it  is  to  disturb  your  spirit,  Brother  Davis,"  he  at  length  began ; 
"  and  I  trust  it  will  not  alienate  your  regard  for  me  or  any  of  your 
valuable  friends." 

"  I  think  I  can  Lear  anything  from  you,  witliout  disturbing  my 
friendship,"  said  I. 

"My  spirit  has  been  greatly  troubled  since  the  morning  subse- 
quent to  Mrs.  D^ — — 's  arrival,  owing  to  a  painful  suspicion  that 
pervades  my  family  against  both  of  you." 

"  Indeed  I"  I  exclaimed.     "  Do  tell  me  wliat  it  is  ?" 

"  The  next  morning  after  the  lady  came,"  continued  he,  "  when 
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the  servant  pvoceeded  to  her  (Mrs.  D 's)  i-oom  to  make  a  fire, 

she  found  the  door  unlocked,  Mrs.  T) — —'3  day -garments  sus- 
pended on  one  of  the  bed-posts,  and  tlie  bed  undisturhad,  showing 
it  hadn't  been  occupied.  Then  she  proceeded  to  your  room, 
knocked  for  admission,  as  it  was  late,  when  you  came  in  undress 
fo  the  door,  and  requested  her  to  wait  a  while  longer." 

On  hearing  Qaa  my  soul  was  sorrowful ;  but,  leaning  on  the 
Magic  Staff,  I  said ;  "  Well,  Brother  Brittan,  what  did  all  that 
amount  to  ?"' 

"Why,  the  girl  came  down-slairs  in  a  high  state  of  excitement, 
frightened  and  angry,  and  declared  that  she  knew  positively  that 
Mre.  D had  occupied  your  room." 

"  What !"  said  T,  "  you  do  not  mean  to  say  that  she  declared  my 
bedroom  to  be  thus  occupied  ?" 

"  Yes,"  answered  he,  sadly,  "  but  I  worked  iimnediatelj  upon 
her  fears.  I  showed  her  that  she  eould  not  be  certain — that  sbe 
was  not  personally  cc^oizant  of  any  positive  circumstances — and 
that,  for  so  serious  a  slander,  she  might  be  made  ic  suffer  even  in 
prison.  Yes,  Brother  Davis,  it  was  only  by  the  utmost  energy, 
of  opposition  that  I  temporarily  silenced  our  servant's  tongue." 

"  Then,"  said  I,  "  this  suspicion  existing  in  the  family  against 
us,  explEuns  all  those  gloomy  and  acid  looks  which  have  been  so 
abundant  for  a  few  days  past." 

"  Doubtless,"  he  replied.  "  I  much  regret  these  recent  eircum- 
sttmces  and  events." 

"Why  didn't  you  tell  me  of  all  this  before  to-day  ?"  Tasked. 

"  Because  you  kept  yourself  away  from  us — neglecting,  at  the 
same  time,  to  bestow  any  attention  on  the  Bridgeport  friends  who 
were  our  guests  —  which  rendered  it  necessary  for  me  to  wait 
for  a  more  convenient  season." 

"Now,  Brother  Britfan,  I  will  candidly  confess  that  appearances, 
as  you  represent  them,  are  against  me.  But,"  said  1  firmly,  "the 
facts  are  wholly  in  my  favor,  and  that  'a  enough  for  me  to  know." 
Then  I  gave  him  a  brief  sketch  of  the  real  circumstances,  and  the 
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aciual  motives  which  chai'aeteriaed  our  private  movements,  jusl 
as  I  have  sketched  them  for  Ihee,  dear  reader,  among  the  records 
of  preceding  pages.  But,  knowing  the  editor  to  be  extremely 
sensitive  in  regard  to  the  avoidance  of  evil  appearances,  I  added — ■ 
"  1  suppose  that  1  sliould  he  more  guarded  in  my  conduct  for  the 

"  For  reasons  which  you  may  perceive,"  said  he  with  cordial 
energy,  "I  deem  it  important  that  your  faJr  fame  should  remain 
untarnished." 

"  It  is  more  important,"  I  replied,  "  thit  I  act  in  harmony  with 
my  own  interior  perceptions." 

"I  trust  you  will  not  deem  me  msmoeze,  JBiother  Davis,"  re- 
turned he,  "when  I  say  that  youi  friends  tiimk  too  much  of  you 
not  to  feel  deeply  concerned  at  whatever  miy  injuriously  aifect 
your  reputation  before  the  world." 

"  No,  Brother  JBrittan,  I  believe  you  're  sincere,"  said  I.  "  But 
the  friendsliip  of  friends  is  not  so  important  to  me  as  juslice  and 
a  consciousness  of  right  doing." 

"  Yes,  yes,"  replied  he  blandly,  "  but  even  where  there 's  internal 
purity  a  man  may  suffer  if  outward  circumstances  and  appe£Cranee3 
are  unfavorable.  Perhaps  you  do  not  know  that  ray  wife  has 
suffered  extremely  under  these  painful  allegations.  Why,  she 
regards  you  as  a  model  of  personal  excellence." 

"  I  'm  not  msensible  to  the  approbation  of  my  friends,"  said  1. 
"And  in  regard  to  tlie  present  affair,  I  will  promise  to  look  the 
whole  matter  over,  and  to  act  in  accordance  with  what  seems  to 
be  our  mutual  welfare." 

So  saying  we  entered  (he  artist's  room  where  my  honored 
benefactress  was  in  waiting.  Having  the  Staff  to  support  mo,  I 
betrayed  nothing  of  my  inward  agitation,  and  soon  asked  the  lady 
to  accompany  me  to  'Willi am sburgh.  During  our  walk  across 
New  York  to  tho  Peck  Slip  ferry,  I  related  to  her  all  that  had 
transpired  between  the  editor  and  myself.  'Twas  a  most  resplen- 
dent day  without^  but  a  royal  darkness  pervaded  the  lady's  face 
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Ti  fclie  Istened  Enof  o  ot  fr^lit  t  om  \eig  ince  soin>\ 
we  e  alternited  ind  mingie  1  in  her  dmsk  eyis  These  lapid 
cl  a  ges  rendered  !  ei  espiea*  ons  dnmitic  and  her  displeasure 
t  igi  il  Ee'iti'mi  jout  fepling  dear  si  tei  sa  1  I  iorallth 
may  redound  to  ou/  benefit.  I  will  to-night  look  interiody  at  the 
affair,  and  determine  our  future  course," 

"MonDieuI"  exclaimed  she  bitterly.  "What  a  conspiracy ! 
What  a  malignant  falsehood !  Do  not  these  men  and  women, 
your  fiiends,  place  confidence  in  youl  Can  they  not  read  you 
well  enough  to  know  that  you  would  not  thus  err?" 

"  Appearances,  dear  sister,"  said  I  soothingly,  "  appearances  are 
against  us,  and  from  these  the  world  judges,  you  know," 

"'Sbni  soil  <jui  rmzlg  pense/'  as  the  French  say,"  she  replied. 
"These  people  call  themselves  ' Eeformera' "do  they ?"  (A  with- 
ering satire  now  predominated.)  "  They  style  themselves  your 
'best  friends,'  do  they?  Most  noble  'friends!'  most  noble  're- 
formers !'  moat  noble  '  teachers'  of  purity !  I  have  seen  much  of 
the  world,"  she  continued,  somewhat  subdued,  "yet,  amid  those 
who  make  no  reformatory  pretensions,  but  who  live  only  like 
huttei-flies  on  the  fading  flowers  of  silly  fashion,  I  never  heard  any 
scandal  to  egual  this!" 

"  Do  n't  feel  too  much  disturbed,"  said  I.  "  We  must  cherish 
the  spirit  of  forgiveness,  you  know,  and  do  good  even  to  those 
who  misconstrae  our  worthiest  deeds." 

"I  recollect  the  words  of  a  German  countess,"  she  warmly 
replied;  "'I  forgive  in  justice  to  my  enemies — I  remember  in 
justice  to  myself.'" 

Haying  arrived  within  a  few  rods  of  the  editor's  residence,  we 
slackened  our  pace,  and  I  said:  "Now  let  me  ask  of  you,  dear  sister, 
to  conceal  from  the  family  your  present  severe  prejudice.  To-night 
I  will  seek  wisdom,  and  to-morrow  morning  will  tell  you  what  path 
we  are  to  tread.  If  'tis  best  for  you  to  leave  immediately  for 
Bristol,  and  awwt  there  the  session  of  the  legislature,  or  if  'tis  best 
for  you  to  remove  to  some  other  residence  in  this  vicinity,  or, 
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finally,  if  'tis  best  for  you  to  board  rigbt  where  jou  are  even 
onder  the  existing  circumstances,  I  shall  presently  know  and  will 
tell  you  frankly.  Meanwhile,  be  calm,  my  sister!  for,  with  iiiis 
consciousness  of  innocence  dwelling  like  an  angel  in  each  of  our 
hearts,  nothing  can  work  us  an  injury." 

"Thanks!  dear  brother.  Thanks!"  she  submissively  replied. 
"  I  know  you  will  do  right.  I  trust  you.  I  will  not,  before  the 
family,  betray  my  displeasure.    I  promise  jou !" 

Directly  1  proceeded  to  bold  a  conference  with  the  kind  sctibc. 
I  told  him  all  concerning  my  sad  posilion.  He  was  extremely 
i-egretful,  but  like  a  true  friend,  ofifercd  me  the  abiding  sympathy 
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Hastening  into  the  sweet  retirement  of  my  parlor-study,  and 
locking  the  door  to  prevent  intrusion,  I  passed  into  interior  medi- 

First,  I  contemplated,  and  estimated  the  value  of  my  relation  to 
our  newspaper;  the  desires  of  the  editor  to  maintain  an  unsullied 
reputation;  the  immense  pecuniary  service  that  my  spirit-sister 
had  been  to  the  cause  in  which  we  toiled;  the  knowledge  I  had 
that  she  was  to  become  my  wife  afler  the  divorce ;  that  her  health 
was  much  impaired  and  required  judicious  treatment ;  that  I  had 
begun  to  sepai'ate  myself  from  the  false  position  of  being  ike  centre 
of  a  new  phase  of  religious  propagandism ;  tliat  the  work  of  sclf- 
estrication  was  now  fuUy  inaugurated  i  and  that,  aided  by  my 
sister's  mental  peculiarities,  I  would  ere  long  reach  a  sphere  of 
individucdiiy  which  was  the  first  grand  end  sought  by  my  every 
guardian  angel.  Recalling  the  prophetic  words  of  Swedenborg — 
spoken  on  the  7th  of  March,  1844 — I  quoted:  ^^Obstructions  of 
various  kinds  will  affect  thy  external  life  ;  but  they  will  tend  more 
fully  to  expand  thy  interior  being."  And  again:  " Press  on  thy 
way,  and  love  onh/  those  thinys  tending  to  truth  and  wisdom." 
Tiien  I  reasoned  thus ;  "  Here  is  a  question  of  external  policy,  of 
worldly  reputation,  of  doing  that  which  can  only  bring  me  the 
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approbation  of  persons  in  the  sphere  of  friendship.  Suppose  I 
should  yield  to  this  temptation  to  make  friends  witb  the  world,  then 
would  not  '  truth  and  wisdom'  flee  in  sorrow  from  my  apostate 
soul?  And.  what  would  come  as  my  appropriate  and  only  reward? 
Ah,  full  well  do  I  know  that  I  should,  at  best,  be  oppressed  hy 
the  wCary  weight  of  public  adulation.  Just  this,  and  nothing 
more.  No,"  said  I,  "  my  benefaclresa  shall  remsun !  She  must 
be  respected  as  my  future  companion,  and  I  will  take  the  private 
and  public  consequences." 

This  anti-popular  conclusion  being  reached,  I  sought  my  hon- 
ored sister  and  briefly  told  her  alL  She  seemed  to  be  satisfied. 
The  tea-bell  rang  and  we  seated  ourselves  with  the  household 
group.  But  her  severe  prejudice  toward  the  entire  family  was  ■ 
irrepressible.  Slie,  looked  a  towering  and  defiant  displeasure. 
They  felt  it,  and  grew  pallid  with  an  undeflnahle  uneasiness. 
Returning  to  my  study,  I  admonished  her  to  control  and  overcome 
her  expressions,  lest  bitter  hostiiity  would  be  speedily  excited 
toward  us.  That  a  midnight  darkness,  from  the  external  sphere, 
would  fall  about  our  feet  I  was  infallibly  assured.  The  only 
individual  in  the  hoiise,  beside  my  sister-friend,  to  whom  I  cared 
to  speakj  was  the  still  friendly  operator. 

Therefore,  I  forthwith  solicited  his  personal  presence.  When 
he  entered  the  study,  I  said :  "  A  storm-cloud  has  broken  upon 
our  house,  doctor,  and  I  wish  you  to  know  how  it  happened," 

"I  regret  it  exceedingly,"  said  he,  kindly.  "Yet  I'd  like  to 
know  all  about  it." 

Afler  repeating  the  simple  facts  which  led  to  the  compound 
suspicions,  I  said:  "Another  thing,  doctor,  that  induced  me  to 
take  the  liberty  of  inviting  her  here  as  a  boarder,  was  this — that 
on  a  certain  day  (showing  him  the  record  in  my  diaj-y)  I  interior- 
ly discovered  that  she  is  to  become  my  wife." 

At  this,  the  doctoi-'s  naturally  sedate  and  considerate  ccunte 
nance  became  still  more  grave  and  thoughtful.  Very  soon,  how- 
ever, he  said :  "  If  you  would  but  consent  to  'be  magnetized,  and. 
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while  in  your  superior  condition,  say  that  this  is  right,  I  think 
your  friends  everywhere  would  be  satisfied." 

Now,  although  T  had  published  in  the  first  number  of  the 
"  Univerctelum"  that  I  could  enter  the  superior  srate  whenever 
eircumstances  and  my  will  demanded  it,  yet  did  the  doctor  remain 
parlicularly  oblivious  to  the  fact,  lite  several  other  friends  who 
thought  tliey  knew  all  about  me ;  therefore,  upon  that  point,  I  did 
not  attempt  to    tter  a  \  ord  of  f  r  her  esplam  oa. 

But  I  resumed  ]Sow  doctor  there  s  no  need  for  any  trouble 
here.     Let  it  be  u  derstood  that  tl  e  fam  ly    eceive  our  mutual 


CO  npi    o        The  op  nion  of  this  world 

is  nothing  to  n  e    yet  I 

^0  Id  ne  her  do  ev  I  nor  seem  to.     I 

need  rest  and  recreat  on 

He  cp  I  do  nut  ^i    te  articles  for  the 

paper  now ;  but  1  expe  t 

00    to  I       ne  thi   lab  Dr  for  the  public," 

The  friendly  pi  jscai 

con  eyed  tl  s    nformation  and  request 

to  the  several  memhpr 

u  d  thus  nas  e  t  bl  hed  a  sort  of  ficti- 

tious  harmony  f  r  ma  y  s 

cces.    eweel 

Toward  the  Ijst  of  March,  1848,  after  au  absence  of  ne.orly  six 
months,  the  poet-missionary  returned  to  New  York.  His  spirit 
and  body  were  troublpd  and  travel-worn.  During  a  sojourn  in 
Cincinnati,  his  mind,  coming  in  contact  with  a  vigorous  brother- 
hood of  systematic  progressives  there,  became  somewhat  central- 
ized and  morally  strengtheneil.  He  appeared  to  have  grown  up 
into  a  spiritual  oneness,  and  to  stand  out  nobly  as  a  cliild  of  God. 
His  last  letter  seemed  to  me  to  be  full  of  good  news.  I. was  no 
longer  his  religious  standard.  In  fact,  his  mind  was  so  truly  in- 
dividualized and  self-centred,  that  he  gave  me  many  definite  direc- 
tions with  regard  to  my  own  works  and  ways. 

The  first  night  after  his  arrival  he  roomed  with  me.  Without 
reserve,  I  told  him  all  that  had  happened.  The  sighings  and 
wrestlings  of  his  spirit,  during  those  darkly-draperied  hours  which 
hung  between  us  and  the  dawn,  made  me  feel  that  he  was  deeply 
and  painfully  agitated.     He  continued  to  be  my  avowed  friend, 
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Jioweyer,  until  the  editor's  side  of  my  conduct  n'as,  on  the  follow- 
ing day,  communicated ;  and  then  (much  to  my  private  satisfac- 
tion)  I  was  completely  cast  out  of  a  certain  circle  of  spiritaal 

" '  The  Univereceliiin'  la  a  fine-looking  as  well  as  a  fine-reading 
paper,"  said  I  one  day,  taking  op  a  recent  copy,  "  and  the  maa- 
agement  reflects  great  credit  upon  its  chief  editor,  as  all  must 

"  Undoubtedly  the  paper  would  become  exiremely  influential," 
said  a  feminine  hearer,  "  if  we  could  only  preserve  its  purily." 

"  Tes !"  responded  the  pqet  with  intense  emphasis ;  "  Giod  holds 
tlie  hearts  of  men  in  his  hands.  God  does  not,  wili  not,  can  not, 
speak  through  misguided  and  polluted  mediums !" 

Thinking  fbat  these  words  might  be  applied  elsewhere,  I  asked : 
"  Why !  do  you  take  our  paper  to  be  an  impure  medium  ?" 

At  this  the  poet's  uneasiness  became  more  apparent.  Closing 
his  right  hand  painfully  tight^  he  replied :  "  Sinful  affections,  self- 
ishness, materiality,  corruption,  God  can  not  shine  through,  A 
man  bhnded  by  passions — a  man  who  yields  to  his  lusts — who 
loses  himself  in  sensuality — can  not  be  in  unity  with  God  I"  Say- 
ing which,  he  trembled  as  if  overcome  with  feelings  of  unhappinesa 
and  horror. 

Bul^  leaning  and  believing  firmly  upon  my  Staff,  I  said :  "  Yea. 
that's  all  true  enough ;  and  I  am  anxious  to  have  all  men  practise 
upOD  so  good  a  principle.  But  why  do  you  speak  so  earnestly? 
Have  you  met  with  uny  such  misdirected  and  corrupted  individ- 
uals in  the  state  of  Ohio?" 

"  As  for  Brother  Davis,"  interrupted  a  visitor,  with  satire  in  his 
tone — "as  for  him,  there's  no  danger,  because  he's  so  spirilual 
and  so  careful  about  his  company," 

"  True,"  I  replied ;  "  I  have  always  tiied  to  keep  good  company. 
But  I  sometunes  fail,  as  I  have  on  Hie  present  occasion." 

At  this  moment  I  observed  a.  change  thrill  through  every  hear- 
er's heart.     Instantly,  much  fraternal  love  was  converted  into  fra- 
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ternal  hate.  My  severe  and  unqualified  retort — the  very  first  I 
liad  ever  uttered — went  straight  to  the  mark !  Feeling  sad  and 
regretful,  I  left  the  room  and  hastened  to  my  quiet  study. 

Finding  my  spirit-sister  seal«d  there,  I  requested  her  to  seek 
Jier  apartment,  that  I  might  thus  be  lefl  utterly  to  my  own  inte- 
rior meditations.  She  did  so.  Whereupon,  taking  off  my  glasses 
for  near-sightedneaa  and  putting  on  my  clairvoyance  for  far-sight- 
edness, I  looked  straight  down  into  the  editor's  parlor.  Thus  I 
could  discern  the  thoughts  of  each  person. 

"  The  case  is  clear,"  said  the  poet  with  emphasis,  "  That  wo- 
man has  a  positive  sphere — is  a  woman  of  the  world — has  ambi- 
tions to  gratify — is  actuated  by  mixed  motives — is  dragging 
Brother  Davis  down  to  her  own  sphere— and  we,  his  brethren, 
must  be  equally  positive,  and  rescue  him  at  once !" 

"The  influence  of  her  mind  is  extremely  positive,"  observed  the 
doctor.  "  I  think  she  has  partially  psychologized  him.  She  has 
diverted  his  regard  from  his  best  friends,  too.  I'd  like  to  know 
what  he'd  say  about  it  in  his  superior  condition !" 

"  Yes,"  interposed  the  poef,  "  Brother  Davis  is  a  victim  I  He 
has  lost  his  purity.  His  clairvoyance  is  gone !  His  letters  to  me 
prove  it.     I  put  my  trust  in  God." 

But  no — I  will  make  no  further  record  of  the  cruel  and  unjust 
words  that  were  spoken  that  night  and  on  subsequent  occasions. 
Ere  many  days  were  elapsed  I  had  removed  the  rich  furnitare  of 
my  rooms  to  the  scribe's  not-fiir-distant  residence.  My  frightened, 
fatigued,  and  indignant  benefactress,  was  now  about  to  depart  for 
Bristol,  Eiiode  Island.  The  scribe's  unprejudiced  wife  welcomed 
and  cheerfully  entertained  her  tiU  she  left. 

Previous  to  this  event,  however,  the  scribe  and  I  called  on  the 
perturbed  editor.  The  poet  was  already  there.  We  four  retired 
to  one  of  the  rooms,  when  the  poet  trembled  and  said : — 

"  Brother  Davis,  the  occasion  demands  great  plainness  of  speech. 
I  am  a  plain,  earnest  man,  and  must  so  express  myself.  I  shall 
be  guilty  before  God  unless  I  tell  you  all  th^t  is  on  my.  mind," 
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"  Certainly,"  said  I,  feeling  true  kindness,  "  I  hope  you  ivill 
speak  very  plain,  Brother  Harris." 

"Our  movement  is  embsurfissed,"  he  nen-onsly  continued. 
"  Your  frienda  are  troubled  in  every  direction.  The  news  of 
your  corruption  lias  reached  Vermont.  People  tali  of  it  ia  Troy, 
It  is  in  every  man's  mouth  everywhere !  Articles  of  exposure 
are  sent  to  the  Trihune,  to  the  Herald,  to  the  Sunday  Dispatch. 
Ruin  is  upon  our  patli.  Before  us  walk  the  powers  of  destruc- 
tion. We  stand  in  the  temple  of  a  dark  Night.  And  we  look  to 
you !  But  you,  my  hrothor,  are  the  victim  of  a  strange  mag- 
netism !" 

"  See  here,"  interrupted  the  scribe,  with  a  determined  look,  "I 
tliink  the  scandalous  reports  have,  not  reached  so  far,  by  consid- 
erable." ' 

At  this  the  editor's  eyes  flashed  with  intense  excitement 
"  There  is  a  point,"  said  he,  with  emphatic  energy,  "  beyond  which 
forbearance  ceases  to  be  a  virtue." 

My  heaven-bequeathed  Magic  Staff  was  now  veiy  strong,  and, 
having  a  blessed  consdousness  of  private  rectitude,  my  heart  was 
peaceful,  and  I  quietly  smiled.  The  friends  did  not  know  tliat  I 
had  investigated  the  extent  of  my  unpopularity.  "  Tour  charges," 
said  I,  "are  wholly  false,  and  your  extravagant  story  of  the  wide- 
spread excitement  b  rather  poetical.  But  I  am  wilhng  to  hear 
any  proposition  you  may  have  to  offer.  Only  one  thing  I  ask : 
that  Mrs.  Dodge  be  permitted  to  take  her  departure  in  peace." 

The  next  item  of  importance  to  me — and  to  all  who  may  desire 
to  trace  my  toilsome  ascent  up  the  Mountain  of  Power — was  the 
reception  of  a  fraternal  notice  from  the  editor.  A  meeting  of  the 
brethren  was  to  be  held  at  liis  residence.  How  thankful  was  1 
that  our  afflicted  benefactress  had  escaped  all  knowledge  of  this 
ecclesiastical  trial !     She  had  departed  for  Bristol. 

The  scribe  and  I  walked  arm-in-arm  to  the  editor's  house.    The 

different  members  of  the  secret  tribunal  were  seated  about  the 

room.     The  special  aim  of  the  session  I  well  enough  understood. 

18 
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It  was  to  induce  my  return  into  my  former  position  relative  io  our 
social  life  and  public  work.  As  a  means  for  tte  accomplishmenl 
of  this  object,  they  were  to  forge  a  chidn  of  circumstantial  evi- 
dences :  first,  to  settle  the  question  of  my  personal  corruption ;  and, 
second^.to  establish  the  suspicion  tliat  my  spirit-aister  was  a  mis- 
directed and  designing  woman.  But  I  had  perfect  knowledge  to 
the  contraiy  of  these  allegations,  and  hence  my  whole  soul  was 
serenely  strong,  and  prepared  to  receive  the  criminations  without 
bitterness  or  strife.  There  were  a  few  persona  present,  as  I  ob- 
served, who  did  not  highly  apprecial*  the  position  assigned  them, 
for  fhey  were  secretly  my  steadfast  friends.  But  my  open  de- 
fender was  the  faithful  and  conscientious  scribe. 

Privately,  I  had  resolved  to  commence  the  trial— and  to  say 
in  thirty  minutes  all  I  should  iit(«r  in  self-defence.  Alter  stating 
what  I  considered  to  be  the  objects  of  the  conference,  I  said : — 

"It  is  affirmed  that  I  am  the  victim  of  a  designing  woman. 
Now,  let  me  read  some  of  our  correspondence." 

Then  I  proceeded  to  read  a  few  extracts  from  her  letters — to 
show,  first,  that  she  did  not  entertain  the  least  hope  of  ever  seeing 
me  in  this  sphere,  until  I  gave  her  permission  to  visit  me  in  person 
on  a  certain  day ;  secondly,  to  show  that  she  did  not  think  of  becom- 
ing my  wife,  till  she  received  the  proposition  fi-om  me  to  that  effect. 
While  reading  an  extract  which  indicated  that  she  was  actuated 
by  no  design — that  'twas  her  heart  alone  that  held  the  reins 
which  guided  her  movements — the  editor  interrupted : — 

"Aha!  I  didn't  know  that  there  was  so  much  love  in  the 
affair."  Then  he  added,  "I  beg  leave  to  surest  that  all  this 
reading  has  no  essential  bearing  on  the  specific  objects  of  this 
meeting." 

So  saying,  he  arose  with  firm  dignity,  nnd  leaned  upon  his  be- 
lief, while  I  leaned  upon  my  Staff.  He  prefaced  his  remarks  by 
expressing  "the  painful  regi'efs  he  experienced  in  thus  reviving 
the  memory  of  past  circumstances  and  transactions."  And  then, 
witli  words  carefully  selected,  he  made  a  statement  of  many  facts 
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and  many  fancies.  His  affirmations  all  told  against  me  and  mine; 
and  yet  I  could  not  feel  angry.  My  sonl  we'nt  out  and  stood 
charitaljly  in  liia  mental  position.  I  viewed  the  case  from  his 
Btaad-point  and  temperament,  and  thus  made  myself  realize  the 
naturalness  of  his  inferences.  Besides  the  fear  of  being  publicly 
condenmed  for  shielding  a  fancied  domestic  evil,  the  editor,  natu- 
rally kind  and  confiding  ivilh  his  friends,  had  become  severely 
exasperated  by  a  long-continued  encounter  with  my  sister's  un- 
guarded and  seveie  expressions  of  imperious  indignation.  Though 
I  frequenlly  softened  her  prejudices,  yet  she  could  not,  at  times, 
control  her  arrogant  impuloe  verbally  to  bum  out  all  opposition. 
Keither  could  the  thus  html  opponent  control  feelings  of  wounded 
pride,  nor  yet  the  bitter  expressions  of  consequent  personal  repug- 
nance. Hence  I  could  not  realize  the  least  resistance  to  the  pro- 
ceedings instituted  and  the  unkind  words  uftei'ed  on  the  night  of 
that  memorable  meeting. 

Atlenglh  the  poet,  who  had  taken  an  active  part  in  the  trans- 
actions of  the  evening,  drew  near  to  me  in  a  more  tranquil  mood, 
and  said : — 

"  Come,  now,  Brother  Davis,  you  are  among  your  brethren  i 
we  are  your  friends,  and  will  not  betray  you.  Tell  us,  then- — ■ 
have  you  been  led  into  tliis  criminality  as  the  evidence  goes  to 
prove  ?" 

"  "Why  do  you  ask  ?"  I  inquired.  "  Do  you,  after  all,  douk  the 
evidence  so  ingeniously  arrayed  here  lo-night?" 

"  Oh,  no ;  but  we  wish  you  to  be  candid  with  us,  your  brethren, 
and  we  will  sustmn  you  through  it  all." 

See  here,  now,"  interposed  the  scribe,  who  as  yet  had  said 
but  little,  "  I  object  to  Brother  Davis  giving  any  answer.  In  com- 
mon law,  a  man  is  considered  innocent  till  proved  to  be  guilty. 
No  man  is  called  upon  to  testify  in  such  a  case,  aad  I  counsel 
Brother  Davis  to  make  no  response  whatever." 

This  sudden  opposition  from  the  considerate  scribe  shot  into  the 
editor's  bosom,  and  his  fraterual  love  seemed  to  be  thereby  invert- 


:., Google 


412  THE   MACIC   STAFF. 

ed.  lie  Boldom  indulged  himself  in  the  luxuiy  of  bdng  entirely 
mistaken ;  and  the  scribe's  offence  consisted  in  this  open  declant- 
tion  of  skepticism  regarding  his  positions.  His  ideal  of  a  full- 
gi-own  man  seemed  to  be  one  who  is  never  obhged  essenlially  to 
•;himge  his  propositions.  To  be  iincsceptionably  consistent  was 
ever  his  laudable  aim.  Hence,  anj  direct  opposition  was  a  reflec- 
tion upon  his  reasoning  faculties.  Therefore  the  mild  scribe  was 
for  weeks  afterward  made  aware  of  the  trespass  he  had  committed. 
Perhaps  he  lias  not  yet  wholly  recovered  from  jirivate  wounds 
inflicted  in  consequence  of  his  conscientious  friendship  for  me. 

About  midnight  the  secret  conclave  was  disbanded,  with  an  un- 
derstanding oa  tiie  paxt  of  some  that  I  was  to  "  reconsider"  my 
openly-avowed  intention  to  be  married.  The  principal  reason 
assigned  for  wishing  to  prevent  the  union  was,  their  belief  in  the 
outrageous  scandal  that  my  spirit-sister  had  lived  unworthily. 

Next  morning  my  meditations  were  these :  "  How  cruelly  has 
my  cherished  friend  been  misrepresented !  But,  grant  that  she 
has  been  a  misguided  woman,  as  the  poet  openly  and  positively 
declared  last  night — what  then  ?  Should  I  therefore  forsake  her  ? 
Can  the  erring  be  reclaimed  by  austerity  and  denunciation  ?  Of 
late  I  have  heard  nothing  but  insinuations  about  'purity'' — -silly 
platitudes  concerning  'virtue" — poetic  dissertations  upon  'sensu- 
ality'— from  persons  whose  pretended  mission  is  to  reclaim  the 
•wanderer!  who  profess  friendship  for  the  misdirected  traveller! 
who  beheve  in  returning  good  for  evil — words  of  love  for  wokIs 
of  anger — who  erect  a  high  standard  for  humanity!  If  my  bene- 
factress were  the  woman  whom  these  men  describe,  (which  I  know 
is  false  as  error  itself,)  then  the  more  potent  the  reason  why  I 
should  unfailingly  cause  the  spiritual  sun  of  fraternal  love  to  shine 
upon  and  heal  her  bruised  heart.  These  men  I  can  not  make  my 
guides.  They  say  the  world  will  frown  upon  and  condemn  me. 
Well,  the  condemnation  of  the  ignorant  is  all  the  worldly  approba- 
tion my  soul  requires.  The  poet  says  the  ^Tribune'  may  pubUsh 
an  esposiire  of  my  conduct.     Well,  if  there  were  daily  Tribunea 
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issued  on  eveiy  rod  of  space  between  the  earth  and  tlie  sun,  and 
if  each  number  coiita,ined  aa  article  against  me,  I  should  go  on  in 
the  path  I  have  cliosen.  What  conscience  dictates  to  be  done, 
Ibat  will  I  do,  nor  turn  aside  to  confer  with  tie  jiowera  of  this 

What support«d  me,  dear  reader?  'Twas  the  inward  conscious- 
ness of  riglit-doing,  and  my  hiessed  Magic  Staff.  My  course  led 
up  the  Mountain  of  Power — not  power  over  men's  minds  or  cir- 
i,  but  power  over  whafaoever  was  selfish  and  imperfect 
ilgrimagj  of  psychical  benefits  eternal. 
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CHAPTER   L. 

TUB   rniTEKNAL   BIAKKIAGK. 

About  the  middle  of  April,  1848,  soon  after  the  memorabie 
midnight  meeting,  I  took  my  flight  from  the  habitations  of  men. 
The  beloved  scribe  accompanied  me  to  the  boat,  and  left  upon  my 
heart  the  sea!  of  indissoluble  affectioa; 

Spring  was  smiling  all  around.  Poughkeepsie  seemed  beautiful 
as  ever.  Heaven  was  transcendently  glorious.  The  exilement 
which  I  had  temporarily  imposed  upon  myself,  was  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  two  objects,  viz. :  to  cut  off  all  further  attempt  lo 
make  me  "  the  prophet"  of  a  theologi co-philosophic  movement, 
and  to  prepare  my  mind  for  a  higher  plane  of  public  usefulness. 
Looking  back  upon  my  Williomsburgh  brethren,  I  said:  "'  Father 
forgive  them,  they  know  not  what  tliey  do.'"  And  a  dewy  shower 
of  angel-blessings  fell  upon  my  spirit.  O  how  sweet  was  my  rest  I 
My  most  lonely  hours  were  beguiled  by  loving  words  from  lips  not 
seen  by  mortal  man. 

I  had  two  valued  coiTespondenfs — my  brother  scribe,  and  my 
spirit-sister.  His  letters  wore  freighted  with  impressions,  from 
witliout  and  within;  while  hers  bore  decided  marks  of  fear,  sor- 
row, tribulation,  fatigue,  and  pure  affection.  In  one  of  her  written 
messages  she  said : — 

"Ton  will  be  surprised,  brother  best  beloved,  if  I  ask  you  to 
consider  once  agiiin  the  propriety  of  my  present  plans.  Are 
you  still  sure  that  I  shall  succeed  in  my  legal  proceedings?  My 
anxiety  to  throw  off  the  hated  mflnacles,  is  intense !     Many,  many 
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years  have  I  longed  for  liberty  I     Shall  I  obtain  it?     Do  you 

know  that  I  will  ?     Tell  me — I  can  beai- it — fori  can  die 

I  regret  that  I  have  caused  you  eo  much  trouble.  I  sometimes 
fear  that  I  am  not  suited  for  you.  Is  it  right  ?  Are  you  sure 
tliat  we  ought  to  be  married?" 

But  from  week  to  week  I  stilled  the  troubled  waters  and  inspired 
her  with  courage,  and  hope,  and  power  to  conquer.  Day  and 
night  I  was  tranquil  as  truth,  nay,  elevated,  supported  in  purpose, 
full  of  light  on  great  questions,  and  happy.  Yet  I  longed  for  the 
presence  of  some  confiding  friend;  and  hence,  toward  the  last  of 
April,  I  wrote  the  scribe  and  requested  hira  to  visit  me.  He 
came,  and  our  spirits  mingled  in  the  pleasures  of  elevated  fi 


"  Brother  Fishbougli,"  said  I,  "  there  are  three  cardinal  prin- 
ciples by  which  a  true  man  may  infallibly  regulate  his  life — viz.: 
Self  justice,  Fraternal  justice,  and  Universal  justice." 

"  Yes,"  he  replied,  "  these  ideas  have  lately  come  up  before  my 
mind  in  a  new  aspect." 

"That's  good!"  exclaimed  T.  "What  did  you  think  about 
themP' 

"  It  came  clearly  to  my  mind,"  he  repUed,  "  tliat  self-justice  is  the 
basis  from  which  a  man  may  begin  to  perfect  himself  in  harmony." 

"Tes — that's  right — go  on,"  said  I.  "  So  I  saw  it  when  wri- 
ting that  article  on  '  The  True  but  Unloved  Religion,' " 

"  Self-justice,"  continued  the  cahn  scribe,  "  teaches  me,  fii-st,  my 
duties  to  my  own  body  (to  preserve  health,  &c.)  ;  second,  my 
duties  to  that  other  part  of  me,  my  wife  and  childi-en;  and, 
thirdly,  my  duties  with  reference  to  property,  reputation,  &e.  I 
feel  now,  as  I  never  felt  before,  that  this  SELF-justice  is  the  basi* 
on  which  rests  all  justice  to  the  neighbor  and  to  the  world." 

"  That 's  the  very  principle  by  which  I  have  tried  to  regulate 
my  life,"  I  replied,  "I  have  maintained  steadily  this  idea  of 
Justice,  regardless  of  expediencies,  in  all  my  proceedings,  ai\d 
tliat  's  why  the  brethren  do  not  understand  my  steps." 
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Next  diiy  tlie  scribe  departed  for  New  York.  Eetuvning  from 
the  ■wharf,  leisurely  walking  througli  one  of  the  by-streeta  of 
Poughkeepsie,  I  was  suddenly  and  powerfully  pulled  back  a  step 
or  two  as  by  an  invisible  hand.  At  the  same  instant  there  shot 
into  the  sidewalk  before  me,  to  the  depth  of  several  inches,  a 
heavy  crowhar!  which  had  by  accident  slipped  from  a  workman's 
grasp  upon  the  roof  of  a. very  high  building.  Twas  the  work  of 
a  moment.  My  escape  was  alarmingly  narrow ;  and  as  I  passed 
onward  my  nerves  trembled  with  the  shock  they  had  received. 
But  my  soul  was  sileat.  This  fresh  testimony  from  my  guardian 
spirits  filled  me  with  gratitude  too  deep  for  words.  I  felt  that  a 
well-ordered  life  only  could  pay  for  the  life  preserved. 

As  I  had  foreseen,  the  legislature  granted  the  hill  which  secured 
personal  freedom  to  my  spirit-sister.  The  scribe  accompanied  me 
to  Boston,  and  there  I  met  the  liberated  woman.  And,  as  I  had 
also  foreseen,  we  were  married.  The  legal  ceremony  took  place 
at  (he  scribe's  residence,  on  the  lat  of  July,  18i8.  'Twas  not 
a  fashionable  wedding,  dear  reader — not  a  season  of  heartless 
festivities — but  an  event  sanctified  by  a  holy  purpose.  From 
the  first  hour  of  our  acquaintance,  I  discerned,  with  jny  interior 
understanding,  the  wisdom  of  this  extraordinary  union.  But  my 
reader  has  seen  that  ''the  ways  of  wisdom"  sometimes  lead 
through  perilous  circuraslancea,  and  yet,  that  to  the  Irur  and 
detenniaed  traveller,  "all  her  paths  are  peace." 

Ketuming  from  a  brief  tour  to  Poughkeepsie,  I  made  ai'range- 
menta  to  begin  housekeeping  next  door  to  the  scribe's  residence. 
Knowing  that  my  companion's  income  consisted  of  a  definite  sum 
semi-annually  received,  and  wishing  to  keep  a  memorandum  of 
our  current  expenses,  I  purchased  a  day-book  and  ledger,  and 
thus  commenced  a  systematic  record.  Tiie  first  entry  in  ray  day- 
book was  as  follows : — ■ 

"Williamsburgh,  August  4,  18i8.     The  earth  and  tlie  world  to 
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A.  J.  Davia  and  companion- — Debtor.  To  a  respectable  living 
and  competence."  Then,  to  open  and  balance  tbe  account  com- 
mercially, I  charged  our  firm  as  follows :  "  A.  J.  Davia  and  com- 
panion to  tlie  earth  and  the  world — Debtor.  To  living  a  life 
that  shall  prove  the  '  kingdom  of  heaven  ta  be  within.'  Also,  to 
practising  the  doctrine  which  teaches  that  Self  justice  is  the  truest 
kindness — that  Universal  justice  is  the  highest  expression  of  ti-ue 
Eeligion." 

The  hired  dwelling  was  neither  large  nor  elegantly  finished. 
But  within,  owing  to  my  companion's  oriental  taste,  the  comforts 
and  decorations  were  original  and  sumptuous.  "Tour  moderate 
income,"  I  quietly  suggested,  "  will  not  cover  the  bills."  But  the 
slightest  idea  of  interference  or  resfr^nt  was  to  her  intensely 
disagreeable.  Her  impulses  were  strong,  child-like,  extravagant, 
generous,  regal,  excitable,  undisciplined,  and  majestic.  "  Econ- 
omy" was  not  to  be  found  in  her  organization.  Her  habits  of 
living,  compared  with  mine,  were  all  cast  in  a  iarge  mould.  For 
manj  years  her  fortune  had  been  ample  and  commensurate  with 
her  generous  outlays,  but  now,  as  I  had  interiorly  seen,  owing  to 
various  financial  disbursements,  it  was  barely  sufiieient  to  meet 
her  own  necessary  expenses. 

"Well,  brothel',"  said  she  fondly,  after  the  first  wave  of  irrita- 
tion had  swept  past,  "I  will  not  rebel  against  your  advice.  I 
know  your  spirit  should  not  be  disturbed  with  tiiese  worldly 
■matters." 

But  even  while  she  spoke  there  flashed  over  her  countenance  a 
look  of  sharp  regret  and  severe  impatience.  Seeing  which  I  said : 
"Nay,  nay,  dear  sister,  do  not  feel  sad  nor  disappointed.  We, 
you  know    1     llntd  happinessfrom  externals.     Petty 

cares  anltfl  dtatyi  and  I,  should  be  no  more  than 

bubbles    a  tl     b      m    f     mm  ghty  river." 

"Ye     J      b    tl       m      — th  re!     I  think  I  shall  never  get 

over  call       j        b    tl  N       that  we  are  married  the  world 

will  not     np    1     d    t.     B  t — 0  that  blessed,  pure,  holy,  beau- 
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tiful  correspondence  of  ours !  Your  sweet  letters  began  '  Dear 
Spirit-Sister,'  and  I  addressed  you  my  'Brother  best  beloved.' 
Yes — beautiful!  And  I  fear  I  never  eball  learn  to  exchange 
that  blessed  word  for  anything  else.  "What  may  we  style  each 
other  now  ?  ■  Can  yon  give  me  a  name— a  new,  unearthly  name 
— one  that  expresses  our  holy  union  ?" 

"While  she  was  speaking  thus,  I  distinctly  heard  the  word 
"5i7oKa"  whispered  near  my  ear;  and  I  said;  "Yes,  I  will  give 
you  the  name  by  which  the  angels  know  you," 

"Oh,  joy,  joy!"  exclaimed  she,  "what  is  it?  What  do  they 
say?  Oh,  would  that  I  could  look  and  hear  for  myself.  Tell 
me,  brother  mine !" 

"A  well-known  guardian,"  said  I,  "has  just  wliispered  the 
word  '  Silona.'  I  do  not  now  know  its  meaning.  But  it  is  your 
spiritual  name.  So,  after  this,  before  folks  I  will  call  you  '  Eatie,' 
and  '  Silona'  when  we  are  beyond  the  reach  of  human  hearing." 

"Oh,  beautiful  word  I"  said  she,  with  a  subdued  and  tearful  look. 
"  I  will  not  any  more  be  troubled  by  these  materials  things.  But 
— what  is  youi-3  ?  If  3-ou  hav'n't  a  spiritual  name  to  give  your- 
self, I  will  call  you 'My  Jackson.'  That 'a  what  my  heart  keeps 
naming  you," 

At  this  moment  our  mutual  friend  and  neighbor,  the  scribe, 
entered  and  desired  me  to  go  and  look  at  a  chart. 

"Mr.  Fishbough,"  said  she  wilh  an  imperial  temerity,  "I'd 
thank  you,  sir,  to  let  Mr,  Davis  remain  with  Kif." 

This  was  more  irritating  than  anything  I  ever  before  heard 
addressed  to  the  affectionate  scribe.  It  was  not  only  unexpected 
and  emphatic,  but  it  was  eommandlng  also,  and  I  dreaded  the 
effect  on  my  friend's  heart.  But  remembering  that  Katie  was 
my  companion  up  the  Mountain  of  Power,  I  offered  no  remark 
to  soften  the  expression. 

Taking  my  Staif,  and  excusing  myself  for  a  few  rainates,  I 
followed  the  scribe  into  his  study.  "  What  have  you  to  show  me, 
my  friend?"  was  my  first  inqiiry, 
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"  My  chart,"  said  he,  "  that  was  suggested  in  a  dream  of  which 
I  told  you  something." 

Tlie  faithful  scribe — having  completed  his  last  important  edi- 
loi'Ial  work  for  me,  viz. :  Ihe  copying  off  and  preparation  of  my 
cliart,  entitled,  "  The  History  and  Destiny  of  flie  Hace"— had 
just  sltetched  out  his  own  chart  at  the  time  of  which  1  now  write. 

"  Your  metaphysical  mind  will  work,"  said  T,  "  and  I  am  glad  lo 
see  its  productions." 

"  This  chart,"  commonced  the  scribe  with  characteristic  particn- 
larity,  "is  constructed  upon  strictly  correspondential  principles. 
It  shows,"  said  he,  pointing  to  the  eonc«ntrie  circles  and  conspiring 
seclions,  "  it  shows  the  action  of  principles  that  underlie  universal 
progi-ession,  education,  development,  government,  &c-  As  you 
perceive,  it  is  based  upon  your  classification  of  the  AfFeclJons,  and 
not.  only  illustrates  the  structure  and  progress  of  all  material 
creations,  but  distinctly  shows  the  spiral  path  of  human  progress 
which  leads  fi-om  Infancy  to  the  summit  of  Perfection." 

"  That's  a  very  interesting  cliart,"  said  T.  But  as  I  examiued  it 
more  closely,  methoHght  1  noticed  a  tendency  to  complexity  or 
iavolvement,  bo  to  speat,  and  so  I  added :  "  Brother  Fishbough, 
the  world,  I  fear,  is  hardly  prepared  to  comprehend  its  principles." 

A  heavy  shade  of  sadness  gathered  on  his  brow  as  I  spoke, 
and  !iis  thoughts,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  reverted  to  Katie's  severe 
rebuff.  Thus  was  ruffled  Qia  placid  stream  of  his  friendship,  nor 
did  subsequent  expressions  from  her  tend  at  ail  to  smooth  the 
troubled  waters.  These  slight  chajigea  and  checks  In  the  flow 
of  his  sympathies  surcharged  his  heart,  and  al?o  escited  a  feeling 
of  resistance.  But  I  did  not  jieid  to  unhappy  emotions.  Be- 
cause I  had  foresei'n  the  righteousness  of  the  work  which  this 
spirit-sister  was  to  accomplish  as  my  private  associate.  She  was 
destined  to  isolate  me  from  my  best  friends,  and  thus  to  instruct 
me  ia  the  art  of  relinquishing  external  dependencies  and  over- 
coming pxiprnal  ob'tacles  in  the  pathway  of  s[iitilual  progression. 
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CHAPTER   LI. 

THE    KE CONCILIATION. 

"  Who  blesses  oihers  in  his  daily  deeds, 
Will  find  tlio  healing  that  his  spirit  neeils ; 
For  eveiy  flower  in  others'  pathway  strewn, 
Coufsrs  its  fragrimt  beautj-  on  oui-  own." 

The  influence  of  "  The  TJnivercceluni,"  uader  tiie  careful  ami 
tasteful  management  of  its  chief  editor,  was  daily  widening  and 
deepening.  Many  who  had  slept  at  the  gates  of  light,  and  those 
■who  had  entered  in  thereat,  were  equally  benefited  by  its  spiritual 
magnetism.  The  reports  of  my  troubles  had  not  injured  its  cir- 
culation so  much  as  the  fact  that  I  had  not  written  anything  foi 
its  columns  during  many  weeks. 

The  editor's  physical  health  was  becoming  enfeebled  from  over- 
mental  taxation,  but  his  fine  abilities  remained  firm  and  every- 
where acceptable.  Ills  task  had  been  arduous  and  embarrassing. 
He  ceaselessly  yearned  for  a  system  of  united  action,  and  I  knew 
(hat  in  private  he  was  still  my  friend.  The  external  proof  of  this 
was  presented  through  a  letter  of  his  in  answer  to  one  of  mine 
soon  after  I  imposed  upon  myself  the  discipline  of  exilement.  It 
was  as  follows  :-— 

"New  Toss.,  May  2G,  184S. 

"  Dear  Brother  Davis  : I  can  hardly  suppose  that 

any  one  has  a  desire  that  you  should  be  an  exile  from  your  friends, 
aud  I  am  constrwned  to  think  that  you  have  misapprehended  the 
ivishes  of  those  friends  whose  devotion  has  perhaps  rendered  them 
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irily  solicitous  in  your  behalf. I  grieve  that  a 

cloud  lingers  in  the  horizon  which  reflects  a  shadow  on  thy  spirit, 
whose  appropriate  place  is  in  the  midst  of  light  which  is  inaccea- 
sible  to  less-gifted  souls.  May  it  pass  quickly  away,  and  the  fresh 
joy,  which  baptized  thy  spirit  when  first  we  niet,  return  and  make, 
thy  earihly  being  bright  and  beautiful  agmn. 
"  Witli  undiminished  affection,  I  am 

"Tours  faithfully,         "  S.  B.  B." 

Such  was  the  editor's  genial  expression  of  undisturbed  regard. 
My  marriage  called  out  no  opposition.  On  the  contrary,  soon 
afterward — in  Augtist — I  received  a  letter  from  the  poet,  propo- 
sing a  reconciliation,  as  may  he  seen  by  the  follovving  transciipt 
of  the  same  : — 

"Hew  York,  Anffoat,  184S. 

"  Esteemed  Feiknd  :  Although  I  have  not  seen  or  heard 
from  you  for  a  considerable  time,  and  during  that  period  many 
unforeseen  circumslances  have  transpired,  I  feel  moved  to  wiite 
to  you;  and  shall  do  so  in  a  spirit  of  cordiality  aiid  frankness — 
believing  that  yon  will  recognise  and  respond  to  the  spirit  that 
prompts  and  the  feelings  that  find  utterance 

"I  feel  that  your  inward  desire  is  for  Unity,  I  fee!  the  same 
desire  myself.  I  wish  to  behold  all  who  are  interested  in  spiritual 
progress  brought  togethei- — to  see  all  errors  foi^iven,  all  animosi- 
ties buried,  aU  roots  of  bitterness  destroyed.     Tou  feel  and  desire 

the  same But  the  feeling  of  good-will  and  the  desire  foi 

unity  are  not  benefi.cial  unless  they  find  an  open  expression.  Hav- 
ing these  feelings,  I  have  felt  impelled  to  express  them — thinking 
it  might  aid  you  in  considering  the  position  of  the  Friends  of  the 
Cause. 

"  With  feeEngs  of  respect  for  your  companion  and  of  regard  for 
yourself, 

"Iremamyours,  "T.  L.  H." 

"  What  letter  is  that,  my  Jackson  ?"  asked  Katie,  just  as  I  had 
read  the  last  sentence, 

"It's  a  very  no^sle  and  welcome  note  from  Brother  Harris," 
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"HowdMe  lie!"  aiie  esicliumed  indignantly — "how  dare  he, 
after  all  that's  past,  write  you  a  letter  ?" 

"  He 's  asking  for  a  reconciliation,"  said  I ;  "  to  biiiy  all  animosi- 
tioe,  to  have  ail  errors  forgiv — " 

"  Heaven  knows,"  interrupted  she,  "  that  I  am  willing  to  for- 
give, but  I  cannotybr^ei  the  treachery  of  your  pretended  frieads!" 

"  They  were  not  treacherous,"  said  I  soothingly ;  "  they  were 
only  amcious  to  save  the  nucleus  of  the  movement  from  blemish. 
When  I  place  royself  in  their  positions,  T  do  not  wonder  at  their 
trepidation." 

"  Well,"  said  she  haughtily,  "■  what  does  he  propose  7" 

"  Nolbing  directly,"  I  replied.  "  But  I  gather  from  the  tenor 
of  his  words  that  the  friends  would  like  to  have  a  meeting." 

"  A  meeting  I"  excl^med  she  with  dignity.  "  Would  you  con- 
sent to  meet  again  with  those  men  ?" 

"Most  gladly,"  I  replied.  "And  will  you  not  say  'Amen,' 
Silona?" 

"  Oh,  yes,"  returned  she,  suddenly  subdued,  "  if  pou  request  it." 

"  Ah,  that 's  quite  worthy  of  my  spirit-sister,"  said  I.  "  Kow, 
I'll  reply  to  the  friends  immediately,  and  fix  a  mceling  to  come 
off  in  this  very  house." 

The  time  between  this  conversation  and  the  meeting  of  recon- 
ciliation was  brief.  The  result  was  good.  There  seemed  to  be 
peace  and  good-will  pervading  the  session.  But  my  indignant 
companion  found  it  difficult  to  restrain  her  resentment,  as  her 
haughty  manner  plainly  indicated,  though  she  said  nothing  to  mar 
the  interchange  of  friendly  sympathies.  The  conclusion  was — 
tliat  we,  the  editors,  would  sign  and  publish  a  brief  notice  of  the 
reinstatement  of  our  mutual  harmony,  and  that  1  would  thence- 
forward make  the  "  Univerccelum"  the  vehicle  of  my  highest  intui- 
tions. The  principal  editor,  the  poet,  the  sci'ibe,  &c.,  all  volunta- 
rily agreed  that  I  was  the  proper  person  to  write  tlio  notice.  On 
the  subsequent  morning  I  wrote  the  statement,  as  .delicately  as  I 
could,  and  hastened  to  leave  it  at  the  office  in  time  for  the  next 
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issue.  The  poet  read  it  over,  and  said,  "It's  very  scienlific" 
'Twas  published  in  the  number  dated  September  9,  18d8,  and 
read  as  follows ; — 

"To  OUR  KicADEits:  Last  Spring  tliere  was  a  development  of 
previously-existing  disturbances  among  editors  and  contiguous 
minds  immediately  connected  with  tlie  TTnivereoilum — a  misun- 
derstanding having  for  its  parent  three  causes,  viz. :  a  misappre- 
ciatiott  of  individual  motives,  a  misconception  of  individual  respon- 
sibilities, a  misarrangement  of  individual  persons  in  reference  to 
their  true  positions  and  spheres  of  action  This  misunderstanding 
not  being  speedily  removed,  ultimited  in  a  voluntavy  divei^ence. 
But  time  has  developed  the  motives  of  all ,  and  circumstances 
liave  modiiied  their  respective  responoibthtie'!,  defined  their  true 
positions,  united  their  efforts ;  and  experience  has  mapped  their 
course  in  the  future.  Hencefoith  they  iorm  but  one  body,  tread 
but  one  path,  labor  but  for  one  purpose ;  and  will  endeavor  to  rep- 
resent, by  their  oneness  of  iSouI  and  combination  of  Strength,  the 
triumph  of  the  threefold  manifestation  of  the  Religious  Sentiment, 
viz..  Self,  Fraternal,  and  Universal  Justice. 
"Editors  o 


In  accordance  with  my  agreement,  I  recommenced  writing  and 
publishing  for  the  world.  In  consenting  to  this  fraternal  reconcili- 
ation— which  I  did  with  ray  whole  heart — I  did  not  assume  any 
responsibility  of  leadership,  tut  maintained  my  chosen  post  as 
only  one  among  many.  My  path  still  led  up  the  steep,  dark 
Mountain,  and  my  painful  experiences  were  naturally  incidental 
to  my  pilgrimage.  Hence  I  did  not  compUun  nor  lose  my  essen- 
tial serenity.  And  with  exceeding  joy  did  I  treasure  the  kindly 
words,  the  hearty  smiles,  the  noble  sentiments,  which  produced 
and  sealed  that  i-eroembered  reconciliation. 

My  soul  was  now  armed  for  the  battle  of  life.  With  peaceful 
words  and  just  principles  I  had  resolved  to  treat  with  the  world. 
Panoplied  with  no  coat-of-mail,  hidden  behind  no  shield,  energized 
by  the  force  of  no  passion,  fearing  neither  to  live  nor  to  depart, 
wrapped  only  in  tlie  mantle  of  universal  charity,  and  accompanied 
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by  no  visible  being  save  "  Silona,"  I  had  pledged  mjseif  to  drink 
deep  of  tlie  infinite  waters  of  Trwtii,  to  tread  with  fearless  foot  the 
rugged  precipices  in  the  distance,  and  thus  solve  the  problem  of 
Individuality  and  test  tlie  value  of  independent  illumination. 

Among  tie  living  pictures  of  memory,  tliere  is  one  of  a  coble 
man  who  served  me  when  1  most  needed  him.  Katie's  income 
was  considerably  less  than  our  expenses.  She  had  loaned  money 
to  help  on  Reform.  Her  outstandmg  obligations  were  equal  to 
the  amount  thus  appropriated.  Seeing  that  we  could  not  meet 
the  bills  seat  in  from  various  sources,  I  devoted  a  whole  day  to 
the  question  of  liquidation.  At  length  the  air  trembled  witli 
sweet  sounds,  wavelets  of  ethereal  music  tbrillcd  into  my  deepest 
heart,  and  the  same  lovcful  voice  of  years  agone  said,  "  Wrile — Co 
— (hff — brother ." 

"Do  you  mean  tlie  person  of  whom  I  was  just  thinking?"! 
.  asked. 

The  celestial  voice  replied:  " I{e~-is — tho^'riend — to — stand 
— ietween — thee — and — the — world." 

Straightway,  while  my  heart  was  overflowing  with  wordless  joy, 
I  wrote  to  the  chosen  brother,  who  then  resided  at  Boonton  Falls, 
New  Jersey.  Only  a  few  days  elapsed  ere  he  called  at  our  house. 
He  forthwith  examined  the  accounts,  made  an  estimate  of  our  lia- 
bilities, drew  checks  and  gave  notes  to  meet  them  to  tlie  amount 
of  nearly  fifteen  hundred  dollare ;  advised  us  to  break  up  house 
keeping ;  and,  finally,  that  I  might  be  free  from  property  cares 
and  weekly  expenses,  he  cordially  invited  us  to  share  with  him 
th  j  y  and  freedom  of  his  family  group.  Beautiful  indeed  is  the 
p  d  n  of  the  angel-world  !  The  steadfast  friendship  of  this 
b  th  and  the  many  deeds  of  intelligent  kindness  that  spontane- 
u  ly  1  fi-om  the  sanctuary  of  Ins  heart,  are  among  the  best 

p   t  hicli  hang  on  the  walls  of  my  memory. 

B  f  n  oving  to  the  residence  of  Mr,  Green,  I  wrote  out  my 
p  n  tra  s  concerning  pestilential  cholera.  A  published  sfate- 
m  nt  f  It     particulars  of  what  I  saw,  by  voluntary  clairvoyance,  in 
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Paius,  ill  Eeuliii,  and  in  St.  Petersburg — of  the  number  of  cholera- 
patients  in  eacli  hospital  and  localitj — gave  the  pubhc  an  oppor- 
timity  to  judge,  on  the  arrival  of  the  next  steamer,  of  the  reliability 
of  my  perceptions.  The  editor  of  the  "  New  York  Sun,"  noticing 
this  article  in  the  "  Univerccelum,"  copied  nearly  the  whole  of  it, 
and  appended  the  following: — 

"  X  eommuntcatioE  from  a  professor  of  clairvoyance,  relating  to 
the  causes  and  cure  of  the  cholera,  the  origin  of  the  potato-rot,  a" 
flying  visit  of  twenty  minntes  to  St.  Petersbui^,  etc.,  will  be  found 
in  another  column.  This  communication,  made  before  the  arrival 
of  the  Hermann,  is  strongly  confirmed  in  its  facts  by  the  news  by 
that  steamer,  which,  it  will  be  seen  by  a  glance  at  yesterday's  Sun, 
represents  the  cholera  as  declining  in  Jiussia  and  increasing  in 
I'russia.  Whatever  our  readers  may  think  of  clairvoyance,  there 
is  an  amount  of  common  sense  in  the  philosophy  of  the  communi- 
cation worthy  respectful  attention.  We  have  not  seen  the  sub- 
jects of  cholera  and  polato-rot  more  earnestly  and  scientifically 
treated." 

We  will  now  revert  once  more  (o  the  poet  of  this  psychological 
drama,  whose  nature  was  aspiriogly  spirituaL  My  impressions, 
when  first  he  avowed  his  determination  exclusively  to  preach  from 
"  Nature's  Divine  Eevelations,"  were  strictly  fulfilled.  The  ebb 
was  equalled  only  by  the  flow.  The  backward  swing  of  the  pen- 
dulum was  legitimate.  During  the  summer  of  1848  he  preached 
for  the  "  Independent  Christian  Society"  at  the  Broadway  Colis- 
eum. He  thus  perfected  the  admirable  work  of  ccntrifugation 
To  show  that  hi^  separation  from  me,  as  a  religious  authority,  was 
complete,  I  will  introduce  a  par^raph  or  two  from  his  pen  to  the 
"Univerccelum"  of  September  30,  1848,  as  follows:— 

"I  observe  a  tendency  on  the  part  of  certain  minds  to  place 
implicit  reliance  on  all  statements  which  come  from  persons  Jn 
states  of  mental  illumination ',  to  make  their  words  authoritative ; 
to  receive  their  sayings  as  oracular  and  infallible ;  to  accept  and 
endorse  their  Btatemenfs,  without  evidence  and  without  investiga- 
tion.   This  is  visible  among  the  sect  of '  Swedenborgians.'     Many 
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among  them  receive  Swedenboi^  aa  infallible  autliority,  and  en- 
slavii  their  minda  to  his  statements.  They  carry  their  blind,  idiotic 
subserviency  so  far  as  to  deny  theii'  reasoa  and  distrust  their  intu- 
itaoBs,  if  so  b;  that  they  are  at  variance  with  the  statements  con- 
fined in  their  teacher's  '  Doctrines  of  the  New  Jerusalem,'  or 
'  Memorable  Relations  of  Things  seen  and  heard  in  Heaven  and 
Hell.'  No  matter  how  reasonable  be  an  idea,  or  how  great  a  mass 
of  evidence  sustains  it — provided  Swedenborg  deny  it,  it  is  treated 
with  contemptuous  indifference,  as  unworthy  of  notice, 

"  I  observe  the  same  tendency  among  some  who  have  been  in- 
lerested  in  the  various  statements  put  forth  by  Mr,  Davis.  It 
pains  me  fo  the  heart  to  find  men  who  ridicule  the  supematural- 
isfs  for  making  the  sayings  of  Moses,  or  Jonah,  or  Jude,  authori- 
tative and  infallible — greater  than  reason,  more  reliable  than  con- 
science, falling  themselves  into  the  same  error — believing  what- 
ever Mr.  Davis  alleges,  because  he  utters  it — without  investiga- 
tion, without  proof — without  even  asking  for  pi-oof.  It  ought  to 
be  borne  in  mind  that  Mr.  Davis's  book  contains  errors  and  con- 
tradictions, in  the  midst  of  much  that  is  ti-uthfuL  It  ought  to  be 
remembered  that  he  has  made  grave  mistakes,  and  at  any  time  is 
liable  to  repeat  them.  The  very  ideas  he  advocates  show  conclu- 
sively that  this  slaveiy  of  Ihe  mind  to  the  assertions  of  any  man 
— this  voluntary  paralysis  of  reason — this  setting  up  of  orades, 
and  bUnd  reception  of  their  words — is  a  foul  transgression ;  and, 
history  adds,  has  been  the  cause  of  unnumbered  nusfortunea  to  the 
I'ace.  If  I  apprehend  aright  the  position  of  Mr.  D.,  he  i-ecoils  as 
much  from  this  as  I  do.  Now,  while  the  evil  is  in  its  incipient 
state,  be  warned  and  let  it  extend  no  further." 

■  The  few  active  snpportera  of  the  "  Univerccelum"  were  now 
struggling  to  keep  the  publication  above  the  impending  and  con- 
centrating storm  of  pecuniary  embarrassment.  But  the  Fates  had 
spoken ;  the  paper  was  destined  lo  be  dissolved.  Such  was  the 
disastrous  scene  enacted  before  my  inner  vision  a  few  hours  after 
the  proposition  was  made  fo  publish  it.  Yet,  agiunst  the  laws  of 
cause  and  effect,  I  prayed  for  its  continuance. 

The  melancholy  hours  of  one  dark  December  day  I  devoted  to 
pia^ning  a  new  distribution  of  existing  forces.     The  principal  ed- 
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iLor,  as  I  was  well  aware,  had  influence  with  peveral  libt:ral  anj 
wealthy  persons.  I  thei-efore  snggested  that  he  be  delegated  to 
the  work  of  procuring  means  and  subscribers,  while  the  scribe 
might  assume  the  editorial  responsibilities.  Thus  co-ojierating,  I 
hoped  that  the  excellent  publication  might  be  sustained  for  a  yet 
longer  period. 

But  the  ponderous  wheels  of  Time  at  length  rolled  over  the 
otTicc.  They  utterly  crushed  and  destroyed  our  winged  idol- 
There  was  straightway  heard  ii  wail  of  lamentation  in  many  homes 
— a  diige-like  requiem  trembled  upon  the  bosom  of  reformers — 
a  few  lingering  noles  reverberated  through  "The  Spirit  of  the 
Age" — distant  and  familiar  faces  looked  sad  and  thoughtful;  but, 
anon,  ihe  Iiuman-worid  was  clashing  as  before,  while  the  angel- 
world  continued  to  smile  benignly,  and  to  send  forth  its  truths 
freely  and  universally. 
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CHAPTER    Lll. 


OuK  removal  to  the  residence  of  Mi-.  Green,  in  Bocnton,  Kew 
Jersey,  secured  to  us  a  blessed  relief  from  worldly  cares,  flnil 
brougiit  to  our  hearts  the  luxury  of  refined  and  genial  and  ele- 
vated associations.  But  Silona's  health  continued  to  be  quite 
imperfect,  and,  tlierefore,  after  a  few  months,  we  went  to  the 
South  Orange  "Wafer-Cure. 

Shortly  subsequent  to  our  arrival  there,  in  September,  18i9, 1 
began  to  feel  tlie  intuilional  foreshadowing  of  the  initial  volume 
of  an  "  Encyclopicdia"  which  had  been  previously  promised  to 
the  world.  As  yet,  I  had  not  sufficient  confidence  to  go  on  in  so 
great  a  work,  without  some  oTie  to  review  the  orthography  and 
grammatical  construction  of  my  sentences  and  paragraphs.  Hence 
I  penned  a  note  to  the  scribe  requesting  a  visit.  His  aspirations 
were  steadily  philanthropic  And  I  had  in  mind  to  propose  an 
associate  publishing  establishment,  including  several  departments 
of  reformatory  work — a  sort  of  Eclectic  Institution  for  the  pro- 
mulgation of  the  high  moral  principles  forming  the  basis  of  tlie 
Harmonia!  Philosophy,  and  of  the  several  sciences  embraced 
within  its  Iroundless  sweep. 

To  my  letter  tlie  scribe  responded  in  person.  Our  conversation, 
was  long  and  explicit.  But  the  sweet  endearments  of  a  former 
period  did  not  return.  We  each  vividly  remembered  the  tender- 
ness of  our  fraternal  attachment.     But  neither  felt  the  upgushing 
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tide  of  communion  lliat  once  mingled  and  blenJeJ  our  private 
sympathies.  The  unconscious  cause  of  this  effect  was  my  frani 
and  fearless  Katie.  She  did  not  seem  to  realize  the  depth  and 
poignancy  of  the  past  trials  of  the  generous  sci-ibe.  His  manly 
and  self-saeriiicing  words  and  deeds  in  our  bebalf  she  appeared 
utterly  to  foi^t.  He  did  not  personally  please  her  temperament, 
and  the  extraordinary  vivacity  of  her  face  mirrored  forth  her 
prejudice.  Still,  she  did  not  object  to  any  reformatory  plan  I  had 
in  contemplation.  Nothing  could  be  more  certain,  however,  than 
this :  that  she  was  too  sensitive  and  too  aristocratic  for  my  plainly- 
dressed  and  plainly-spoken  associates,  while  I  was  too  unpopular 
and  too  democratic  for  the  wealthy  classes  with  whom  she  had 
mingled  during  all  her  preiioua  years.  Therefore,  each  shielded 
the  other  from  contact  with  the  externa!  world.  She  was  isolating 
me  and  I  was  isolating  her:  and  I  rejoiced,  while  she  did  not 
complain,  at  this  grand  result.  It  gave  me  the  perpetual  retire- 
ment of  a  Monastery,  the  seclusion  of  a  mountain  home  above  the 
sea,  and  still  I  dwelt  amid  the  multitude. 

One  day,  as  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  near  the  Water-Cure, 
a  soft  breath,  as  of  mingled  melodies,  floated  o'er  me,  and  my 
Guide  said:  "J'cS' — Silona — that — the — twain — owe— /;«)■ — not?/' 

lessage  I  cotild  not  anticipate.  The  parties 
were  far  from  being  Katie's  favorites.  But  feeling  full  confidence 
in  my  Guide's  judgment  and  counsel,  I  sought .  Silona,  and  said ; 
"  Do  you  feel  that  your  notes  against  Lyon  and  Fishbough  need 
ever  be  paid  ?" 

"  No,"  she  replied,  "  and  I  would  g^ve  them  up  io-day  if  I 
thought  those  men  would  be  the  better  for  it." 

"  The  readiness  of  her  generosity,  the  absence  of  all  opposition, 
greatly  surprised  me.  "Tis  my  opinion,"  said  I,  "that  they  are 
both  oppressed  by  this  obligation.  Suppose  I  just  enclose  them 
the  whole  amount  of  tlieir  indebtedness  to  os.  Would  you  like 
that,  Silona  r 
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"Anything  ^ou  Jesire,"  Said  she  witli  tenderness.  "Ton  are 
my  wisdom." 

Glad  enough  waa  I  to  send  the  brothers,  in  accordance  with  the 
spiritual  suggestion,  this  testimonial  of  our  mutual  good-will.  The 
notes  returned  amounted  to  two  thousand  dollars  only ;  as  we 
concluded  to  retain  our  right  to  the  English  edition.  The  scribe's 
dulicato  response  was  as  follows : — 

"  Dearly  Beloted  Brother  : Your  very  kind 

letter  I  have  read  oyer  msuiy  times,  and  feel  the  utmost  embar- 
rassment in  attflmpling  to  answer  it I  accept  the  kind  offer 

whicli  it  beaifi,  holding  myself  responsible  to  Heaven  to  see  justice 
done  accoi-ding  to  the  best  perceptions  of  my  conscience.  If  the 
Eevelations  should  hereafler  become  profitable  in  a  pecuniary 
sense,  I  will  not — I  must  not — allow  myself  to  appropriate  the 
proceeds  exclusively  to  myself. 

"  Yours  in  love,  "  W.  F." 

We  felt  richly  rewarded.  The  money  and  labor  had  sent  into 
the  world  a  valuable  aid  to  struggling  liumanity.  'Twas  a  work 
of  unaduiterafed  love;  the  brothers  were  the  wisely-selected 
agents  ;  and  in  this  view  we  mutually  rejoiced. 

My  sole  object  in  making  this  item  public  is  to  keep  up  the 
chain  of  'pirifttal  ptondmoes  which  distiaguishea  my  individual 
hiatorj  That  petulnr  modesty  which  is  tinfavorable  to  a  free 
person  il  conie&sion,  pro  or  con,  is  a  species  of  delicacy  that  will 
not  stand  the  lest  ot  clairvojant  penetration.  It  will  not  answer 
at  the  D13  of  Judgment — beneath  the  sun  of  conscience — ever 
at  its  noontide  efiulgi'ni'e  in  the  mind  of  an  honest  man. 

One  ot  lie  "^^  atei  Cuie  patients,  a  pedantic  and  highly-con- 
ceiled  character,  returning  liom  his  walk  one  morning,  accosted 
me  and  ssud :  "  Sir,  I  have  been  here  almost  a  month,  without 
exchanging  a  word  with  you,  but  my  wish  has  been  to  pi-opound  a 
few  questions  if  you  do  not  object." 

"  Ob,  no,"  said  I,  "  when  not  writing  I  'm  ready  to  answer  all 
the  queationa  I  can." 
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Accordingly  we  seated  ourselves  on  a  rustic  bench,  beiieath  the 
waving  trees,  and  he  hegan ;  "  1  am  free  to  confess,  sir,  that  my 
mind  is  decidedly  prejudiced  against  you ;  yet  I  am  not  one  of 
those  who  will  not  investigate  a  new  thing.  Permit  mc  to  ask, 
sir,  if  you  have  ever  clairvoyantly  looked  into  the  origin  of 
modern  religious  worship  ?" 

Instantly  I  knew  that  he  was  not  wholly  sincere ;  that  he  only 
wished  to  while  away  an  idle  hour.  "  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  1  have 
examined  the  subject  many  times." 

"  Where  did  it  originate  ?" 

"In  the  East,"  said  I,  "toward  the  rising  sun." 

"  "Why  in  the  East  ?'  he  inquired  with  a  show  of  interest. 

"  Because  of  a  necessity  in  human  nature  there,"  said  T,  "  befoi'e 
the  western  hemisphere  was  populated." 

"  Do  you  really  believe,"  he  asked,  "  that  you  have  seen  the 
easterD  hemisphere  ?" 

"Yes,  sir.     My  recollection  of  what  I  saw  is  dear  as  the  noon- 

"  What  have- you  seen  there  of  interest?" 

"  The  first  thing  I  saw  that  interested  me,"  I  replied,  "  wa?  dis- 
connected with  the  subject  upon  which  I  was  lecturing  at  the  time." 

"What  was  it?  Pardon  my  curiosity ;  but  I'm  fond  of  trav- 
ellers' stories,"  smd  lie  laughing. 

"  Nadir  Shah's  footsteps  on  Persian  lands  first  attracted  my 
aitention,"  1  replied.  "  The  plunderings  and  cruelties  and  assa*;- 
einations  and  licentious  excesses  of  this  Invader  were  inscribed 
on  the  very  sands  and  soils  of  India." 

"  Indeed !"  was  the  listener's  response.  "  What  became  of  the 
tyrant?" 

"  In  a  few  moments,"  said  1,  "  while  looking  over  the  traditions 
of  the  people,  I  saw  that  he  was  at  length  horribly  assassinated 
by  the  chiefs  of  his  own  band." 

"  What  else  did  you  see  ?"  inquired  the  patient. 

"  I  perceived,"  said  I,  "  that  the  Hindoos  had  a  floatiDg  super 
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Btition  fioncei-ning  Nadir  Shall,  which  miglit  be  imported  into  t!ii9 
fiountry  and  applied." 

"  Ah '.''  retained  he.     "  Can  you  tell  me  what  it  wan  ?" 

"It  was  tliat  the  i-obber  carried  upon  Lis  person  a  geji  which 
was  certain  to  bring  desolation  upon  any  individual  or  nation  that 
possessed  it.  The  people  seriously  believed  that  tiis  fabulous 
gem  was  a  re&Jity,  and  that  it  has  brought  disaster,  sorrow,  and 
ruin,  upon  several  kings  and  dynasties  since  the  days  of  Nadir 
Shah,  the  merciless  robber  of  the  Cabul  Mountains." 

"I  have  never  before  heard  of  this  superstition,"  said  he. 
"  But  how  would  you.  apply  it  in  this  countiy  ?" 

"  I'll  tell  you.  Milton's  devil  carried  about  with  him  a  splendid 
Gem  wliieh,  like  the  Hindoo  diamond,  is  certain  fo  bring  misfor- 
tune upon  its  possessor," 

"What  do  you  refer  to,  sir?"  asked  the  palient. 

"I  refer  to  his  Ambition  to  sacceti  in  his  undertakings — not 
because  the  object  in  view  was  good,  but  because  he  had  too  much 
Pride  to  be  defeated  in  the  prosecution  of  his  selfish  aims." 

"I  can  not  comprehend  the  application,"  said  he. 

"  The  fatal  Gem,"  I  continued,  "  is  the  personal  J'ride  that  fixes 
lawyers,  physicians,  clergymen,  and  others,  in  several  unjust  and 
i^scordant  relations  to  humanity.  They  are  not  childlike  in  the 
pursuit  of  Truth.  Respectability  is  more  precious  to  such  persons 
than  Wisdom,  Ambition  is  the  I'uling  star  of  their  destiny. 
Society  bequeaths  this  fatal  trait  to  its  offspring  from  age  to  age, 
and  hence  the  misfortunes  and  sorrows  which  rankle  in  the  world's 

The  sound  of  the  dinner-bell  was  now  upon  the  air,  and  directly 
our  conversation  ended.  Occasionally,  for  montiis  afterward,  I 
wondered  what  there  was  in  the  stranger's  temperament  or  state 
of  mind  which  elicited  the  words  on  "  Pride"  during  our  first  and 
last  interview.  At  length,  however,  the  post  brought  mo  a  letter 
from  the  almost  forgotten  hydropathic  patient,  in  which  I  read 
this  sentence : — 
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" '  The  fatal  Gem,'  sir,  is  no  longer  in  my  praaession.  Aa  a 
result,  my  wife  and  children  and  neighbors  love  me  better — I 
love  myself  better — and  I  have  had  much  less  difficulty  in  my 
husiaess  relations.  Ninety  days  after  our  short  talk  I  withdrew  a 
foolish  lawsuit — confessedmyself  wrong  for  the  first  time  in  twenty 
years — and  I  now  speak  to  persons  to  whom,  for  years,  I  liave 
been  as  a  tliorn  and  a  scourge.  If  you  should  ever  come  into 
this  region,  my  dear  sir,  do  not  fail  to  give  me  and  my  famOy  a 
call." 

Katie's  health  was  rapidly  improving.  She  pursued  the  treat- 
ment and  adopted  tlie  diet  for  many  weeks.  "Well  do  I  remember 
till  hour  when,  immediateJy  after  returning  from  one  of  hor  baths, 
she  exclaimed :  "  Oh,  Jackson,  how  I  long  to  read  over  once  again 
feome  of  your  dear  letters  to  me !" 

"  Why  so,  Katie  ?     Am   I  not  as    consoling  as   my  letters 

"You  don't  understand  me,"  said  she  witli  an  anxious  look. 
"  You  are  so  taken  up  with  your  writing,  every  day,  that  I  seldom 
get  anything  from  you  about  our  beautiful  union." 

"  Silona,"  I  responded,  "  we  both  realize  the  purity  of  our  mar- 
riage and  the  pleasure  which  it  brings  us." 

"  Oh,  yes,"  she  replied,  "  but  I  love  to  hear  you  talk  about  it 
every  day." 

"  Well,  Katie,  what  would  you  like  to  have  me  say  ?" 

"  Oh,  tell  me  whether  you  think  that  our  union  is  for  eternity. 
Will  it  continue  for  ever?  Are  you  sure — very,  very  sure — 
that  all  marriages  are  eternal  P' 

"As  far  as  I  can  see,"  said  I,  "all  true  marriages  are  indisso- 
luble." 

"My  heart  is  overpowered  with  happinf^ss  at  the  thought,  my 
Jackson,"  exclaimed  she.  "  And  now  tell  me  once  again,  do  you 
j;iiow — really,  truly,  surely,  positively  know — that  our  marriage 
is  a  true  union  ?" 

"  Nothing  is  more  certain,  Silona,  thap  the  purity  oi  our  relft- 
19 
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lion.  But,"  I  added,  "  remeinber  I  s^d  fliat '  as  far  as  lean  see' 
all  ffue  inarriages  are  indissoluble." 

"  Good  Heavens  !"  exclaimed  she  willi  a  look  of  queenly  dig 
nity  and  heartfelt  alarm — "What  do  I  hear?  Tell  me,  Jackson ! 
Do  you  not  Lnoto  that  our  relation  is  unalterable?" 

"  Nay,  Katie,  I  do  not  know,  but  I  believe,  that  our  union  is 

"You  really  do  i«?tepe,, then,  that  our  marriage  is  lo  last  for 
ever !     Do  you  still  believe  this,  my  Jackson  ?" 

"Yes,  Silona — I  have  faith  in  the  perpetuity  of  our  union." 

We  talked  over  the  blissful  advantages  of  unwavering  conjugal 
ties — how  one  sou!  is  buoyed  up  by  tie  confidence  and  devotion 
of  its  kindred  soul — and  that,  amid  all  the  treachery  and  oncer- 
tainly  of  outward  events,  there  is  sweet  strength  and  joyful  rest 
m  the  consciousness  of  truly-blended  hearts.  And  ever  after  this 
conversation — whenever  the  question  of  marriage  was  alluded  to 
by  others— she  would  affii-m,  positively,  that  "our  union  was 
eternal,  because  I  had  so  declared  it,-"  and  yet,  when  alone  in 
each  other's  society,  she  would  sometimes  recall  my  words,  and 
aak ;  "  What  did  you  mean  by  saying  that  our  marriage  was  eternal 
'  as  far  as  t/ou  could  se^  f 

My  reply  was  that  "  I  did  not  yet  know  whether  a  marriage  is 
eternal  because  it  is  true  and  desired,  or  because  of  other  reasons 
and  principles  hidden  in  the  spiritual  constitution.  But  of  one 
thing  I  was  always  certain  ;  that  our  union  was  a  (rue  one,  and  by 
virtue  of  this  certainty  we  had  a  powerful  evidence  in  favor  of  its 
perpetuity."  Her  warm  heart  and  imperious  mind,  however, 
could  endure  to  be  neither  contradicted  nor  checked  in  their  en- 
thusiastic and  overwrought  expressions.  Hence,  believing  that 
she  was  my  true  companion,  and  that  I  should  tenderly  shield  hei 
tempei-ament  from  pain,  1  attempted  no  explanations  nor  modifica- 
tions of  her  words,  but  constantly  leaned  upon  my  Magic  Statf 
and  lived  a  life  harmonious, 
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"  I  lire  for  those  who  lore  me ; 

For  those  who  know  me  ti'ue ; 
For  the  hcuTcn  that  smiles  nbovc  me. 

And  awaits  mj  spirit,  too : 
For  the  cause  that  lacks  assistance ; 
For  (he  wrong  that  needs  resistance  ; 
For  the  future  in  the  distance, 

And  the  gpood  tlial  I  cau  do." 

ANGEL-rACES  slione  down  from  skies  so  deeply  pure,  and  im- 
mortal voices  shook  the  inner  air  so  gently,  that,  IhougU  we  were 
travelling  up  the  rugged  Mountain,  our  feet  faltered  not,  and  our 
hearts  misgave  us  never  for  a  single  day.  ■  The  ambrosia!  boun- 
ties of  Nature  were  shed  silently  along  our  pathway,  and  the 
struggles  consequent  upon  the  pilgrimage  were  more  and  more 
softened  and  subdued  and  tempered  to  our  capabilities  of  endu- 
rance. And  jet,  these  aids  would  have  Jieen  like  so  many  empty 
shadows  and  of  no  avail,  had  it  not  been  for  my  own  private  de- 
termination to  depend  on  one  ever-present  source  of  strength  — 
the  aiagic  SlafT. 

Time  dropped  down,  hour  by  hour,  into  the  ocean  of  cteraity. 
Sometimes  a  whole  month  would  drop,  while  I  was  interiorly 
composing  chaptei^  for  another  volume,  and,  but  for  the  plash  it 
made  in  the  waters  of  memory,  it  seems  to  me  that  I  should  have 
realized  no  lapse  of  time.  The  events  of  the  journey,  and  not  the 
days  consumed,  clustered  on  the  vine  of  life. 
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■Witliout  the  scribe's  aid,  without  externa!  help  from  jooks,  1 
wrote  tlie  fifst  volume  of  the  "  Harmonia."  This  ivos  my  prind- 
pat  occupation  during  the  fall  ond  spring  of  184:9-'50.  Soon 
afterward,  obeying  a  constitutional  desire  to  investigate  for  my- 
self, 1  visited  the  family  of  Dr.  Phelps.  Katie's  health  and 
spirits,  being  greatly  improved,  permitted  lier  to  accompany  me. 
The  hours  spent  in  that  house  were  golden.  The  solace  of  soli- 
tude, the  comfort  of  silence,  the  mysteries  of  spirit-power,  the 
signs  of  coming  wisdom,  all  came  unto  me  there. 

"  What  means  tliia  shocking  disturbance  ?"  asked  the  venerable 
gentleman,  as  a  tahle-furk  went  sailing  through  the  air,  and  small 
pebbles  fell  upon  (he  strings  of  the  open  piano. 

"  Your  positive  anxiety  to  know,  doctor,"  said  I,  "  will  but  the 
more  excite.  Indulge  tbe  manifestations — do  not  fear  them — 
and  good  only  will  come." 

Sudden  sounds  and  unpleasant  surprises,  however,  became 
more  frequent  and  numerous.  At  times  the  family  seemed  to  be 
wild  and  rash  in  llieir  opposition.  But  no  expression  of  daring 
or  repugnance  could  remove  the  "annoyance"  of  Ihe  dropping 
proofs.  The  tread  of  unseen  feet  were  heard  in  the  upper  room; 
the  art'olic  works  of  iniiaible  hands  were  seen  the  plajful  in- 
genuities of  impalpable  thmkers  were  seitlered  in  all  directions ; 
the  suppliant  me«  ages  of  mysterious  beii  ^^  were  written  on  the 
wills  but,  amid  all  the  puzzling  peiplexiliea  of  Ihe  venerible 
gen  lemin  =  family  I  wao  not  for  one  moment  di  lurbed 

See  that'  exclaimed  the  di'.eoncerted  dcrajmin,  wi  ei  re- 
turn g  wi  h  h  s  son  ^shose  dreis  had  been  «udlenly  torn  by  un- 
seen tinker  —  Seel  lo  not  fhit  i  ^huLkin^  plight'  "What  but 
pjwei  s  of  evil  would  perform  such  Iceds  of  violence  f 

1  wnte  out  my  ansner  I  replied  An 3  with 
I  I  will  read  it  to  jour  family  Fre  long  thit 
promi  e  wis  fulfalled  The  results  of  that  examii  ation  weie  also 
puhliahed  and  m  order  to  avoid  rcpelilion  I  refer  the  reader  to 
my  pamphlet  entitkd      Philo  ophy  of  Spiritual  Inlei  course 
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'Twas  irresistibly  am'ising,  sometimes,  fo  observe  the  grimacea 
af  Connecticut  Orthoiloxj !  The  pious  people  of  Stratford  were 
impiously  perturbed.  And  jnany  minds  there,  not  troubled  with 
aay  religion,  were  irreligiously  prejudiced.  The  clergyman's 
residence  was  sanctimoniously  scrutinized.  There  was  nothing 
"  evil"  about  or  within,  however,  except  the  misapprehension  of 
the  spiritual  revelation.  Now  and  then  a  passing  inhabitant 
would  stare  at  the  ghostly  pillars  of  the  piazza,  as  if  they  had  re- 
cently acquired  the  power  of  making  "mysterious  noises,"  but  no 
one  of  the  sagacious  bystanders  could  penetrate  that  realm  of  in- 
telligent causes  which  produced  corresponding  effects  bo  alarming- 
ly unmistakable. 

A  few  weeks  subsequent  to  this  we  went  to  Cambridge,  Massa- 
chusetts. This  journey  was  taken  for  Katie's  benefit.  She 
wished  to  feel  the  invigorating  breath  of  the  ocean,  and  we  there- 
fore sought  a  spot  to  which  the  salt  breezes  came.  But  now  my 
own  health  began  to  wane,  and  at  last  I  was  prostrated  with  a 
violent  attack,  of  Typhoid  Fever. 

Previous  lo  my  illness,  for  six  weeks,  I  was  constantly  engaged 
in  writing  upon  the  most  stupendous  subject  that  ever  incited  hu- 
man thought.  My  whole  mental  organization  was  exercised  ex- 
tremely. That  subject  was  "  God,  the  Euler  of  the  Universe." 
The  second  volume  of  the  '■  Great  Harmonia"  contains  the  result 
of  my  labors.  This  extreme  exercise  of  the  spiritual  faculties 
pressed  my  entire  system  into  the  extreme  positive  state,  which 
inevitably  develops  the  terrible  fever  thnt  caused  my  exceeding 
prostration. 

In  the  early  stages  of  my  disease,  I  was  daily  visited  by  an 
allopathic  physician  of  acknowledged  skill  and  ability;  but,  as  my 
complaint  became  more  positive,  his  faith  in  my  ultimate  restora- 
tion to  health  subsided,  and  it  was  generally  believed,  by  those 
who  witnessed  my  condition,  that  I  should  soon  become  a  per- 
manen:  resident  ia  the  Spiriirlaad.     But  Mrs.  Mettler,  of  Bridge- 
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port,  Connecticut — the  existence  of  whoso  clah-voystnt  powers  I 
had  discovered  some  years  previous — hearing  of  my  condition, 
eame  iramedntely  to  Gimbtidge  Uv  case  was  submitted  to  her 
inspection,  snd  hei  diagnosis  of  Ihe  symptoms  was  exceedingly 
accurate.  Out  of  seveial  millon'i  of  medicines  which  exist  in  t!io 
world,  her  di-icrimii  idng  perceptions  selected,  for  my  case,  two 
■simple  vegetihle  remedies  Of  the=e  a  tea  was  made,  and  admin- 
istered according  lo  her  dnections.  Through  the  agency  of  this 
simple  lea,  the  applicability  of  which  to  my  complaint  the  wisdom 
of  a  clairvoyant  only  could  discover,  my  fever  was  subdued. 

Combined  with  the  tea,  in  the  removal  of  this  fever,  was  human 
magnetism  or  psychology.  I  can  never  forget  the  mori 
the  following  miracle  was  wrought  upon  me :  The  piiyf 
had  seen  me  but  two  days  previous,  gave  it  as  his  opir 
should  be  obliged  to  remain  in  bed  six  weeks,  and  abstain  from 
food  twenty  days  longer,  T  had  already  sunk  so  low  in  physical 
strength  that  I  could  not  turn  in  bed,  nor  assist  myself  with  my 
.  Lands.  And  my  food  and  medicine,  for  nearly  three  weeks,  with 
but  few  exceptions,  had  been  confined  to  Congress  Water,  which 
I  drank  freel/. 

Such  was  my  condition  when  Mrs.  Meitler,  in  aecoi-dance  with 
her  interior  directions  while  in  the  clairvoyant  state,  came  to  my 
bedside,  and,  taking  my  hand  in  her  own,  and  gazing  a  few  mo- 
ments steadily  in  my  eyes,  said,  '^  N'ow  you  can  raise  up  in  your 
bed."  The  requisite  strength  and  confidence  to  do  so  flowed 
throughout  my  system  in  an  instant,  and  I  forthwith  raised  up 
wilii  ease.  Now  she  made  passes  down  my  spine,  and  over  my 
entire  body,  and  bade  me  walk  from  my  bed  to  a  chair,  which  had 
been  prepared  for  the  purpose,  about  four  yards  from  the  bed  I 
was  occupying.  This  I  did  with  aslomsliing  ease ;  and  I  rested 
ia  my  chair  thai  day  nearly  four  hours.  Thus  I  substantially 
took  up  my  6ed  and  walked.  For  several  succeedii 
about  the  same  hour,  1  was  magnetized  by  the  lady  ;  and 
days  I  could  driv  jut  and  enjoy  the  sunlight  and  sur. 
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Tlie  harmonizing  and  tranquillizing  influence  pf  this  illness  upon 
my  body  and  mind  was  deep  and  thorough.  My  enfjre  eystem 
experienced  a  species  of  regeneration  or  purification ;  and  my 
mind  was  vastly  more  free  to  explore  the  infinite  ramifications  of 
those  great  and  lofty  subjects  which  cflnstitute  the  vital  systeni  of 
my  subsequent  volumes. 

The  next  scene  opens,  not  in  Trinity  college,  but  in  College 
street,  in  tlie  city  of  Hartford.  Urged  merely  by  the  confluence 
of  external  circumstances,  and  hence  without  any  hidden  motive, 
we  became  boarders  in  a  family  of  congenial  sympathies.  Soon 
after  our  arrival,  some  four  or  five  gentlemen  caDed,  and  one 
said:  "Wo  welcome  you,  Mr,  Davis,  to  the  land  of  'blue  laws,' 
and  hope  your  stay  will  be  long." 

''Yes,"  said  another,  "we've  been  struggling  against  prejudice 
of  all  sorts.     A  little  help,  now  and  then,  would  cheer  us." 

"What  have  you  been  doing?"  I  asked. 

"We've  obtained  an  office  in  Kellogg's  building,  and  met  in  it 
every  week  for  several  months.  But  we  can't  get  many  of  the 
outsiders  to  take  part  in  our  investigations." 

At  this  moment  I  felt  the  presence  of  my  Guide.  Stepping  out 
into  the  open  air,  I  was  enabled  to  hear  tbe  Inte-like  tones  of  his 
voice,  and  these  words :  "  This — is — thy — station.  Loyal — minds 
— are-— he  re.     Begin — ihy — teach  ings." 

Hearing  these  rich  sentences,  and  rejoicing  in  the  thought  of 
beginning  a  career  of  oral  teachings,  I  danced  and  laughed  like  a 
young  boy.  But  of  what  I  had  heard  I  related  nothing  to  any 
living  soul.  Before  the  friendly  guests  departed,  however,  I 
ajisured  them  of  my  willingness  to  attend  their  meetings. 

Accordingly,  at  the  next  Wednesday  evening's  session,  1  nai'- 
i-ated  wliat  I  had  witnessed  in  Stratford;  the  absolute  facts — bold, 
bare,  bewildering — and  nothing  more.  The  philosophy  of  thera 
I  reserved  for  a  future  occasion.  At  length  that  occasion  arrived. 
My  inEitter,  not  rav  manner,  was  acceptable.      Whereupon   1 
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evoked  tiiu  assistance  of  Silona,  Her  voice  was  clear  and  hei 
pronunciation  forcible.  She  had  few  equals  as  a  reader — even 
among  pi-ofessors — especially  when  her  mind  sympathized  ivilh 
the  author's  meaning.  Firmly  and  earnestly,  therefore,  did  she, 
from  week  to  week,  read  to  the  assembly  the  lectures  which  I 
had  intuitjooally  written.  'Twas  all  new  to  the  dwellers  of  the 
Charter  Oak  dty.  A  few  of  the  boldest  intellects  became  perma- 
nently interested. 

Ladies  of  Fashion !  look  upon  that  picture.  There  sat  a  lady, 
once  a  star  in  the  world,  dressed  in  expensive  garb  'tis  true,  but 
imid  unpolished  meiliames  and  ungloved  merehints  What  did 
she  there'  Hei  voice  utj  hfted — without  an  emotion  of  fear — 
igj.mst  picjidice  ind  ita  alroLiou"!  enmc!  She  read  the  dis- 
couraes  with  that  vitalizing  heartiness  which  is  the  result  of  tnie 
devotion  Did  she  a  popular  woik?  Nij  '  But  twis  strong 
and  k  d  cp  in  the  brave  souls  of  living  men  and  women.  The 
tn  h  n  ad  them  free ;  and  they  rendered  unto  her  gratitude. 
Mo  t  p  t  3  devotees  of  St.  Custom  are  they  who  dare  not  follow 
tl  at  lad)       mphatic  example  ! 

In  th  arly  spring  of  the  next  year,  1851, 1  was  myself  ad- 
d  es  c  th  people.  The  task  weighed  heavily  upon  me,  yet, 
imp  II  1  by  the  hidden  law  of  my  soul,  I  bore  up  against  the 
p  u  e  a  d  succeeded.  Of  a  high  ancestral  name  I  could  not 
b      t      Of  rank  and  riches  I  had  none.     Of  college  lore  and 

d  t  al  from  the  Faculty  I  was  destitute.  And  yet,  I  had 
p  ntual  a  ess  to  the  best  advantages  that  could  accrue  from  all 
tl  —  because  of  any  hereditary  or  acquired  right,  but 
b  ca        ny  inttiitions  were  emancipated  front  the  thraldom  of 

n  And  thus  I  journeyed  up  the  Mountain  of  Power.  Not 
f  t      s  of  ambition  did  I  pursue  this  precipitous  path,  hut  I 

w  11  d  p  for  the  same  reason  that  water  flows  down,  because  I 
could  not  help  it !  If  the  reader  would  know  what  were  the 
subjects  of  my  first  oral  teachings,  he  may  uacertaia  by  examining 
the  third  volume  of  the  "  Great  Harmonia." 
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For  public  services  I  made  no  charge.  Indeed,  so  Iiappy  was 
I  to  render  them  that  I  would  sooner  liave  paid  for  the  privikge 
tlian.  tax  the  bounty  of  tJiose  who  listened.  Our  crippled  inpflnie 
was  stil!  exceeded  by  current  expenses.  And  as  the  spring  days 
melled  away,  one  after  and  into  another,  I  began  to  think  about 
itluming  to  the  hospitalities  of  the  spiritually-appointed  brother. 

While  thus  considering  one  evening,  the  well-known  voice  said: 
"  De — -Jirm — mi/ — son.      Thy — home — is — here." 

"How  glad,"  thought  I,  "that  I'm  no  longer  a  youth!  If  I 
were,  the  words  just  spoken  would  in  ten  minutes  seem  like  a 
dream.  Now,  there's  no  mystery — no  ambiguity — nothing  to 
unravel." 

At  tliis  moment  an  acquaintance  anived,  a  generous-looking 
Hartford  publisher,  who  said :  "  I  think  the  cottage  can  be  ob- 
tained." 

"'Tis  very  beautiful  there,"  replied  Katie.  "  But  laj  Jackson 
thinks  we  can  not  purchase  this  year." 

"Perhaps,"  said  the  visitor,  "some  oilier  arrangements  can  be 
made." 

"There's  no  use  of  planning  as  I  see,"  she  replied.  "'T would 
only  result  in  disappointment." 

Nothing  more  of  consequence  was  uttered  that  night,  Wliile 
breakfasting  nest  morning,  we  had  another  call  from  the  same 

"I'va  called  early,"  said  he  apologetically,  "to  tell  you  that 
Mr.  Turnbull  is  willmg  to  sell  his  cottage." 

"  AVell,  Seymour,"  I  replied,  "  we  can  not  raise  money  enough 
this  year.     So  I  guess  I'U  look  about  for  something  cheaper." 

"  You  could  pay  the  rent,  I  suppose  ?"  inquired  he,  with  a  busi- 
ness look. 

"  Oh,  yes !"  said  Katie,  with  much  vivacity.  "  We  should  have 
plenty  for  that,  and  to  spare." 

The  publisher  was  silent  and  tlioughtful.  Presently  he  de- 
parted. When  next  he  came  he  told  us  that  the  cottage  was  hie 
19» 
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property  for  our  immediate  benefit.  Thus  did  my  Guide  scan 
this  brother's  noble  hesirt,  and  anticipate  tlie  flow  of  approaching 
circumstances. 

Yes,  my  home  was  to  be  in  Hartford.  The  collage  ivas  agree- 
ably retired,  nearly  enveloped  in  trees,  and  situaled  on  high 
ground  not  far  from  the  railroad  depot.  The  fi'antic  voice  of 
that  symbol  of  civilization — "the  Iron  Horse" — would  shake  the 
air  within  the  dwelling,  and  shout ;  "  Hurrah !  for  the  progressive 
world!"  There  was  a  balcony  about  the  ornamented  structure — 
from  which  cherries,  apricots,  and  the  fragrant  magnolia,  could 
be  reached — whereon,  more  than  once,  I  have  clairvoyantly 
examined  eternal  trutiis.  And  when  in  my  ordinary  state,  too, 
there  were  sometimes  dreamy  lingericgs  upon  that  same  shaded 
pavilion,  during  which  my  mind  would  revert  to  Poughkeepsie,  to 
Hyde-Park,  to  Union  Corners,  to  Hiram  Marshall's  house,  to  Bart 
Cropsey's  stories,  to  the  poverty  of  my  childhood,  and,  lastly,  to 
my  little  prayers  to  "kind  PTOv'dcnce,"  which  I  could  not  but 
utter  once  again  ivilit  teuderest  ri 


Tn  December  following,  in  accordance  with  an  impression 
derived  fi-om  the  perception  of  a  human  need,  I  began  a  series  of 
argumentative  discourses.  My  attention,  in  the  first  place,  was 
ai-rested  by  reading  tlio  following  public  notice ;  "  Rev.  Dr.  Bush- 
nell  will  commence  nest  Sunday  evening  a  course  of  lectures  on 
'  the  Naturalistic  Theories  of  Religion  as  opposed  to  Supernatural 
Eevelation.'" 

Moved  by  a  curiosity  to  Inow  the  positions  he  would  assume, 
I  became  quickly  intuitional,  I  scanned  and  inhaled  the  atmo- 
sphere of  his  mind.  This  perception  required  but  a  moment,  ond 
yet  I  could  state  all  his  propositions.  Being  in  the  presence  of 
brethren  I  did  so,  and  requested  ihem  to  attend  his  lecture  that 
tliey  niight  ascertain  the  literal  correclJiess  of  my  report.  Tliis 
occurred  in  (he  forenoon  of  fJie  day  on  the  evening  of  which  his 
introductory  discourse  was  to  be  delivered.     The  friends  attended 
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Accordingly,  aiiJ  the  result  was  in  favor  of  Intuition.     Directly 
my  review  commenced  and  progressed  to  its  completion. 

Of  that  peculiar  work  1  will  not  further  chronicle,  except  to 
refer  to  the  record  published  soon  afterward,  entitled :  "  The 
Approacliing  Crisis."  To  assure  the  publie,  however,  that  the 
esteemed  clergyman's  positions  were  not  misrepresented  in  that 
Review,  I  will  add  the  following  testimony  obtained  at  the  time, 
but  never  before  published:^ 


"  "We,  the  undersigned,  having  had  the  opportunity  and  pleasure 
of  listening  to  Dr.  Horace  Bushnell's  recent  lectures  oa  the  sub- 
ject of  '  Supernahiralism  as  opposed  to  Naturalistic  Theories  of 
Religion;'  and  having,  also,  with  much  gratification,  listened  to 
ihe  various  and  successive  reviews  or  'criticisms'  IhereupoD, 
written  by  Andrew  J,  Davis  and  delivered  by  him  in  this  city; 
do  hereby  certify,  that,  to  our  be^t  knowledge,  recollection,  and 
belief,  Mr  Davis  has  rendered  Dr.  DushneWs  ideas  accurately — 
'nothing  extenuated  or  aught  set  down  in  malice.' 


James  S.  Uookeb,     Haiiford,  Ct. 

H.    EOIIINSON,  "  " 

HlRAlC  ROGEBS,  "  " 

TlMOTltT  DhAKE,  "  " 

JOHffBOJT  S.  Dow,  "  " 

Joseph  Sji-ab  Bkoivb,  "  " 

Andbew  Wells  Fos,  "  " 

H.  H.  BnCKLAND,  "  " 

J.  Setmooe  Beown,  "  " 

Asa  Kooeus,  "  " 

James  B.  Abbott,  "  " 

FnASKtlN  L.  BCKH,  '*  " 


R,  K.  SioDDiBO,       Hartford,  Cl. 
Mabt  B.  Siobbaed,        " 
W.  B.  Johnson,  " 

John  C.  Pkati,  " 

Gkohoe  Wheelock,        " 

EbENEZEE  CHAMBERLAlir, 

Sahdbl  D.  Smith,  " 

Epuhaim  Paekhoest,  " 

Emeline  a.  Smith,  " 

Jane  Ccnnibghaji,  " 

Roger  Casbhebt,  " 


About  this  time,  in  the  spring  of  1853,  the  Brotherhood  pro- 
cured Union  Hall.  Our  audiences  had  increased  and  Improved 
fiom  week  to  week.  The  participators  were  intellectual  persons 
of  both  sexes.  Minds  from  nearly  every  form  of  religious  faith 
3ame  to  our  meetings  and  conferences.  The  chilly  blasts  of 
popular  prejudice  swept  through  our  ranks.  Biting  frosts  of 
calumny  touched  the  tree  of  life  that  we  were  culturing;  but  no 
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esternal  bligKt  could  either  penetrate  or  sear  the  leaves  and  buds 
of  promise. 

The  first  lecture  I  delivered  in  the  more  spacious  h,ill,  wsts  a 
statement  of  my  individual  relation  to  the  work  of  Human  Prog- 
ress. That  tie  reader,  also,  may  fully  apprehend  the  non-secfai'ian 
nature  of  that  "  relation,"  I  will  here  introduce  the  initial  portion 
of  niy  discourse : — 

Men  and  Beethken  :  If  I  appeared  before  you  as  a  member 
of  some  Sanhedrim,  as  the  sworn  advocate  and  avowed  propa- 
gandist of  some  new  dogma  or  system,  it  would  then  be  hut 
reasonable  to  expect  from  me  only  onesided  evidences  and  argu- 
ments strictly  sectarian.  As  the  publiely-pledged  attorney  of  an 
exclusive  scheme,  it  would  he  one  part  of  my  plan  lo  misrepresent 
skeptics  and  expose  all  antagonists  to  ridicule  and  derision.  And 
perhaps,  as  a  tolerant  civilization  would  not  permit  me  to  hum  an 
opponent  at  the  slake  as  the  great-Calvin  did  the  good  Servetus, 
I  might  contrive  a  substitute-— and  roast  him  in  a  vast  Gehenna 
of  hai-d  words,  fed  by  igneous  adjectives  and  scorching  epithets 
altogether  terrific  and  unendurable, 

AiS  it  is  impossible  to  elicit  light  from  darkness  and  absurd  to 
gather  figs  from  thistles,  so  is  it  beneath  the  dictates  of  Reason  to 
expect  a  benign  spirit  of  toleration  to  emanate  from  a  conscientious 
sectarian.  He  is  boldly  challenged  by  each  element  of  his  faith 
to  be  consistent.  The  requirement  of  a  creed  is  sacredly  binding, 
and  every  way  imperative.  His  terrible  and  implacable  motto  is — 
"  Believe,  or  lie  damned  "Wh  h  he  mind  has  adopted  the 
Bible  or  the  Koran,  o  any  y  m  which  claims  supernatural 
origin  and  authority,  its   ea    n  n  le  same:  "If  I  profess  to 

be  on  the  Lord's  side,  my  n  d  nd  a  tions  should  correspond} 
and  I  should  feel  mys  If  HI  upon  openly, to  oppose  all  ideas 
and  all  persons  denoun  d  nd  j  d  by  his  word.  My  aim  is 
— 'Ee  God- like.'  Therefore,  God's  enemies  are  my  enemies, 
whomsoever  God  hates,  I  hate  also ;  His  friends  are  my  friends ; 
and  all  condemned  by  God  are  condemned  by  me.  When  God's 
word  is  assailed  and  impeached,  I  should  haste  to  the  rescue  and 
defence ;  if  the  wicked  march  against  Zion,  I  must  gird  on  my 
armor  and  resist  them ;  yea,  all  the  years  of  my  life,  I  must  strive 
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to  be  God-like — to  make  His  Word  my  word,  His  commandnienfa 
my  commandments  — and  whenever  He  sends  any  sou!  '  by  light 
ning  express'  to  that  tropical  country  called  Pekdition,  I  should 
feel  myself  authorized  to  go  and  do  likewise."  Thus  reasons  the 
sectarian. 

To  receive  the  totality  of  any  one  recoi-d  as  the  only  "  Word  of 
God,"  is  equivalent  to  the  total  rejection  of  every  other  record. 
Toleration,  therefore,  is  logically  impossible.  To  be  a  true  fol- 
lower and  advocate  of  any  one  Man,  is  to  do  what  he  does  and 
believe  what  he  believes — rejecting,  by  the  fiat  of  a  conscientious 
prejudice,  all  opponents  as  infidels  and  enemies  of  truth.  To  be 
liberal  and  free  while  a  champion  of  some  sectarian  scheme,  is  to 
be  unfaithful  and  inconsistent.  The  daily  journals  contain  notices 
now  and  then  of  a  party  calling  themselves  "liberal  GhHstians," 
than  which  no  paradox  was  ever  more  glaring,  no  solecism  more 
dangerous.  They  profess  to  adopt  a  Book  with  "  Believe,  or  be 
damned,"  as  its  eternal  standard  of-judgment^  and  yet  paint  the 
blessed  word  "liberal"  over  the  vestibule  leading  to  their  sanctu- 
aiy.  Te  admit  the  possibility  of  the  existence  of  any  soul-saving 
TRUTH  in  any  other  religion,  is  to  openly  dishonor  your  creed  he- 
fore  all  men,  and  cause  them  to  associate  with  your  professions  a 
catalogue  of  fatal  absurdities. 

Occasionally,  I  have  met  with  liberal  and  charitable  Christians. 
My  spirit  said;  "Verily,  these  men  are  more  magnanimous  than 
their  creeds,"  And  I  have  added:  "May  we  not  al-o  conclude 
that  the  character  of  (he  Divine  Being  is  infinitely  better  than  the 
best  man's  report  of  it?  Whereupon  the  iliummated  air  seemed 
to  ikroh  throughout  with  the  rushing  waves  of  a  deathless  song, 
whose  refrain  was  "  Selah  !"  meaning,  "  Repeat  the  question,  till 
all  men  behold  an  affirmative  answer  emblazoned  on  Nature's 
every  realm !" 

The  uncharitableness  and  impatience  of  supematurali'ff's  exhibit 
their  most  repulsive  features  toward  those  who  aie  usually  termed 
"skeptics" — as  if  the  soul  could  control  \ts  convictions'  Per- 
haps bible-believers  would  be  more  just  to  di-beltevers  it  they  had 
pur  philosophy,  which  teaches  that  the  intellectuil  ficulties  are 
constitutionally  skeptical ;  that  he  who  lives  mtmly  in  ihe  froni 
part  of  his  head  is  of  necessity  a  doubter. 

The  illiberal  denunc'^tions  and  profane  anecdotes  of  excited  re- 
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vival  pveacliers,  who  act  as  menial  thermometers,  indicate  the  la- 
tent auimosily  and  intolerance  larking  in  the  atmosphere  of  thq 
more  dignified  and  self-posse=''ftd.  Let  a  person  who  intellectual- 
ly doubts  the  soul's  eternal  duration,  acknowledge  his  skepticism  to 
a  pi-ofessed  Christian  or  Mohammedan,  and,  in  ninety-nine  cases 
out  of  every  hundred,  the  reply  would  be  ;  "  Oh,  sir,  yow  are  an 
injidel;  all  further  conversi;  between  ns  is  useless  !" 

To  be  a  consistent  Ciiristian  is  to  be  illiberal.  On  the  other 
hand,  lo  be  eonS'istently  liberal  is  to  be  an  illegitimate  Christian. 
Unheeding  the  philanthropic  suggestion  that  "the  whole  need  not 
a  physician,  but  those  that  are  sick,"  the  conceited  believer  leaves 
the  disbeliever  in  a  mental  state  much  worse  than  he  found  him ; 
for  now  the  skeptic  thinks  himself  to  be  in  all  probability  more 
right  than  wrong ;  and,  remembering  his  treatment,  he  justifies 
the  next  thought  also — that  he  is  personally  conscious  of  being  a 
hEtter  man  than  the  dogged  and  bitter  believer  of  ohurchianity. 
And  straightway  his  skepticism,  before  as  unwelcome  as  disease 
and  not  less  painful,  is  encouraged  and  prepared  for  battle.  Thus 
it  happens  that  unwholesome  dissensions  arise  between  those 
who,  with  our  philosophy  of  things,  might  be  the  best  and  happi- 
est of  friends. 

In  truth,  the  genius  of  supematuralism  la  never  ready  either 
for  liberal  consideration  or  dispassionate  judgment.  It  is  by 
nature  unnalural,  and  denies  hospitable  entertainment  to  the 
opposite  statement,  even  in  its  mildest  form.  An  opponent  must 
be  repulsed  at  all  events ;  because,  in  brief,  it  is  im]iossible  that 
any  form  of  sectarianism  should  be  impartial. 

But  as  I  come  before  you  not  a"!  a  propagandist,  not  as  the 
founder  or  abettor  of  a  new  sect,  but  simply  as  a  free  mind, 
pledged  only  to  be  faithful  to  an  interior  principle  of  undogmatic 
Truth,  regardless  of  the  form,  you  may  expect  from  me  an  unbi- 
ased and  dispassionate  presentation. 

Although,  in  the  midst  of  public  teaching,  yet  there  ever 
sti-eamed  through  my  being  the  silent  principle  of  personal  prog- 
ress. The  rude  swell  of  the  wildly  careering  tempests  of  out- 
ward opposition,  the  crash  of  the  enemy's  thunderbolt,  and  the 
moaning  of  disturbed  theological  forests  in  the  dells  and  lowlands, 
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were  all  as  nothing  fo  flie  possessor  of  the  Magic  Staff.  Silona'a 
involuntarj'  repulsion  of  many  of  the  fond  friends  who  came  to  the 
cottage,  united  to  my  unyielding  determination  to  be  no  man's 
leader,  swept  our  private  path  completely  dean  of  almost  every 
social  allurement 

Oar  embowered  dwelling  was  expeiisively  as  well  as  cozily  fur- 
nished. The  breezes  of  the  distant  fields  entered  it,  heaUhy  condi- 
tions prevailed  in  all  that  neighborhood,  and  yet  Katie's  physical 
system  yearned  for  the  sfrengtheniag  influence  of  the  ocean  air. 
'Twns  to  obtain  for  her  tliis  luxury,  that  we  temporarily  left  Hart- 
ford, and  sought  the  retirement  of  High  Eock  cottage.  And  there 
it  was,  away  frara  the  turmoil  of  the  wide-spread  city  below,  that 
I  reached  the  highest  peak  of  the  Mountain  of  Power!  'Twas 
the  end  of  a  long  and  weary  battle.  The  celestial  vision  from 
that  commanding  elevation,  is  before  the  world.  It  was  grander 
than  al?  that  had  gone  before — a  climax  to  every  preceding  expe- 
rience. .  It  occurred  on  the  7th  August,  1852,  and  Js  chronicled  in 
my  vo'  ame,  entitled,  "  The  Present  Age  and  Inner  Life." 

Ber.des  this  spiritual  benefit,  Katie's  health  and  feelings  were 
muc'i  improved  during  those  summer  months ;  and,  after  the  vis- 
ion, njy  own  body  rested,  wliile  a  nove!  tranquillity  pervaded  my 
every  inward  ff.,_]ty. 
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CHAPTER    LIV. 

ItJ   THE    OPEN   FIELD. 

"I  thank  thee.  Father,  timt  I  live; 
Tbougli  w^lings  All  this  earth  of  thioD, 
To  labor  for  tliy  suffering  ones 
la  joy  divine." 

A  PEW  weeeks  after  our  return  to  Hartford  we  set  out  into  tho 
open  field  of  refoiTO  toil.  Ere  long  we  reached  the  city  of  Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio,  where  I  began  a  course  of  public  teachings.  For 
three  Buccessive  evenings  the  congregation,  though  small,  was 
composed  of  capable  and  critical  persons  of  considerable  promi- 
nence. I  felt  the  presence  of  a  cloudy  prejudice  floating  o'er  the 
audience.  Notwithstanding  this,  however,  I  freely  invited  tlie 
people  to  viait  me,  at  the  private  residence  of  Mr.  A.  0.  Moore, 
on  days  and  evenings  not  devoted  to  public  teaching.  Accordingly 
this  brother's  parlor  was  the  scene  of  many  excellent  interviews 
with  the  friends,  and  memorable  encounters  with  the  foes,  of  un- 
limited Progression. 

"  The  object  of  my  calling,"  said  a  maidenly-looking  male  agent 
of  some  religious  institution,  "  13  to  talk  with  you  about  the  em- 
ployment of  your  talents." 

"Ah,  that's  very  fraternal  and  good  in  j'ou,"  I  responded,  "and 
I  may  be  pleased,  sir,  with  your  counsel." 

"  Looking  over  the  morning  papere,"  he  continued,  "  I  see  you 
aJ'e  advertised  to  lecture  on  the  '  Causes  of  Civilization,'  and  if 
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occurred  to  me  that  you  are  misusing  your  influence  and  making 
youi'self  unpopulav  when  there's  no  need  for  if." 

"  Indeed !"  said  I.     "  Do  you  know  of  some  better  method  for 

"  I  thjuk  I  do,"  returned  he  moderately.  "  That  better  way  ia 
this :  for  you  to  adopt  the  course  common  among  our  best  clergy," 

"What  is  that?"  I  inquired. 

"  Why  our  intelligent  ministers  preach  the  moral  principles  of 
the  New  Testament,  and  the  phn  of  salvation  therein  set  forth  j 
but  they  never  escite  peopL  a  prejudices,  as  you  are  doing,  by 
disclosing  their  theological  perplexities." 

"  Do  your  minister'',  then,  doubt  certain  points  of  doctrine  ?"  I 
leaked. 

"  Certainly !"  replied  the  honest  agent,  "  but  they  almost  never 
preach  on  doctrinal  points.  And  the  reason  is,  that  the  clei^y 
know  Low  prone  fJie  world  is  to  skepticism.  So  they  wiilihold 
their  doctrinal  dilTerenoes  and  perhaps  doubts  from  their  congre- 
gations. And  knowing  that  religion  of  some  kind  is  necessary  for 
men,  and  believing  the  gospel  precepts  to  be  the  best  in  the  world, 
the  clergy  husband  their  influence  over  people,  and  confine  them- 
selves to  what  we  call  praclicai  Christianity." 

"  Well,  friend,"  said  I, ''  what  would  you  counsel  me  to  do  ?" 

"  Why,  when  I  perused  the  notices  lliis  morning,"  replied  he, 
"  it  struck  TOO  that  if  you  would  adopt  precisely  this  course,  the 
church  people  would  turn  out  in  multitudes  to  hear  you  lecture. 
Instead  of  a  few  auditors  you  would  have  thi-ongs  of  supporters  ; 
and  we,  the  friends  of  ihe  gospel,  could  secure  a  situation  for  you 
in  one  of  the  best  pulpits  in  this  country." 

"What  good  would  that  do?"  I  asked. 

"Why,  sir,  you  would  then  be  respected  as  a  talented  and 
useful  maa;  and  your  salary  might  be,  perliaps,  Ihree  tkotisand 
dollars  per  annum .'" 

The  gentleness  of  his  seductive  speech  was  quite  pleasant  to 
my  ear,  but  what  efieet  it  exerted  upon  my  sou!  may  be  gathered 


I  ..Google 


450  THE   MACilC   tiTAiT, 

from  what  followed.  "  Your  suggestions  are  kindly  offered,"  said 
I,  "  and  I  thank  you  f  jr  your  frankness.  Eulj  in  regard  to  the 
coui-se  you  recommend  foi-  me  I  cao  only  reply  in  the  language  said 
to  have  heen  used  by  the  son  of  Joseph  and  Mary  long  ago,  when 
lie  received  a  similar  suggestion." 

"I  don't  get  your  meaning,"  said  the  agent  slightly  nettled. 
"  What  language  do  you  refer  to  ?" 

And  I  replied:  "When  the  devil  of  worldliness  invited  the 
Man  of  Love  to  stand  upon  the  top  of  a  high  mountain,  in  order 
to  contemplate  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  and  the  glory  of  them 
as  the  promised  reward  of  popular  proceedings,  he  used  words 
which  I  now  reiterate — '  Get  thee  behind  me,  Satan.'" 

"No,  no!"  exclaimed  the  agent,  "you  misunderstand  my  mo- 
tives. My  object  is  to  tel!  you  how  you  may  become  respected, 
and  (lierefore  more  useful." 

«  Well,  friend,"  said  I  rising,  "  I  think  you  will  have  to  excuse 
me  now,  as  I  have  writing  to  do  and  must  devote  no  more  time 
this  moraing  to  the  pleasures  of  conversation." 

Subsequently  I  noticed  thia  person  in  the  audience,  but  nothing 
fiirthei'  of  importance  occurred  between  us.  The  morning  fol- 
lowing my  discoui'se  on  the  "  Causes  of  Civilization,"  I  took  from 
tlie  posloffice  three  anonymous  letters  of  the  most  scurrilous 
character.  They  purported  to  emanate  fi-om  as  many  different 
persons,  who,  professing  to  have  attended  my  lectures,  stated  that 
they  had  heen  exceedingly  shocked  at  my  alleged  indelicacy  and 
profanity.      From  one  of  these  missives  I  will    quote  a  single 

,  "  When  you  sat  down  after  your  last  night's  lecture  and 

covered  up  your  eyes  with  your  hand,  I  pitied  you !  For  you 
was  thinking  of  your  drunken  sprees,  of  your  flour  speculations, 
of  your  licentiousness,  and  of  merchants  wlio  have  been  ruined 
by  your  pretended  power  lo  make  money.  You  needn't  deny  it, 
sir,  for  your  ibrmer  associates  can  prove  it." 

My  knowledge  of  Katie's  sensitive  and  imperial  tcinperamenl 
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caused  me  to  conceal  from  her  all  coramuni cations  so  wholly  false 
and  malignant.  My  safety  and  strength  were  in  the  Magic  Staff 
and  th"  protecting  power  of  Ti'utii.  But,  tliougli  I  had  before 
immediately  destroyed  every  such  evidence  of  assassin-like  enmity 
toward  me,  I  retained  the  letters,  on  this  occasion,  for  the  purpose 
of  an  experiment.     In  one  of  the  three  I  read  this:  "I  don't 

believe  a  d d  word  in  yom"  professions.     I  am  ready  to  helicve 

though,  and  won't  sign  my  name — so  if  you  ain't  a  d d  hum- 
hug  you  cai  tell  who  wrote  this," 

When  alone  that  day,  I  psychometrized  the  writing  and  found 
but  one  person  as  the  author.  Toward  him  my  soul  felt  not  the 
slightest  retaliation.  Indeed,  on  seeing  into  the  man's  mind,  I 
felt  surprised  that  the  letters  did  not  contain  language  more 
severe  and  falsehoods  more  numerous.  By  claii-voyance  I  easily 
individualized  the  autho]',  and  it  so  happened  that,  before  I  left 
Cincinnati,  he  came  into  a  store  which  I  had  entered  just  a 
moment  pi-evious.  He  believed  I  did  not  know  that  he  had  writ- 
ten ihe  letters;  and  so  he  asked — "How  do  you  like  the  Queen 
City  of  the  West,  Mr.  Davis?" 

"  My  visit  has  been  very  pleasant,"  I  replied.  "  There 's  only 
one  tiling  that  I  object  to  in  the  external  phases  of  Ibis  city." 

"  What 's  that  objection,  Mr.  Davis  ?" 

"  The  black  smoke  emitted  by  the  bituminous  coal  so  generally 
used  for  fuel,"  said  I.     "  It  soils  one's  di-ess  in  a  few  hours." 

"  Humph  I     How 's  been  your  audiences  ?" 

"The  last  lecture  of  my  courae  brought  out  the  largest  attend- 
ance," I  replied. 

"Can  yon   tell    what  a   man's  thinking  about?"    asked   the 

"I  can  tell  ivhat  a  man's  ambition  is,"  I  answered. 

"  Can  you  tell  what's  mine?" 

'■Tou  have  three  ambitions,"  said  I.  '■  First,  to  have  tlio  best 
cigars  to  smoke ;  second,  to  own  the  fastest  horse  to  trot ;  third,  to 
have  your  beef-steak  on  the  table  at  precisely  one  o'clock,  P.  M." 
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Hearing  this  lie  laughed  heartily,  and  then  replied :  "  You 
hav'n't  lived  in  old  Conneetlcut  so  long  for  nothing.  Tou  're  good 
at  guessing,  like  all  wooden-nutmeg  folks.  Say,  do  you  know 
Barnum  ?" 

"  There !"  exclaimed  I  half-mirthfully,  yet  in  earnest,  "  I  've 
omitted  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  your  letters,  but  I  will  do 

"  Thunder !"  said  he  with  a  sfariled  expression,  "  what  letters 
do  you  mean  ?" 

At  this  moment  Mr.  Moore  entered  to  conduct  me  to  another 
place,  and  having  no  desire  to  afflict  my  already  legretful-looking 
opponent  by  needless  exposure,  I  departed.  Thus  was  the  inter- 
view abruptly  terminated.  But  my  belief  was,  that  the  man  of 
three  ambitions  would  never  again  trifle  with  the  sacred  powers 
of  clairvoyance. 

From  Cincinnati  we  journeyed  to  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  there 
also  commenced  a  social  and  public  work.  Nothing  occuiTed  of 
special  importance  during  a  stay  of  ten  days  in  that  city,  except  a 
circumstance  reported  by  President  MaJian — a  report  involving 
a  question  of  personal  veracity. 

The  statement  of  this  I<^ical  gentleman  is,  in 'brief,  this  :  That 
while  delivering  a  public  address  in  Cleveland,  I  suddenly  stopped, 
went  into  one  of  my  favorite  states  of  abstraction,  and  then  "  pro- 
fessed to  the  audience  to  have  a  vision"  of  Horace  Mann's  lecture 
on  "  Woioan  ;"  that  I  then  delivered  a  "  spirit-stirring  paragraph,' 
which,  being  ended,  was  pronounced  by  a  gentlenuuj  in  the  assem- 
bly to  be  verbatim  from  a  condensed  report  published  in  a  recent 
A'ew  Tork  Tribune. 

The  sentiments  and  expressions  of  this  statement— which  may 
be  found  at  length  in  President  Mahan's  book,  entitled,  "  Slodern 
Mysteries  Explained  and  Exposed" —  compel  me  to  believe  that 
he  founded  his  charge  of  "  deliberate"  imposition  on  the  editorial 
gossip  of  a  Cleveland  paper,  which,  because  of  ila  many  iusuiTi- 
cient  and  unscrupulous  allegations  against  Spiritualism  and  its 
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rs,  deserved,  as  I  then  thought,  and  still  think,  not  to  be 
honored  with  a  single  line  of  rebuke  or  vindication  from  parties 
thus  assailed. 

But  I  will  now  give  the  reader  a  correct  aeeouat  of  this  much- 
mis  re  pi-esen  led  eirciimslance.  It  is  true  that  I  was  delivering  a 
course  of  lectures  in  Cleveland.  My  subject  was  one  which  con- 
cerned the  sexes  equally,  being  a  definition  of  their  relative  posi- 
tions in  the  order  of  creation.  It  is  also  true  that,  while  in  the 
midst  of  my  subject,  I  hesitated  and  remarked,  "  that  it  would  be 
interesting  to  know  what  a  public  teacher,  like  Horace  Mann,  had 
to  say  on  the  rights  of  women  and  the  relation  of  the  sexes." 
The  audience,  as  well  as  I,  knew  that  Mr.  Mann  was  announced  to 
lecture  soon  on  that  subject.  Hence  there  was  nothiDg  irrelevant 
or  marvellous  in  alluding  to  him,  or  to  what  he  might  teach  on 
that  question.  It  is  likewise  ti-ue  that  I  stood  quiet  for  a  few 
moments,  during  which  I  obtained  (by  impression,  not  by  clair- 
voyance) what  I  understood  to  be  an  abstract  of  Mr.  Mann's 
views.  In  a  few  brief  detached  sentences,  I  gave  the  audience 
iny  impresssions,  saying :  "  Such  I  receive  as  a  correct  rendering 
of  his  sentiments,  but  whether  right  or  wrong,  those  who  will  hear 
Mr.  Mann's  lecture  may  determine  ;"  whereupon  a  gentleman  arose 
and  aftii'med  that  he  had  read  substantially  the  same  in  the  JVew 
Tork  Tribune.  President  Maiian  says  that  I  was  "taken  aO 
aback  by  such  an  announcement."  The  truth  is  just  the  conlraiy, 
for  I  was  gratified;  feeling  that  my  impression  was  more  accurate 
than  I  expected  to  get  in  the  excitement  of  a  public  assembly. 

Thus  you  see,  impartial  reader,  that  I  neither  made  any  pro- 
fession of  reading  the  lecture  by  "  vision,"  nor  attached  any  im- 
portance to  the  psychological  transaction.  But  the  Cleveland 
Herald  reported  a  foolish  account  of  my  "pretensions,"  "at- 
tempts," "  mistakes,"  &c, ;  and,  because  I  did  not  bestir  myself  to 
correct  a  bit  of  newspaper  gossip,  this  dogmatic  author  considers 
it  a  settled  fact,  implying  "deliberate"  imposition,  and  sufBcient  to 
overthrow  a  series  of  clairvoyant  disclosures  which  pertain  to  my 
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past  history.  This  attack  I  value  as  of  no  practical  consequence, 
and  believe  it  will  be  disregarded  by  every  careful  reader  of  Pres- 
iilcnt  Mahan.  His  work  is  a  materialistic  house,  built  with  timbera 
hewn  by  other  bands,  decorated  with 

"  Rich  windows  tlint  exclude  the  liglit. 
And  psssages  that  lead  to  notliing." 

But  the  saddest  consequence  of  our  western  joumeyinga  was 
the  serious  disturbance  of  Katie's  physical  health.  The  fitful 
winds  aad  driveling  rains  of  Lake  Erie  seemed  to  develop  a 
hepatic  disease  which,  till  then,  had  been  held  in  check  from  year 
to  year  by  diet  and  medication.  Her  most  painful  symptom  was 
a  violent  aad  incessant  cough. 

Turning  and  yearning  homeward,  we  took  cars  for  Rochester. 
Here  Katie's  illness  became  yet  more  desolating  to  her  energies. 
Three  whole  weeks  she  suffered.  At  length  we  were  referred  to 
a  physician  who  grea  ly  a  u  d  1  anguish.  Soon  she  became 
strong  enough  to  acco  pi  h  1  j  ney  to  the  Hartford  cottage. 
And  there,  while  th    f     1    m  dew  lay  sparkling  on  the 

young  (urf,  and  the  sof  p  n  a  bl  w  blandly  through  Ihe  open 
door,  her  body  gained  h  an  1 1   r  spirit  repose. 

My  first  important  public  work  after  returning,  was  the  writing 
of  impicasions  concerning  man's  ultimate  control  over  the  causes 
of  droughts  and  the  fail  of  rain.  These  impressions  were  com- 
mnnicated  in  a  series  of  letters  to  the  "  Hartford  Times,"  and  liad 
the  effect  to  bring  down  a  shower  of  strictures  from  Professor 
Vaughn,  of  Kentucky,  who  openly  charged  me  with  the  crime  of 
'  plagiariam  The  appearances  were,  at  the  first  blush,  decidedly 
against  claiiroyance.  But  if  the  reader  would  ascertain  the  facts. 
— which  show  how  utterly  untruthful' were  the  professor's  impu- 
tations— and  also  learn  the  laws  by  which  mankind  may  control 
the  fall  of  rain,  let  him  peruse  my  pamphlet,  entitled  "The  H.ir- 
monial  Man." 

By  this  time  I  began  to  realize  that  the  summit  of  the  Mountain 
was  overpassed.     Already  ray  face  was  turned  toward  the  un- 
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known  valley  beyond.  Now  and  tlien  I  would  hear  Amphion 
strains  of  melody  as  if  a  lyre  made  of  sunbeams  were  touched  by 
an  angel's  skilful  fingers.  At  such  times,  it  almost  se«med  tliat 
trees  and  birds  and  rocks  and  streams,  and  oven  untamed  nations 
of  distant  lands,  responded  to  the  harmonious  music  of  these 
celesUal  Aieadians.  Such  tokens  assured  me  that  the  angel  world 
was  silently  blending  with  the  human,  as  tlie  sidereal  heavens 
cover  the  dull  earth  day  and  night  for  ever;  and  then  I  longed  to 
have  the  inexorable  supporters  of  conservatism  hear  the  cadence 
eo  raelodibus.  But  they  would  not  listen,  and  I — what  could  I 
do  ?  Ah !  I  must  culture  patience  from  year  fa  year,  and,  leaning 
on  my  Magic  Staff,  toil  for  the  God-like  race  of  a  far  future. 

The  next  event  was  the  Hartford  Eibie  Convention ;  a  great 
and  significant  fact,  worthy  of  remembrance.  Tt  indicated  the 
prevalence  and  strengfh  of  Free  Thought  in  the  very  heart  of 
New  England  orthodoxy.  The  conveniJon  was  continued  for  four 
days  and  nights.  There  was  a  large  and  respectful  attendance 
throughout,  of  minds  liberally  disposed. 

But  the  last  night,  although  it  closed  over  a  sabbath-day,  was  a 
scene  of  the  most  uncivil  and  belligerent  confusion.  The  un- 
friendly circulated  a  report,  saying,  "  such  was  the  legilimate  effect 
of  doctrines  promulgated  by  those  who  called  the  conveution." 
But  my  attention  was  alive  to  every  expression  of  the  audience. 
And  I  hiov)  that  the  frightful  noises  and  rowdjistic  tumult  did 
neither  originate  with  nor  receive  countenance  from  a  single  friend 
of  the  Harmouial  Philosophy. 

Shortly  previous  to  this  great  gathering,  there  occurred  a 
strange  midnight  circumstance  within  our  vine-clad  home.  Our 
cook  and  housekeeper  had  retired.  The  cottage  was  still,  and 
sleep  was  upon  all  eyelids,  save  my  own;  when  I  heard  an  un- 
usual sound  below.  A  burglar  was  entering  the  dining-room 
door;  his  chiselings  and  pryinga  came  distinctly  to  my  ear.  I 
walked  noiselessly  down  the  stairway,  and  confronted  the  thief  at 
once.     He  had  accompUshed  an  entrance,  and  evidently  considered 
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himself  safe,  till  I  siood  between  him  and  the  outer-door,  witli  a 
walking-stick  in  my  right  hand.  The  mooa  shone  obliquely  in, 
and  enabled  me  to  see  the  outline  of  his  face,  which  was  black  as 
that  of  a  genuine  negro,  though  hia  form  and  features  were  those 
of  the  European  race.  At  this  instant  the  well-known  Toice 
whispered :  "  Jackson  ! — speak — to — him." 

Fearing  no  personal  injury,  I  quietly  asked :  "  Have  you  no 
food  at  liome?"  Eeceiving  no  reply,  I  began  to  expostulate; 
"  This  is  unkind,  my  friend,  to  visit  me  as  if  I  were  your  enemy. 
Do  you  not  know  that  I  am  ever  willing  to  help  a  poor  man  ?" 
He  made  no  answer,  and  I  continued :  "  Do  you  think  that  you 
have  done  right?  Do  you  treat  me  like  a  brother?  If  you 
should  come  here  in  open  day,  and  tell  me  truthfully  what  are 
your  sufferings  and  needs,  I  might  be  enabled  to  aid  you  and 
commend  you  to  the  generosity  of  others." 

To  all  this  he  made  no  reply,  but  darled  past  me  through  the 
open  door  and  fled,  I  knew  not  whither.  Fortunately,  (he  inmates 
of  the  cottage  heard  nothing  of  the  disturbance,  and  thus  were 
saved  from  a  midnight  fright. 

Wo  will  now  revert  to  the  close  of  the  Bible  Convention.  The 
excited  gang  were  pressing  and  forcing  Iheir  way  through  the 
assembly  to  the  plalfoiin.  The  speakers  were  in  danger.  The 
frenzied  opponents  meant  to  refute  argument  by  physical  force. 
But  the  Magic  Staff  sustained  me,  and  I  sustained  Katie,  who 
was  now  suffering  with  great  consternation. 

Taking  nay  arm  she  clung  to  my  side,  and  we  worked  our  way 
down  one  of  the  aisles  toward  tiie  outer-door,  closely  followed  by 
a  strong-armed  and  broad-breasted  man,  who  was  silently  and 
successfully  exerting  himself  to  keep  bad;:  the  mob  from  pressing 
down  against  «a.  Thus  we  reached  the  street,  amid  hoota  and 
yells  and  imprecations,  the  herculean  stranger  still  acting  as  a 
body-guard.  The  turbulent  forces  subsided  about  a  hundred 
rods  from  the  convention  hall,  and  we  were  left  to  ourselves 
unharmed.     The  moonlight  was  faint,  yftt,  as  the  stranger  left  ua, 
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and  passed  on,  I  recognised  the  outline  of  thai  hlackened  face 
■which  1  had  si'en  at  midnight!  Our  protecior  was  the  burglai' ! 
The  tliief  proved  to  be  oup  benefactoi- !  Tell  me,  dear  reader — 
suppose  I  had  withheld  kind  word",  and,  inslpadj  deal!  heavy 
blows  on  the  midnight  distuiber  of  our  private  rights;  do  you 
believe  that  he  would  have  eo  nohly  pilotBd  us  through  that 
perilous  storm  of  human  passion? 

Although  I  was  now  journeying  a  little  every  day  toward  the 
valley  between  Mount  Power  and  Mount  Beauty,  yet,  directly 
after  the  Bible  Convention,  my  condition  waa  extremely  favora- 
ble to  clmrvoyant  and  impressional  esercises.  My  lectures  on 
"  Physiolo^cal  Vices  and  Virtues"  were  therefore  soon  perceived 
and  conceived  and  written  out.  "Ultimately  these  discourses  were 
published  in  (he  first  part  of  the  fourth  volume  of  the  "  Great 
Harmonia.'' 

But  the  long  summer-days  shed  down  too  much  tropical  influ- 
ence upon  my  honored  i^mpanion.  Her  fine  form  slowly  gathered 
[lie  indices  of  an  approaching  illness.  "Weary,  worn,  and  weak, 
was  she;  her  sleep  was  curtailed  and  irregular;  and  a  shadowy 
paleness  overspread  her  brow  and  cheek. 

Nature  always  prescribed  for  her  the  soothing  stimulus  of  ocean 
breeaes.  To  secure  this  remedy  we  hastened  to  a  settlement,  one 
mile  east  of  Lynn,  Massachusetts,  known  as  Swampscot;  where 
we  found  comfortable  accommodations  directly  fronting  the  open 
sea.  Maria,  her  faithful  handmaid,  waa  with  us.  Not  long  after 
our  arrival,  however,  Katie's  illness  increased.  And  aa  I  had  for 
six  years  made  no  medical  examinations,  for  the  reason  that  my 
mental  energies  were  exercised  constantly  upon  different  and 
higher  planes,  I  found  myself  under  the  necessity  of  procuring 
the  aid  of  a  phynieian.  Dr.  E,  F.  Hatch,  accordingly,  was  called 
at  her  request.  Under  his  prescriptions  her  symptoms  abated, 
and  I  was  rejoiced  to  find  her  again  able  to  take  the  air  in  an 
open  carriage.  The  drives  on  the  broad  beach,  and  the  exhilara- 
tion of  the  salt  hrePEes,  soon  exerted  a  favorable  influence. 
20 
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But  one  day,  being  again  greatly  prostrated  and  confined  to  the 
bed,  she  grew  cliiU  and  disheart«necl,  and  said; — 

"  Jackson  dear,  tliia  l>ody  is  mist  worn  out  I  fear.  I  feel  broken 
down — tired  of  life — provoked  with  dragging  about  this  diseased 
frame." 

"  Do  not  despair,  Silona,"  I  responded.  "  Your  organization  is 
strong  yet,  and  may  continue  for  many  years.  When  the  weather 
becomes  less  sultry,  and  the  beautiful  days  of  October  arrive, 
perhaps  you  may  get  quite  well  agsdn." 

"  Do  n't  talk  to  me  about  getting  well,"  said  she  with  a  look  of 
resistance.  "  I  would  rather  go  now,  and  not  have  this  painful 
process  to  go  through  with  again." 

"  Tou  have  been  very  ill  many  imes,  Silona,"  I  replied.  "  You 
Lave  felt  the  restraint,  the  slavery,  the  tedium,  of  many  days  and 
months  of  sickness;  but  so  good  were  your  natural  powers  of 
restoration,  that  you  have  agmu  recovered  and  enjoyed  the  luxury 
of  health.  Now  I  think  you  may  rely  upon  your  natui-al  vigor, 
and  not  be  disappointed." 

She  made  no  answer.  Her  speechless  lip  quivered,  her  bosom 
slightly  heaved,  but  all  was  stilt  in  the  chamber.  Anon,  she 
asked :  "  Do  you  fancy,  my  Jackson,  that  I  fear  to  go  hence  ?  If 
you  do,  you  are  much  mistaken  with  reference  to  my  feelings. 
Maria  I"  said  she,  addressing  the  maid,  "  open  the  trunk  and  hand 
me  my  portfolio.  Jadtson,  raise  me  up  in  bed — I  wish  to  write 
R  lettei'." 

When  her  posture  was  rendered  easy,  and  the  writing  imple- 
ments were  on  her  lap,  I  took  my  departure  for  Boston.  Thither 
I  often  repaired,  wliere  I  could  select  the  choicest  grapes,  sickle 
pears,  peaches,  melons,  and  other  fruits,  congenial  to  her  appetite. 
On  my  return  she  said :  "  There,  Jackson,  when  you  go  out  again 
put  that  letter  in  the  office.  I  have  written  and  sealed  it,"  she 
added,  "  that  no  one  can  say  I  was  under  your  influence." 

The  letter  was  addressed  to  "Joseph  M.  Blake,  Esq.,  Bristol, 
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RLode  Island,"  the  lawyer  who  had  tmnsacted  mtioli  busiaess  for 
her. 

A  few  days  subsequently  the  above-named  gentleman  arrived, 
and  consulted  with  her  concerning  the  method  of  bequeathing  me 
all  her  property.  In  due  time  the  necessary  legal  papers  were 
made  out  and  signed,  and  thus  was  another  act  of  her  generous 
nature  perfected.  There  dwelt  in  my  mind  not  so  much  as  the 
shadow  of  a  desire  for  the  possession  of  her  fortune.  And  one 
day,  when  I  quietly  expressed  this  fact,  she  replied;  "  Oh,  I  know 
that !  my  Jackson.  But  you  'II  need  all  my  cherished  father  left 
me,  and  more  too,  to  sustain  the  work  of  your  life.  All  I  regret 
is,  that  I  liave  not  a  larger  portion  to  leave  you." 

These  events  transpired  during  the  hottest  days  in  August, 
1853,  when  Katie's  bodily  prostration  most  oppressed  her  heart. 
But  the  cooling  and  strengthening  breezes  of  September  greatly 
revived  her,  and,  ere  long,  we  returned  to  Hartford  animated  with 
tlie  pleasures  of  IIope< 
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CHAPTEE   LV. 


"  How  calm  and  sweat  the  victorica  of  life, 
How  leiTOrless  the  trinmph  of  the  grave  I" 

My  pilgrimage  liad  progressed  almost  to  the  lowest  dell  in  the 
psychical  valley.  'Twas,  therefore,  a  period  of  complete  spiritual 
resL  Hence  I  wrote  but  little,  did  not  exert  myself  to  deliver 
public  discourses,  and  the  angel-world  seldom  breathed  its  musical 
messages  into  my  ear.  The  greater  part  of  each  day,  on  the 
contrary,  was  devoted  to  ministering  unto  Katie's  wants.  For, 
soon  after  our  return,  she  became  again  nervously  weary  and 
discouragingly  prostrated. 

Sometime  in  October,  I  think,  while  walking  toward  the  city,  I 
was  accosted  by  an  elderly  woman,  poorly  clad,  who  asked ;  "  la 
this  Mr.  Davis  ?" 

"  Yes,"  was  my  reply.     "  Do  you  wish  for  anything  ?" 

"  I  do,  sir,"  said  she  mucli  agitated.  "  Be  you  a  master  of  the 
Black  Arts?" 

"  No !     But  why  you  ask  ?" 

"'Cause  I'm  a  dyin'  daily — dyin'  by  inches — 'cause  I've  been- 
bewitched  by  an  enemy." 

"  Indeed !     Do  you  know  bow  it  was  done,  and  who  did  it  ?" 

"Mercy  to  me,  sir,  I  don't  know  nothin'  who  my  enemy  is. 
Some  person,  unbeknown  to  me,  sent  me  this  ere  letter." 

So  saying  she  presented  me  a  scrawled   note,  which  read  as 
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follows  :  '.'  Black  cat,  wild  cat,  cat — TLis  is  to  let  you  no  tliat  ef 
you  do  n't  quit  and  eltre  out  of  the  rume  whare  you  liv'  now  I  will 
torment  jou  ev'ry  day  of  ev'ry  week  an  ev'ry  hour  of  ev'ry  day 
an  ev'ry  minnit  of  ev'ry  hour  an  ev'ry  second  of  ev'ry  mlnnit  till 
you  ciere  out  or  die.  (Signed)         "  t " 

Afler  reading  the  malicious  note  I  folded  it  up  and  kept  it  in 
my  right  hand.  The  distance  to  the  postofflce  was  yet  considera- 
ble, and  as  my  business  there  was  urgent,  I  invited  her  to  walk 
thitherward.     "  Where  do  you  live  ?"  I  asked. 

In  reply,  she  informed  me  that  her  room  was  in  a  tenant  house 
which  held  several  families. 

"  Has  any  person  in  that  house  ever  requested  you  to  move 


"No,  sir." 

But  I  felt,  from  the  sphere  of  the  letter,  that  some  one  in  the 
tenement  begrudged  her  the  hired  apartment  she  was  occupying, 
and  that  the  jealous  party  had  taken  this  culpable  course  to  frighten 
the  superstitious  woman  away. 

"IIow  do  you  support  yourself?"  I  asked.  , 

"  I  go  out  washing  and  housecleaning,  sir." 

"  What  do  you  eat  and  diink  ?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  since  bein'  bewitched  I  ain't  eat  hardly  nolhin'.  My 
stomic  is  gone,  and  I  ain't  no  appetite,  for  victuals,  but  jest  coffee 
for  six  weeks.  Oh,  sir,  I'm  so  faint — 1  know  I'm  a  dyin'  by 
inches — I  can't  live  long  so !     Oh,  dear  !" 

Kow  I  had  resolved  to  do  this  woman  good.  I  appreciated  her 
weakness  of  mind,  her  belief  in  witehcratl,  and  her  total  ignorance 
of  the  fact  that  she  was  mently  psyc7iologized  by  Fear.  Logic,  per- 
suasion, philosophy,  religion,  was  none  of  them  the  remedy ;  nothing 
hut  a  psychological  power  more  positive,  applied  without  explana-. 
lion,  would  cure  and  save  her.     Of  this  I  was  morally  certain. 

Having  reached  the  Unitarian  church,  I  stopped  and  said : 
"  Wo  will  now  part.  Did  you  notice  that  I  have  carried  thia 
note  in  my  right  hand?" 
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"  Oh,  yes,  sir,"  she  replied  with  a  Icwk  of  mental  relief. 

"  Obseire !"  said  I — taking  out  my  ipeiicil  and  crossing  the  fiicc 
of  the  letter,  tlien  breathing  on  it  for  a,  moment,  and  returning  it 
to  her  hand — "  Observe !  that  letter  can  not  now  injure  you.  It 
ia  harmless.  Tou  must  burn  it  as  quick  as  you  get  home.  Brush 
the  ashes  into  the  stove  or  flreplac*,  and  think  no  more  about  it." 

"Mercy  to  me!  sir — won't  Ihem  words  of  the  letter  bewitch 
me  jest  the  same  ?" 

"  No,  never  fear  the  words,"  said  I.  "  But  I  wish  to  ash  you  a 
question.  Do  yoa  know  that  your  coffee  is  just  the  color  lof 
Night,  when  dark  influences  prevail  ?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  answered,  "  though  I  never  know'd  it  lo  Imit 

But  while  she  spoke  a  shudder  passed  over  her,  as  if  alarmed 
at  the  similarity  of  complexion  between  her  favorite  beveiage 
and  a  cerlain  cloven-footed  celebrity, 

"  You  must  n't  di'ink  a  black  fluid,"  said  I. 

"Mercy  to  me  I  what  shall  I  do  then?  If  you  take  away  my 
coffee,  sir,  1  shall  die  I  'm  'fraid.     Oh,  dear  me !" 

"  Go  right  home,""  I  replied,  '■  and,  as  soon  as  yoa  have  burnt 
the  letter,  prepare  for  yourself  a  i-oast  potato,  and  eat  that  with 
bread  and  butter.  To-morrow  morning,  besides  the  potjito  and 
bread,  you  may  take  a  tablcspoonful  of  coffee,  and  so  also  for  a 
month  to  come,  but  not  aflerwai'd.  And,  remember,  never  teli  a 
human  being  that  I  gave  you  these  directions." 

Siie  promised  me,  and  departed,  apparently  full  of  faith.  Little 
more  than  a  year  elapsed  ere  we  met  again.  'Twas  at  evening 
twilight.  Withdrawing  to  the  outer  edge  of  the  sidewalk,  in 
Nortli  Main  street,  she  whispered ;  "  May  the  Lord  reward  you, 

"  Ai-e  you  quite  well  and  happy  now  ?"  I  asked. 

"Never  better,  sir,  in  many  years — what  you  told  me  to  do 
was  my  cure.  Nobody  never  disturbs  my  peaeo  no  more.  Oh, 
sir,  I  know'd  you  was  master  of  the  Black  Arts !" 


I  ..Google 


LIFE  IN  THE  COTTAGE.  408 

"No,"  said  I.  "My  art  is  Mature  not  underafood.  If  wa 
sliould  meet  again,  wLea  I  have  an  hour  to  spare,  you  shall  know 
how  I  drove  the  witches  out  of  you." 

"Oh,  thank'ee  sir — I'm  ohleeged  to  you — can  you  jest  tell  ma 
the  name  of  your  Art,  sir  ?'' 

"  Certainly,  good  woman,"  said  I.  "  The  name  of  the  charm 
that  cured  you  is  Psychology" 

"  Sfcylolloge  I"  she  exclaimed,  "  skytolloge !" 

"Tes,"  said  I,  "Psychology.  But  don't  impart  ilie  word  to 
others." 

"Ob,  sir — never  fear — I'm  too  obleeged  to  you  for  that." 
,     With  these  words  we  parted,  and  I  have  never  feared  any, 
betrayal  of  the  secret. 


Prejudice  is  impudent  as  idiotic,  acd  merciless  as  « 
Of  this  my  private  history  is  a  demonstration.  Minds  too  blunted 
to  feel  a  truth,  and  too  indolent  to  examine  a  principle,  are  the 
first  to  cry  "mad-dog!"  and  to  shout  "infidel!"  Hoots,  hisses, 
and  silly  exclamations,  reached  'my  outer  ear  almost  every  day. 
Sunday-school  boys  would  chalk  vulgar  words  upon  our  cottage- 
fence  and  gateposts.  Students  of  Cicero,  Xenophen,  Locke, 
Bacon,  and  Divinity,  would  echo  in  public  the  ridicule  which 
salaried  professors  ofttimea  whispered  in  private.  And  young 
ladies,  too,  not  over-.tocked  with  that  charity  which  Ihinketh  no 
evil — but  imbibmg  tlii  prejudios  of  preceptress  or  minister  or 
parents,  all  equally  mi^^iaformed — would  nervously  ejaculate  cun- 
ning little  epithet'!  and  harmless  satires  with  which  they  sought  to 
check  the  progre's  of  our  Mo^  ement.  What  was  all  this  to  me  ? 
Amusement,  and  nothing  more.  In  tlie  blue  sky  I  liad  friends 
stable  as  the  everlasting  mountains ! 

But  suppose  I  had  realized  no  such  support,  what  then  ?  What 
remained?  An  inferior  consciousness  of  rigid  doing — this,  and 
the  Magic  Stair.  What  more  was  needed ?  Nothing!  The  sun 
that  wakened  music  from  the  marble  breast  of  Memnon's  statue, 
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is  but  a  symbol  of  that  bidden  orb  which  bespangles  the  path  of 
justice  with  joys  innumerable.  And  yet,  besides  this  private 
source  of  strength,  there  came  unto  me  certain  companionable 
spirits — congeaial,  loving,  musical,  joyful,  gifted  spirits — redolent 
ivith  blessings  ambrosial  and  with  sympathies  sweet  as  fields  of 
'  imperishable  violets. 

"' Detis  iUummatio  mea,'"  thought  I,  when — walking  one  day 
tlirough  the  park  of  Trinity  college — the  sportful  boys  deluged 
my  person  with  a  pail  of  filthy  water  from  one  of  the  upper  win- 
dows. "  God  is  my  light,  the  Magie  Staff  is  my  support,  and 
there's  nothing  on  earth  that  is  able  to  hinder,"  But  the  fresh- 
men laughed — and  so  did  I — at  their  fun  and  folly.  "And  yet," 
methought,  "  liow  much  better  if  this  college  would  teach  the  spirii 
of  the  motlo  of  the  Oxford  University !  Then,  instead  of  arti- 
ficial minds,  the  Institution  would  give  to  the  world  living  Men  1" 

'Twas  a  fair  October  day  without,  the  sun  shed  golden  beams 
upon  the  earth,  but  there  was  suffering  within  the  Cottage. 
Wearied  wifh  her  continued  prostration,  and  impatient  because  of 
the  confinement  consequent  thereto,  Katie  said;  "Shut  out  that 
disagreeable  light — close  the  curtains  before  both  windows — and 
do  n't  let  me  see  the  sun  again  !" 

Dutiful  Mai'ia  immediately  obeyed.  "  "What  so  troubles  you, 
Silona  ?"  I  ashed,  going  to  her  bedside.     "  Do  j'ou  feel  worse  fo- 

"  I'm  provoked  I"  replied  she  despairingly.  "  I'm  tired  to  death, 
with  this  incorrigible  illness!  I  get  neither  better  nor  worse. 
It's  nothing  but  a  wearisome  drag.  The  day  is  so  tediously  long, 
and  the  night  brings  me  no  rest." 

"  Your  symptoms  are  better  to-day,  Silona,"  said  I.  "  Perhaps, 
by  nest  week  you  can  resume  your  carriage-rides,  and  enjoy  the 
mild  sur  as  heretofore," 

"Don't  talk  about  uncertainties,"  replied  she  with  a  sad  em- 
phasis.    "  This  old  body  won't  oppress  me  much  longer,  1  hopi.'." 
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Maria  gently  batlied  her  hands  and  forehead,  and  then  placed 
before  her  the  waiter  of  carefully-prepared  delicacies  to  tenipt 
her  waning  appetite,  but  the  fatigued  eufferer  declared  that  she 
felt  no  delight  in  the  taste  of  anything.  At  her  request  (he  food 
was  removed,  and  she  said:  "My  Jackson — promise  ine  one 
thing  will  yon?" 

"I  think  I  can  promise  anything  you  may  ask,"  said  I. 

"  Promise  me,"  said  she,  with  much  energy,  "  that  when  my 
spirit  is  gone,  you  will  keep  the  rabble  from  looking  at  this  old 
wornout  body." 

"  1  hope,"  said  I,  "  that  you  will  retain  the  use  of  your  body  for 
many  years  5  but,  if  you  should  not  long  continue  in  it,  who  among 
our  friends  shall  I  invite  here  ?" 

"  None,"  returned  she,  with  an  indignant  look.  "  This  weeping 
over  a  dead  body,  after  having  neglected  to  treat  the  living  spirit 
with  respect,  is  supremely  ridiculous." 

"  Whj',  what  do  you  mean,  Ifiitie?"  said  I,  really  surprised  at 
the  singularity  of  her  request —  "  who  shall  I  admit,  and  who  ex- 
clude ?" 

"Exclude  everybody,"  said  she,  with  much  resolution.  "And 
what  is  more,  I  don't  want  my  relatives  to  be  informed  of  my 
death,  only  as  others  will  hear  of  it;  for  the  lifeless  body,  when 
my  spirit  has  flown,  will  need  no  expensive  parading^  and  show 

"  Silona,"  I  asked,  "  do  you  consider  the  feelings  of  Jmman  na- 
ture on  such  occasions?" 

"Promise  me!"  said  she,  suddenly  faking  my  hand — "say  that 
you  will  promise  to  fulfil  ray  last  request." 

"Yes,  Katie,"  was  my  reply,  "I  promise.  Our  views  har- 
monize on  these  subjects.     I  will  carry  out  your  wishes  strictly." 

"There's  one  more  thing,  my  Jackson,"  she  then  continued, 
"  which  you  must  promise  me." 

'■What  is  it,  Silona r 

20* 


I  ..Google 


466  THE   MAGIC   STAFF, 

"Tou  know,"  said  she,  "  tliat  I  bave  a  perfect  horror  of  being 
buried  alire," 

"  Yes,  Katie,  I  do '."  was  my  fully  appredative  response. 

"Then,"  said  she,  "promise  that  you  will  not  have  the  hody 
buried,  unfil  you  are  positive  that  I  am  wholly  and  entirely  out 
ofil." 

"Upon  my  soul,  I  promlss.  As  I  would  not  he  entombed 
alive  myself,  so  will  I  prevent  a  like  misfortune  whenever  it  is 
within  my  power  to  do  so." 

"  Do  you  promise  me,  ray  Jackson  ?     Speak !" 

"  I  do.  Solemnly  I  promise  you.  On  this  you  may  fully  rely. 
But  you  may  yet  outlive  me  on  earth;  so  cheer  up,  Katie." 

"There!"  exclaimed  she,  more  subdued  and  cheerful,  "I'm 
satisfied.  Maria  dear,  bring  me  the  guava  jelly,  and  that  given 
me  by  Mrs.  Cheney  ;  I  wish  to  taste  and  compare  them.  But  my 
tongue  is  so  dry,  I  can  scarcely  taste  at  all." 

"  Shall  I  tura  aside  the  curtain,  Katie,"  I  asked, "  that  you  may 
see  the  jellies?" 

"Tes,  dear,"  she  replied,  "the  sun  is  nearly  down.  The  light 
is  more  agreeable." 

Time  rolled  silently  on,  and  had  wafled  three  weeks  into  eter- 
nity's ocean,  when  the  spirit  of  my  benefactress  was  about  to  soar 
away.  By  imperceptible,  degrees  the  immortal  personality  with- 
drew from  sensuous  observation.  Her  suiFerings  were  not  from 
pain,  but  from  total  exhaustion.  The  majestic  daring  of  her  eye 
was  displaced  hy  expressions  of  tenderness  and  affection.  There 
was,  at  times,  a  dawn  of  glory  upon  her  features,  and  occasional 
sounds  of  the  higher  harmonies  in  the  tones  of  her  voice.  And, 
at  length,  when  the  stillness  of  evening  gathered  upon  the  hills, 
she  passed  on  to  her  "  home." 

In  the  presence  of  a  few  friendly  witnesses,  tlie  exhausted  body 
was  deserted  without  a  struggle — on  tlie  cveof  the  2d  of  Novem- 
ber, 1853  —  and  upon  its  familiar  face  she  had  left  a  smile  of  rest 
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ami  satisfaction.  Relatives  from  tlio  Second  Sphere  came  for  her, 
while  yet  she  lingered  in  the  form;  and  when  her  spirit  was  com- 
pletely freed,  they  conducted  it  gently  to  her  Father's  high  pavil- 
ion. They  made  a  singular  request  of  me,  which  I  have  chroni- 
cled in  another  place !  also,  in  the  same  work — "The  Penetralia" 
—are  records  of  two  remarkable  visitations  from  her  disembodied 
spirit;  and,  therefore,  to  avoid  repetition,  I  will  but  refer  my 
readers  to  page  165  of  the  above-named  volume. 

Tiie  comfortable  and  costly  cottage-furniture  was  ultimately 
sold;  others  purchased  and  occupied  the  sequestered  domicile; 
and  thus  the  curain  rolled  down  upon  that  portion  of  my  life, 
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CHAl'TEE    LVr. 

THE   DOTTBLE   SCICIDE. 

'  IVIien  tliy  slruggling  heai't  hath  conquered, 
When  tho  palt  lies  fiur  and  clear. 
When  thou  art  prepared  for  heaven, 
Thou  wilt  find  tliat  heaven  is  here." 

Soon  after  Silona's  spirit  had  withdrawn  from  the  worid  of 
effects,  I  began  indistinctly  to  Jiear  Eolian  preludes  to  celestial 
harmonies  innumerable.  Though  the  shades  of  the  deep  valley 
enveloped  me,  and  though  a  mist  of  tears  shrouded  my  lone  heart, 
yet,  at  times,  did  I  hear  the  mystic  murmurings  of  many  voices 
from  the  unseen  Mountain  of  Beauty.  Like  the  refreshment  of 
April  rain,  or  like  the  blossoming  of  immortal  thought-flowers  in 
the  garden  of  the  soul,  seemed  the  "preamble  sweet  of  charm- 
ing symphony"  which  sounded  through  my  being. 

The  attraction  was  iiTesistible !  My  eyes  turned  toward  tlie 
Slopes  of  the  future  eminence,  and  my  feet  kept  time  to  the  music 
that  reverberated  irom  its  invisible  summit.  The  sacred  depth  of 
that  Mountain  music,  dear  reader,  imparted  a  cheerful  solemnity 
to  my  spirit.  It  sighed  like  the  Hermean  dream-sound  of  the 
ocean  shell;  and  yet  there  was  also  the  Amphion  diarm-power 
in  it,  and  that  harmonious  measure  which  the  efemai  spheres  roll 
through  immensity. 

With  a  waltz  of  my  faculties,  I  coulinoed  my  pilgrimage 
atkwart  this  peaceful  plain  of  contemplation.  The  spiritually 
[  brother,  Mr,  Green,  was  then  a  citizen  of  Hartford. 
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With  his  accustoHiLil  hospitality,  he  caused  me  fo  fee!  "  at  home" 
in  his  residence. 

The  reckless  opponents  of  spiritualism  hail,  at  this  date, 
reached  the  tliird  degree  of  absurdity.  They  had  soumled  the 
Irumpet  of  "Infidelity"  until  their  lungs  must  have  been  almost 
collapsed  with  sheer  esliaustion.  But  I  repelled  the  charge 
through  puhlie  discourses,  in  which  I  set  forth  the  Harmonial 
idea  of  immortality.  I  taught  that  pure  Christianily  b  unadul- 
terated Love,  to  which,  our  Philosophy  ia  the  principle  of  "Wisdom. 
Hence,  that  wo  were  not  "infidel"  fo  whatsoever  is  good  and  true 
and  divine. 

Tlien,  the  opponents  changed  their  position  and  denounced 
spiritualism  as  the  chief  cause  of  "insanity."  This  charge  I  also 
repelled  by  showing  that  the  origin  of  lunatic  asylums  dated  fur- 
ther back  tliaa  1848,  when  modern  manifestations  were  first  open- 
ly inaugurated  in  this  country.  Also,  I  taught  that  human  nature 
had  been  causa  non  cogntla — that  the  principles  of  man's  spirit- 
ual organizatioa  were  hidden  to  the  church-people — and,  there- 
fore, that  the  skeptical  world  and  church  could  not  explain  spirit 

Next,  there  issued  forth  "  the  gossip"  of  church  deacons  and  of 
the  narrow-headed  among  newspaper  editors.  They  unqualified- 
ly affirmed —  of  course  without  the  flrat  iota  of  evidence  —  that 
"  Spiritualism  is  Free-Lovcism,"  The  charge  of  licentiousness 
ivas  unreservedly  mide  This  seemed  to  me  to  be  the  last  degree 
of  malice  and  absurdity.  But  although  I  had  not  claimed  to  be  a 
"  spiritualist,"  yet  I  had  frequently  professed  to  be  a  "lover  of 
wisdom;"  consequently,  pnying  to  know  the  exact  truth,  I  ac- 
cepted the  work  of  examming  into  the  origin,  laws,  rights,  wrongs, 
&c.,  of  the  marriage  relation.  This,  therefore,  became  the  labor 
of  my  pilgrimage  all  the  way  up  the  Mountain  of  Beauty. 

"  What  progress  do  you  make  with  the  marriage  question  ?" 
asked  Mr,  Green,  who  knew  that  I  had  consecrated  the  first  half 
many  days  to  the  solution  of  the  problem. 
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"I  find,"  said  I,  "  that  the  marriage  ordinance  is  more  divine 
than  the  world  generally  believes  it  to  be."' 

"  "Wliat's  Ihe  natural  law  r"'  he  inquired. 

"  Ah,  that  I  have  not  yet  discovered." 

"Is  there  any  way,"  he  aeked,  "by  which  to  decide  who's  the 
true  companion  ?" 

"  I  do  not  yet  know,"  I  repHed.  "  My  interior  examinations 
are  not  completed.  But  from  what  I  have  perceived,  I  am  sure 
that  the  public  discussion  of  Ibis  relation  between  the  sexes  is  ab- 
solutely neceaaary." 

"  "Why  so  ?"  he  asked. 

"Because,"  said  I,  "evil  offspring  result  from  bad  marriages, 
while  from,  heart-unions  the  world  receives  children  at  once  peace- 
ful and  beautiful." 

""What  do  you  think  about  divorces?"  he  inquired. 

"  It  is  my  impression,"  I  replied,  "  that  a  man  and  woman  who 
find  that  they  can  not  live  peacefully  in  the  maniage  relation, 
should  have  honor  and  humanity  sufficient,  to  assume  the  relation 
of  brother  and  sister." 

"  But  the  laws,"  said  he,  "  would  not  grant  divorce  on  such  con- 
siderations." 

"  Then  the  laws  should  he  altered,"  I  replied,  "  so  that  the  gen- 
eral happiness  of  mankind  may  be  promoted." 

This  conversation  occurred  just  before  I  departed  on  a  lecturing 
tour  through  a  portion  of  Massachusetts  and  western  New  York. 
My  inferior  penetrations  were  aa  yet  confined  merely  to  a  clair- 
voyant survey  of  the  "physiological  vices  and  virtues"  of  both  the 
married  and  the  young;  and,  incidental  to  such  a  survey,  I  could 
not  hut  detect  a  multitude  of  atrocious  evils  growing  out  of  exist- 
ing marriage  relations,  which  nothing,  save  divorce,  could  effectu- 
ally banish  from  thousands  of  homes  and  hearts. 

In  compliance  with  an  invitation  I  proceeded  to  Boston,  and 
delivered  several  reform  discourses.  While  there  I  received 
calls  from  many  persons,  of  both  sexes,  who,  as  they  affirmed. 
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were  suffering  under  the  painful  consequences  of  false  unions 
But  to  them  all  my  reply  was:  "I  have  not  yet  completed  my 
examination  of  the  marriage  I'elation.  Therefore  I  am  not  pre- 
pared to  offer  you  anything  but  my  sympathy." 

One  day  I  called  upon  a  lady,  Mrs.  Newton,  who  was  gifted 
with  the  power  of  discerning  spiritual  things.  She  had  a  woi'd 
and  a  symbol  for  every  emotion  and  eveiy  thought.  Human 
desires  and  sympatliies  would  glide  into  picturesque  and  fairy  em- 
bodiments, in  obedience  to  the  mandate  of  her  inspired  ideality; 
and  at  the  gentle  flat  of  her  will,  the  condition  and  future  of  a  per- 
son, en  rapport,  would  rise  up  and  pass  before  her  visioa  like  a 
panorama  of  uses  and  intelligible  proportions. 

Having  exchanged  a  few  words  of  friendly  recognition,  she 
seated  herself  near,  me  and  said:  "Not  through  your  intellect 
would  I  approach  you,  brother.  "With  that  I  can  become  ac- 
quainted by  reading  your  writings." 

"  How,  then,  do  you  wish  to  know  me  ?"  I  asked,  much  pleased 
with  the  gentleness  of  her  speech. 

"Through  your  social  nature,"  she  frankly  replied ;  "and  thus 
I  would  have  you  know  my  blessed  husband  also." 

I  assured  her  that  my  spirit  was  ever  grateful  for  any  accession 
of  fraternal  joys.  And  for  a  considerable  lime  we  conversed  eon- 
cerniog  the  pleasures  and  truths  of  the  Spirit  Land.  At  length 
she  exclaimed,  "How  happy  the  world  would  be — how  joyful  the 
heart  of  every  one^ — in  the  true  marriage  relation !" 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  "the  miseries  of  false  marriages  are  blighting 
and  corrupting  to  all  concerned." 

"Not  long  since,"  said  she,  "a  very  refined  gentleman  called 
upon  me,  whose  heart  was  overflowing  with  both  happiness  and 
misery." 

"Indeed!"  said  I.  "What  was  the  cause  of  his  conflicting 
emotions  ?" 

"With  tones  of  tenderness  she  replied:  "He  ia  bound,  and  has 
been  for  years,  lo  an  uncongenial,  unresponsive,  unloving  person." 
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"  Has  he  found  any  one  to  whom  he  fccis  traly  attracted  ?"  J 
asked, 

"  Oh,  yes,  brother.  While  herej  hia  heart  was  o'erburthened 
with  its  immense  love  for  another ;  one  wlio  is  ardent,  gentle,  and 

"  Does  the  uncongenial  and  unloving  wife  know  of  his  attach- 
ment to  that  other  more  responsive  heart?"  I  asked. 

"It's  a  very  singular  instance,  hrother,"  she  replied..  "His 
legal  wife,  as  I  said,  is  not  affectionate.  She  ■  seems  to  have 
but  little  idea  of  those  liner  sensibilities  which,  in  his  nature, 
call  for  a  delicate  and  loving  response.  She  must  be  a  wor- 
thy woman,  however,  for  she  not  only  knows  of  his  entire  and 
devoted  love  for  another,  but  consents  to  it.  And  she  is  even 
willing  to  defend  ihis  truer  relation  because  she  believes  it  to  he 
right. 

"A  very  singular  case,  indeed  1"  said  I.  "If  it  be  true  that 
ghe  who  is  his  legal  wife  agrees  to  this  new  relation  because  she 
believes  it  to  be  au  act  of  justice — if  this  impression  that  you  re- 
ceived from  tlie  mind  of  the  unhappy  gentleman  be  correct — then 
she  roust  be  a  noble-minded  woman,  even  if  she  is  not  affectionate, 
and  I  would  like  lo  look  at  her.  Jn  fact,  SO  rare  is  it  for  a  human 
£oul  to  choose  the  path  of  self-saciifice  from  the  promptings  of  a 
high  justice-loving  principle,  that  I  would  willingly  start  ihis  inght, 
and  walk  five  hundred  miles  to  see  suck  a  person!" 

The  gifted  lady  now  related  the  substance  of  a  vision,  concern- 
ing the  past  and  future  of  her  friend,  which  she  had  witnessed 
while  he  was  in  her  presence.  Iler  cliilJ-lilie  descriptions  were 
at  once  loveful,  tearful,  prayerful,  beautiful,  sunny,  prophetic,  and  ' 
eulogistic  This  charming  symbolic  scene  of  the  gentleman's 
golden  future  in  a  happier  union,  as  contrasted  with  the  chill  and 
gloom  of  a  loveless  past,  was  written  out  and  printed  in  a  Boston 
paper.  'T  was  true  poetry  in  the  garb  of  prose.  But  the  hour 
soon  glided  by  which  I  had  set  apart  for  pleasant  converse  with 
this  esteemed  sister;  and  I  departed  with  a  dream-like  pietura 
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painted  on  the  walls  of  my  memoiT',  lo  whicli  I  have  often  revert' 
ed  with  the  most  heartfelt  satisfaction. 

The  pubHu  atinoun cement  liiat  I  was  willing  to  travel  and  dis- 
course on  Reform  topics,  soon  brought  more  invitations  than  I  could 
personally  accept.  Old  Winter  had  nominally  withdrawn  his  claim 
upon  the  weather,  and  Spring  stood  in  the  portal  of  Search's  dreary 
temple,  yet  dark  and  grim  and  fltful  were  the  passing  days. 

"  Does  the  weather  affect  you  ?"  asked  Mr.  Tirrell,  lo  whom  I 
had  been  that  moment  introduced. 

"  Very  little,  sir,"  I  replied.  "  With  certain  precautions  I  can 
bear  almost  any  temperature." 

*     "Will  you  come  to  our  place  and  deliver  a  few  lectures?"  he 
inquired. 

"  Where  do  you  live  ?"  I  asked. 

"  In  Quincy,  this  slate,  in  the  ]\3gion  of  the  granite  quarries," 
An'angemepls  were  completed,  and,  after  the  lapse  of  a  few 
days,  I  arrived  at  Mr.  Tirrell's  house.  This  was  about  the  4th  of 
March,  I  think,  1854.  My  lecture  was  appointed  for  sabbafh 
evening.  The  afternoon  of  that  day  was  very  spring-like,  and  we 
set  out  on  a  ramble  to  the  celebrated  granite  hills. 

My  liberal-minded  conductor,  Mr.  Tirrell,  said ;  "  I  think  we'll 
go  through  the  graveyard.     It's  but  little  out  of  the  way." 

Accordingly,  we  entered  the  enclosure,  and  soon  halted  in  front 
of  a  smooth  marble  headstone,  to  which  the  friendly  conductor 
directed  my  attention.  And  now  I  leaned  upon  tie  Magic  Staff; 
for,  looking  in  the  direction  indicated,  I  beheld  distinclly  cliiseled 
on  the  face  of  that  inanimate  stone,  these  startling  words:  "In 
memory  of  John  and  Hannah  Greaves,  deluded  by  the  writings 
of  A,  J.  Davis," 

The  story,  as  it  Was  related  to  me,  3ies  vaguely  in  my  memory; 
hut,  I  think,  it  ran  in  substance  aa  follows :  A  youthful  pair,  legal- 
ly married,  came  from  the  West.  They  were  at  first  supposed  to 
bo  both  young  men,  because  the  romancing  wife  clad  herself  in 
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male  attii-e.  Their  evil  spirit  was  PoTerlj-.  The  advenlure- 
loving  husband,  a  shoemaker,  ivorked  occasionally  at  Lis  Irtide; 
but  from  some  canse,  he  did  not  earn  sufficient  to  pay  Iheir 
board. 

At  length,  suspicion  led  to  ihe  shocking  discovery  that  the 
younger  of  the  twain  was  a  female  in  disguise.  As  they  had 
roomed  together,  and  the  Braintree  people  did  not  know  that  they 
were  legally  one,  the  inhabitants  became  incensed  against  them. 
This,  added  to  the  goadings  of  poverty  and  the  general  weakness 
of  their  moral  faculties,  impelled  them  into  a  simultaneous  suicide. 
Among  some  scraps  of  paper  and  a  few  small  books,  found  In  the 
room  which  the  romantic  pair  had  occupied,  there  was  discovered 
the  first  volume  of  Ibe  "  Great  Harmonia."  And  on  looking  over' 
its  pages  there  appeared  to  be  some  evidence  that,  previous  to 
committing  the  dreadful  act  of  self-murder,  they  had  read  certain 
paragraphs  in  the  philosophy  of  Death.  When  the  inconsiderate 
and  prejudiced  father  of  the  young  man  arrived  from  the  "West, 
and  discovered  this  slight  thread  of  circumstantial  evidence,  he  at 
once  closed  bis  judgment  against  the  perception  of  every  other  cir- 
cumstance and  inducement  for  suicide,  and  caused  the  gravestone- 
carver  lo  express  the  glaring  falsehood  which  I  have  frankly 
chronicled. 

"  Fiiend  Tirrell,"  said  I,  "  this,  then,  is  the  case  of  suicide  which 
the  opponents  of  spiritualism  harped  upon  so  furiously  about  three 
years  ago,  is  it?' 

"That's  the  very  case,"  he  replied.  "But  it  hasn't  amounted 
to  much  in  this  region." 

"Why  not?" 

"  Because,"  he  answered,  "  everybody  in  these  parts  knows 
that  your  writings  had  nothing  to  do  with  causing  their  suicide." 

"  Indeed !"  said  I.  "  Is  it  true  that  the  people,  our  opponents 
here,  do  not  endorse  that  gravestone  statement  ?" 

"Yes,"  he  returned;  "I  don't  believe  that  your  worst  enemy 
in  this  village  feels  in  favor  of  that  inscription." 
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"  What,  tlien,  do  they  think  of  Mr.  Greaves,  the  father  of  t!io 
young  man  ?"  I  asked. 

"  All  that  ever  I  heard  speak  of  (he  matter,"  replied  Mr.  Tir- 
]'eli,  "agree  that  the  father  has  made  himself  ridiculous  in  this 
case  ■  because  the  several  private  causes  wliich  led  to  the  fearful 
deed  are  weil  known  to  moit  of  our  citizen 

But  the  apiiit  ol  meditat  oi  came  upon  me,  as  I  leaned  upon 
the  Staff  and  silently  I  thus  soliloquized  How  wretched  the 
fritures  of  that  mind  which,  swajed  and  enraged  liy  prejudice, 
could  cirre  on  mirble  the  hieiogljphs  of  erioi '  Suppose  I  were 
an  enemy  of  Harmonial  Philosophy.  Suppose  I  were  a  citizen 
of  this  state  or  of  some  distant  city,  oa  a  visit  of  pleasure  to  this 
the  birthplace  of  John  Quincy  Adams  and  other  iilustrious  per- 
sonages. To  imbibe  the  eanshine  and  air,  suppose  I  wander  here 
— stepping  noiselessly  and  reverently  between  the  silent  signs  of 
the  buried  dead.  Presently  my  eyes  rest  upon  that  inscription. 
I  inquire  of  a  lingering  passer-by  the  exact  import  of  those 
plainly-sculptured  words.  The  white  features  of  a  self-murdered 
pair  are  at  once  pictured  on  my  thoughts.  Stretched  and  still, 
shrouded  with  a  heavy  shade  of  moral  daikness,cohl  as  the  moon, 
betrayed  into  their  dumb  sluniber  by  A.  J.  Davis  I  Who  is  this 
dangerous  person  ?  Where  does  he  liv  e  ?  What  does  he  write  ? 
Can  it  be  that  such  a  being  is  allowed  to  go  at  large  in  a  civilized 
community  ?  My  breath  comes  quick,  and  I  nib  niy  eyes ;  I  siep 
back  and  consider ;  I  pause  and  retura ;  I  stoop  to  the  soil ;  I 
gaae  once  more,  and  I  hate  the  man  1 

But  these  suppositions  are  for  strangers,  not  for  me.  What,  then, 
do  1  think  of  this  monumental  record  ?  Let  me  tell  you.  I  think 
that  the  father  of  these  departed  children  has  published  a  false- 
hood, which  is  not  only  a  lasting  injury  to  his  own  character,  but 
an  open  insult  to  a  natural  right  of  the  living  world.  That  nat- 
ni-ai  right  is,  to  be  possessed  of  Ti-uth.  liut  what  an  apostate  to 
justice  is  he  who  waijtonly  publishes  a  baneful  fabrication  I  How 
reckless  to  every  insignia  of  an   honorable  man !     Here  is  one 
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(viio  has  knowingly  caused  even  inert  matter  to  impart  to  the 
Btranger  soul  a  most  hurtful  delusion  ;  who  has  attempted  to  arrest 
a  Trulh  by  a  bloiikade  of  marble,  eyea  as  a  stone  ivas  rolled  to 
the  door  of  the  sepulchre  bj  those  Jewish  apostates  who  sought 
to  immolate  the  divine  principle  of  Ix)¥e.  To  an  angel's  mind 
the  inscription  reads  thus:  "The  world,  deluded  by  an  unjust 
father."  Recently  three  persona  committed  suicide  in  New  York. 
In  each  instance,  the  cause  was :  "  disappointment  in  love."  The 
deserted  bodies  were  decently  entombed.  But  instead  of  those 
beautiful  words  engraved  upon  the  headstone  of  each,  why  not 
present  the  bystanders  with  something  like  this :  "  Deluded  by 
the  author  of  Love!"  "Who  wrote  "love"  within  the  book  of 
human  life?  "WTio  made  the  heart?  Who  enlivens  and  occupies 
the  universe? 

Thus  was  I  meditating,  dear  reader,  when  Mr.  Tirrell  requested 
me  to  continue  the  proposed  ramble  to  the  granite  works  beyond 
tie  ficll  That  evening,  notwithstanding  the  gravestone  false- 
hood concern  ng  the  cause  of  the  Double  Suicide,  the  great  ball 
was  overflowing  with  eager  and  loving  listeners;  and,  on  the 
■  subseq  lent  morning'  I  departed  with  a  soul  full  of  gratitude  to 
Fathei  God  and  the  angel-world. 

■ill  le  ly  f  om  New  EnsUind  to  central  New  York,  with 
^ciy  f  V  nterm  iiion  I  heard  music  from  tlie  Mountain  in  the 
d  at  nee  Inexp  (,ssiUy  sweet  and  irresistibly  elevating  was  the 
melody  ll  it  i  dIIc  1  down  the  psychical  slopes  between  me  and 
the  eminence  of  Beiuty.  Whether  in  hotels  or  cars  or  private 
d^ielhngs,  cr  even  when  before  and  addressing  the  assembled 
public,  my  inuiid  ear  caught  the  celestial  anlhems  of  invisible 
choristei-s.  And  once,  while  standing  on  the  piazza  of  an  Aubum 
hotel,  I  heard:  ^^Thou — art — not — a — lone — wanderer,  mj/ — ion." 
The  voice  was  that  of  my  honored  Guide.  'Twas  musical  as  the 
song  of  purling  waters ;  gentle  and  low  and  harmonious,  like  the 
beating  of  an  angel's  deathless  heart. 
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The  inhabitants  of  Auburn,  as  a  general  remark,  were  decid- 
edly  hostile  to  my  public  discourses;  and  yet  tiie  questions,  to 
which  I  solicited  attention,  were  of  universal  import.  If  a  put 
pitarian  liad  delivered  my  lectures,  multitudes  would  have  flocked 
to  hear  tbem ;  but  as  it  was,  with  nothing  popular  at  my  back  or 
in  my  speech,  the  attendance  was  limited. 

But  to  those  who  came  I  presented  the  philosophy  of  human 
existence,  the  value  of  life,  the  moral  blessings  of  physical  health. 
I  taught  that  the  married  should  avoid  every  description  of  blood- 
love  indulgence ;  that  the  yet  unmarried  must  resist  every  impulse 
toward  sexual  peiTCi-sion  ;  that  tea  and  coffee,  pork  and  tobacco, 
alcohol  and  powder,  profane  words  and  indelicacy  of  every  kind, 
were  enemies  to  the  reproductive  functions ;  by  and  through  which 
department  of  our  common  nature  the  race  could  be  improved 
and  elevated  out  of  organic  tendencies  to  war,  cruelty,  slavery, 
private  crimes,  and  disasters  of  every  name  and  magnitude. 

"What's  the  object  of  your  lectures?"  asked  a  citizen  of 
Auburn. 

"  To  destroy  your  prison-house  yonder  by  the  depot,"  said  I, 
."to  invite  the  world  to  Nature's  altar." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  Nature's  altar  ?"  he  inquired. 

"  Nature's  altar,"  I  replied,  "  is  the  human  spirit." 

"I  can't  comprehend  you,  sir — upon  my  word,  I  can't." 

"Well,  friend,"  said  I,  "the  spirit  of  man  is  a  pocket  edition  of 
the  great  volume  of  Nature.  Men  are  taught  by  the  church  to 
go  outwardly  after  truth  and  Deity.  Therefore  the  people  grope 
about  in  the  world  of  effects,  in  the  sensuous  sphere,  for  truth  and 
righteousness  and  happiness.  Such  seem  to  me  like  an  old  man 
who,  with  his  spectacles  on,  is  hunting  all  over  the  house  to  find 
them." 

"  Can  you  tell,  sir,  in  a  few  words,"  inquired  the  impatient 
citizen,  "just  exactly  what  you're  driving  at  in  your  public  lec- 
tures?" 

"Tea,  friend,  I  can.     First:  I  teach  that,  by  physical  temper- 
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ance  in  all  tki  iffs  the  soul  is  elKVited  m  j  inlu  litj  Second : 
that,  by  obed  ence  to  the  laws  of  justice  and  haimony,  the 
spirit  of  every  man  imy  become  lad  int  n  ih  celt^lu!  1  ght  and 
perpetual  inspiration  Py  ie\erenc  ng  and  obej  g  tl  e  Laws  of 
Nature,  aa  written  upon  liie  inner  constitution,  the  huraiii  spirit  may 
enjoy  a  heaven  upon  earth.  To  grow  up  into  good  —  o  be  u 
and  pure,  and  divine,  and  therefore  happy — la  the  b  h  ^1  and 
destiny  of  every  human  being.  The  Christian  1  u  I  sajs  jou 
can  attain  to  purity  only  through  its  remedies  bu  he  hu  h 
has  not  destroyed  war  and  slavery  and  lieentiou  tl  o     1 

has  wrought,  with  but  little  opposition  to  hinder  it,  for  eighteen 
hundred  years." 

At  this  moment  another  citizen  came  up,  and  said:  "Mr. 
Davis,  I  saw  a  gentleman  from  Rochester  yesterday  who  ex- 
pressed himself  pleased  with  the  prospect  of  your  coming  there 
to  lecture." 

"That's  good,"  I  replied.  "I  expect  to  be  there  day  after 
to-morrow." 

"  The  Rochester  gentleman  remarked,"  continued  the  citizen, 
"  that  your  counsel  would,  perhaps,  be  sought  to  prevent  a  divorce 
by  reconciling  the  now  disaffected  parljea." 

"  A  divorce !"  said  I.     "  Did  you  hear  who  the  parties  are  ?" 

"  No,  the  gentleman  did  not  inform  me,"  he  replied,  "  but  they 
are  somewhat  expected  to  attend  your  lectures  in  Kochester.' 
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THE    THEOLOGICAL    ECLIPSE. 


The  next  scene  in  this  psychological  drama  was  enacted 
beneath  the  roof  which  has  sheltered  many  a  weary  traveller. 
What  Palestine  is  to  the  Christian,  Mecca  to  t!ie  Mohammedan, 
Kome  to  the  Catholic,  Italy  to  the  Artist,  such  is  a  hospitable 
'■'  Home"  to  the  way-worn  Reformer.  Sweeter  than  a  sylvan 
scene,  more  blessed  than  blossoming  youth,  dearer  than  a  thousand 
laurel  wreaths,  is  the  Refuge  which  cerfaon  hearts  prepare  for  the 
Evangelists  of  the  New  Dispensation. 

I  had  arrived  at  Rochester,  and  was  exchanging  kindly  words 
with  visitors  at  the  Refoi-mer's  Refuge,  when  a  Friend  asked: 
"  What  does  thee  think  of  Slavery  ?" 

"  If  you  had  asked  '  "What  do  you  think  of  Liberty  ?'  I  might 
perhaps  reply  to  your  satisfaction." 

"It  appears  to  me,"  said  the  Friend,  "that  thee  has  overlooked 
the  question  of  Slavery  in  all  thy  volumes." 

"  But  have  I  overlooked  the  question  of  Liberty  ?" 

"  Perhaps  nol,"  was  the  reply.  "  But  I  do  not  recall  any  of 
tliy  writing  even  upon  Liberty." 

"On  ali  proper  occasions,"  I  responded,  "I  have  publicly 
declared  that  Liberty  is  not  local,  but  general ;  that  it  is  not  a 
sentiment,  but  a  principle ;  that  Liberty  is  an  infiail«  ocean,  while 
our  individual  aspirations  are  but  the  surges  thereof." 
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"  Ah,  Friend  Davis,"  said  the  vlsitoi',  "  tLy  words  upon  Liberty 
do  not  touch  the  Southern  Slave  question." 

"  Are  you  quite  sure  ?'  I  asked.  ' "  Let  us  apply  the  test. 
Liberty,  as  a  principle,  Is  not  local,  but  generaL  A  hberty-man 
is  a  man  of  principle.  lie  looketh  upon  policy,  and  pressett  it 
beneath  his  feet.  His  struggles  and  sufferings  are  not  designed  to 
subserve  isolated,  interests.  His  patriotism  is  boundless  as  the 
earth." 

"That's  all  very  good,  Friend  Davis;  but  thee  does  not  apply 
it  lo  our  national  evil." 

"  I  think,"  said  I,  "  that  my  view  of  Liberty  is  more  searching 
find  complete  in  its  application  than  yours," 

"Ob,  no,  Friend  Davis,  I  fee!  that  thee  Is  mistaken." 

"Let  us  see,"  said  I.  "My  proposition  is,  that  Liberty  is  a 
principle.  A  principle,  you  perceive,  will  have  universal  applica- 
tion or  it  will  have  none.  A  true  liberty-man  loves  freedom  in 
the  United  States  because  ho  loves  it  in  his  own  soul.  He  loves 
Liberty  in  Germany  and  France,  in  Austria  and  Poland,  in 
Hungaiy  and  Italy,  because  he  loves  Liberty  as  a  sacred  prin- 
ciple. The  struggle  is  sublime  because  it  is  universal.  Now  let 
me  apply  this  more  closely.  That  is  not  Liberty  which  liberates 
the  intellect,  and  enslaves  the  affections ;  that  is  not  Liberty  which 
emancipates  the  African  from  bondage,  and  refuses  freedom  to  the 
unhappily  married;  that  is  not  Liberty  which  frees  the  wi-ongly- 
married,  and  withholds  from  woman  the  rights  of  property  ajid 
citizenship." 

"  Thy  woi-ds  remind  me,"  interposed  Isaac,  "  that  wc  expect  a 
couple  to  attend  thy  lectures." 

"  A  couple  1"  said  I  mirtlifully,  "  I  hope  tliere  will  be  several 
of  theiu  in  the  audience." 

"  I  was  going  to  say,"  he  continued,  "  lliat  the  report  is  that 
they  have  concluded  to  separate," 

"  Ah,  they  must  be  the  parties  of  whom  I  was  told  in  Auburn," 
I  repMed.     "  Do  you  know  who  they  are  P' 


ism.  jy  Google 


THE   THKOLOUICAL    ECUPSE.  481 

"They  are  school-teachers,"  said  Isaac,  "living  near  or  in 
Randolph  I  helieve.  They  seem  to  us  to  be  very  kind  and  affe'.'- 
tiooate  to  each  other,  and  we  feel  ftat  thee  may  say  something  to 
EiJtfJe  the  trouble  between  them." 

"I  shall  not  meddle  with  their  private  afFiUrs,"  said  I.  "And 
jet,  if  they  should  ask  my  opinion  of  Liberty,  you  know,  from 
what  I  have  been  saying,  that  my  reply  would  be  in  favor  of  the 
rilnciplc- 

During  all  this  lime,  dear  reader,  my  first  source  of  strength 
was  the  clmtvoyant  flow  of  my  Intuitions ;  then,  ever  and  aaon, 
I  folt  the  calm  baptism  of  the  angel-world ;  and,  in  addition  to  all 
else,  there  was  the  quiet  power  of  the  unbending  Magic  Staff. 

One  morning,  soon  after  breakfast,  Isaac  came  to  me  and  said  in 
an  under  tone  ;  "The  ti'oubled  persons,  the  school-teachers,  have 
just  come.     When  thee  is  ready  I  will  give  thee  an  introduc- 

Wc  proceeded  to  the  sifting-i'oom,  and  I  wa?  jtifrcduced  to 
"Mr.  and  Mrs.  Love."  Several  others  were  present  at  the 
time,  and  the  conversation  became  quite  cliatly  and  genei-aJly 
distributed.  But  nothing  was  said  about  marriagci  or  divorce- 
ments. Two  days  intervened  between  this  introduction  and  an- 
other call  from  the  teachers.  On  this  occasion  the  gentleman 
asked  me,  in  tha  course  of  general  conversation,  one  question 
which  I  thought  might  have  some  bearing  on  their  conjugal 
troubles.  * 

"  Mr.  Davis,"  said  he,  "  I  wish  to  inquire  how  yoa  would  decide 
to  act  in  a  case  where  expediency  was  in  opposition  to  what  you 
believed  to  be  a  principle  of  right  ?" 

-  "A  principle  contains  all  there  is  of  value  in  a  policy,"  I 
replied,  "I  would  act  upon  the  principle,  therefoie,  and  take  the 
public  and  private  consequences." 

On  hearing  this  reply  the  gentleman  addressed  himself  to  the 
lady,  his  wife,  and  said :  "  Do  you  remember  what  I  said  to  you 
ir.  our  conversation  on  a  certain  subject  the  other  day?"     To 
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which  the  lady,   who  had  been   a  silent  listener  from   the  lii-st; 
simply  bowed  her  assent. 

While  on  this  visit  at  liochestev,  which  continued  during  t!u'. 
few  days  devoted  to  the  fulfilment  of  my  appointments,  I  hail 
friendly  and  familiar  conversations  with  many  of  both  sexes  upon 
lopics  set  forth  in  my  public  discourses.  But  no  person  broaclied 
the  subject  of  domestic  unhappiness,  save  in  the  general  way. 
Although  I  had  met  several  times  with  the  school-teachers  whom 
report  said  were  in  quest  of  "divorce,"  yet  neither  of  them  had 
spoken  of  or  hinted  at  any  nuptial  disaffection.  I  had  neither 
heard  nor  seen  anjthmg  (hat  indicated  in  the  shghtest  degree  a 
thought  of  separation,  unless  it  was  the  gentleman's  single  ques- 
tion concerning  piinciple  and  policy. 

"  I  guess  it  must  be  a  false  alarm,"  said  I  mentally,  after  closing 
my  last  lecture ;  "  or  else  they  shrink  from  speaking  for  fear  thai 
such  conversations  would  annoy  me."  This  latter  thought  moved  me 
to  step  to  them,  while  the  audience  was  retiricg,  and  express  my 
willingness  to  receive  letters  if  they  should  feel  inclined  to  write  me. 

While  speaking  to  the  few  liberal  minds  of  Rochester  on  "  vices 
and  virtues,"  1  feit  that  there  were  awakened  many  silent  resolu- 
tions to  live  higher,  happier,  and  more  harmonial  li^es.  And  I 
retmned  to  Hartford  immensely  rich  in  bucIi  reward. 

My  wriling-lable,  in  Mr.  Green's  residence,  was  loaded  with 
letters.  They  were  from  persona  of  almost  eveiy  social  and 
intellectual  grade.  Some  of  my  unknown  correspondents  were 
bristling  with  the  tactics  of  logical  disputation.  Others,  though 
leas  disposed  to  controvert  my  cardinal  propositions,  were  equally 
vigorous  in  their  Imperative  demands  upon  my  clairvoyance  for 
personal  benefits.  But  thi,re  were  also  letters  of  a  different 
temper,  full  of  pale  and  shadowy  imaginings,  concerning  spiritual 
communications ;  and  yet  other  epistles,  soliciting  my  services  ait 
a  teacher  of  Harmonial  principles,  glowing  with  words  of  univer- 
sal philanthropy. 

Amyng  the  letter  packages  that  had  arrived  during  my  abseiino, 
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was  a  sort  of  valedictory  epistle  fi'om  the  co us cinn lions  scribe, 
who  lias  performed  so  important  a  part  in  several  eventful  scenes 
of  this  drama.  And  aa  his  letter  contains  a  clear  and  candid 
statement  of  his  ultimate  position  with  regard  to  me  nnd  my  ivoi'k, 
I  think  it  due  both  to  him  and  the  reader  that  I  insert  it  entiie  in 
this  connection  :— 

WiLLiAiiSBUiiQii,  Slanh  lOlh,  1851. 

Mb.  a.  J.  Davis  : — 

De4k  Ekother:  I  feel  that  it  is  now  proper  for  me  to  write 
you  and  propose  a  little  friendly  communion  concerning  mnfters 
psrtaining  to  our  own  individual  spiritual  interests,  and  to  tlie  iii- 
lercsfs  of  the  latter  day  unfolding. 

Yon  doubtless  still  remember  the  time  when  a  most  warmly 
sympathizing  intimacy  existed  between  you  amd  me — an  intimacy 
whicli  1  once  believed  could  never  be  interrupted  or  suspended  by 
any  untoward  human  event,  or  by  any  promptings  originating 
either  in  the  natural  or  the  spiritual  world.  That  intimacy,  so 
long  as  it  subsisted,  was  no  doubt  intended  by  the  Power  who 
overrules  all  things,  for  a  good  and  wise  purpose,  and  that  purpose 
I  can  now  see  has  been  accomplished.  A  few  days  after  a  par- 
ticular event  in  your  career  had  been  consummated  (viz. :  I  think, 
on  Uie  oth  or  6tli  of  July,  1848),  and  while  you  were  visiting  at 
Poughkeepsie,  as  I  was  sitting  at  my  writing-table  a  distinct 
impression  came  to  me,  to  the  following  effect ; — 

"  There !  you  have  now  notliing  further  to  do  with  Davis.  It 
has  ceased  to  be  your  duty  to  stand  between  him  and  those  who 
speak  against  him.  Leave  hira,  and  let  him  pursue  his  own  course 
while  you  pursue  yours." 

This  impression  was  so  unexpected,  and  I  must  say  so  contraiy 
to  my  intentions  and  even  desires,  as  to  create  no  small  degree  of 
astonisiiment  ia  my  mind ;  and  although  I  could  cot  possibly  refer 
it  to  any  mundane  source,  I  was  for  a  time  disposed  to  doubt  i!s 
heavenly  authority,  especially  as  1  did  not  receive  any  confirma- 
tion of  It  through  you,  whom  I  then  regarded  as  far  more  capable 
of  receivmg  truthful  spiritual  impressions  than  myself.  You  are 
aware,  however,  that  external  events  as  well  as  internal  convic- 
tions ensued,  which  were  of  such  a  nature  a3  to  force  us  asuader. 
I'rora  that  lime  to  the  present  you  and  I  have  been  following 
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divergent  paths.  Viewing  matters  upon  their  externals  (to  snj- 
the  least)  the  set  of  convictions  to  wiuch  mi/  palti  has  led  me 
■would  appear  to  be,  in  some  respects,  totally  different  fiBm  certain 
important  and  prominent  points  of  doctrine  set  forth  and  defended 
ii  all  your  published  writings. 

During  tlie  last  three  years  more  especially,  I  have  bpen  con- 
stantly pained  to  see  what  I  am  forced  to  regard  as  tJie  most 
sacred  truths,  and  on  which  I  believe  tbe  salvation  of  the  woi-ld 
depends,  ignored,  misconceived,  misrepresented,  and  virtually 
(though  of  course  igoorantly,  and,  therefore,  unintentionallj) 
abused  6^  and  Hirough  yourself  and  a  majority  of  the  more 
prominent  spiritual  mediums  and  writers  who  adopt  the  essential 
principles  of  your  philosophy  and  thexilogy.  During  this  period 
I  have  kept  comparatively  silent,  not  feeling  that  the  Master 
jvhom  I  desire  alone  to  serve  had  yet  called  me  into  his  field.  I 
rtow,  however,  feel  that  it  is  time  lo  begin  to  speak  fortli  my  con- 
victions to  the  public,  and  with  tlie  promptings  which  are  con- 
stantly growing  sfronger  and  stronger  within  me,  I  dare  not  keep 
silent  much  longer. 

I,  indeed,  dread  the  (ask  that  ia  before  me.  I  foresee  that  the 
course  which  conscience  and  duty  will  force  me  to  pursue  will  be 
the  means  of  sundering  the  last  bond  between  me  and  the  many 
friends  which  I  made  upon  the  plane  of  your  theology.  Besides 
it  will  probably  involve  me  in  a  struggle  in  which  (aided  of  course 
by  my  invisible  Guide)  I  will  have  to  stand  almost  single-handed 
and  alone  against  a  host;  and  1  am  not  a  man  of  war  but  of 
peace,  as  you  well  know.  I  would,  therefore,  that  conflict  and 
public  discussion,  and  especially  conflict  between  myself  and  my 
friend  Davis,  could  be  avoided  as  much  as  possible ;  and  to  this 
end  I  address  you  this  epistle  in  order  to  invite  you  first  to  a 
friendly  comparison  of  notes  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  how 
fur  you  and  I  can  possibly  agree,  and  cot  how  far  we  can  differ. 
Another  object  I  have  in  view  is  to  respectfully  and  fraternally 
solicit  on  your  part  a  careful  reconsideration  of  cert^  n  questions 
of  vital  importance  on  which,  if  I  do  i  ot  n  der  ta  d  you,  I 
am  either  so  fortunate  or  unfortunate  as  to  dely  d  ffer  from  you 
Upon  the  result  of  any  episfolaiy  or  oral  co  sultat  on  nhich  you 
may  agree  to  have  witli  me  upon  tliese  subjects  w  II  d  }  id  in  my 
mind  tiie  question  of  how  far  I  am  to  include  ny  1       d  Davis  as 
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among  the  supporters  of,  or  dissenters  from,  (liose  teachliiga 
against  wbich  I  shall  probably  be  interiorly  prompled  to  contend. 

Please,  then,  understand  me  as  making  (lie  following  concessions 
fo  what  I  apprehend  to  be  your  own  views : — 

1.  That  ther^  is  mu  !i  b'     t  y  a  d   "at  1  ra        '     ti  11 

which  ostensibly  rests  up  n  a     I       u    baa     a  d    1  b        y 

and  iatoleraace,  besid      b  lly  u  j  e 

of  the  mo=t  foimidabl     b       1  all     u        f   n        lb        e 

BhouM  hence  labor  m  h  m  by  all  f       a  d  1  e 

2  That  neither  ihe  Bible  nor  any  other  religious  book  t.houkl 
be  mp  y  a  p  d  upon  mere  traditional  authority,  or  without 
sub       n  h    sci-utiny  of  our  own  developed  reason,  intui- 

tio  d         ad  and  purified  moral  and  religious  sense ;   and 

hen  eh  E  b  e  should  be  (candidly)  investigated,  criticised, 

and  d        a      rding  to  ils  intrinsic  merits,  which,  however, 

we      ould  be  ca  efu  to  interiorly  perceive. 

3.  That  there  have  been  true  revelations  spiritually  given  to 
man,  more  or  less,  in  all  ages  and  among  all  nations,  and  that  the 
relative  importance  of  these  must  be  judged  by  their  subject, 
character,  scope,  and,  above  all  things,  by  the  fi-uils  which  tliey 
Lave  been  calculated  to  produce. 

On  these  and  many  minor  points,  I  suppose  you  and  I  would 
not  essentially  differ.  At  the  same  time  I  am,  after  the  most 
serious  and  patient  investigation  continued  now  for  several  years, 
inclined  to  sti-ongly  afTirm  the  following  propositions  among  othei-s 
of  less  importance : — 

1.  That  the  TfUgious  element  is  the  fiiie,  central,  and  pivotal 
element  of  human  nature,  and  should  hence  always  have  the 
supreme  government  of  the  whole  man.  This  element,  therefore, 
is,  in  my  judgment,  fJie  beginning  point  of  all  true,  thorough,  and 
i-adical  reform,  and  if  it  is  igoored,  or  its  behests  disregaixled, 
there  will  be  a  constant  tendency  on  the  part  of  professed  reform- 
ers, to  presumplJon,  pride,  self-deification,  and  hence  to  disunity. 
By  the  religious  element  T  of  course  mean  the  tendency  to  love, 
worship,  and  render  filial  service  to  an  ever-present  God  who 
takes  personal  cognizance  of  the  conditions,  thoughts,  and  actions 
of  his  creatures,  who  personally  hears  (or  knows)  and  answers 
the  righteous  prayers  of  his  servants.     Aside  from  the  recogni- 
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tion  ^  such  a  God  no  religion,  m  my  sense  of  Die  tei-ni,  can 
exisl. 

2.  Tli.it  while  ol!  minds  should  liold  themselves  open  to  li'ue. 
instruction  from  any  and  every  soui-ce,  it  6o  happens  that  the 
hook,  or  collection  of  books,  called  the  Bible,  especially  na 
viewed  with  due  i-eferenee  to  its  interior  sense,  contains  the  high- 
est, the  tmest,  and  the  most  purifying  instruction  concerning  God, 
his  providences,  his  plans  to  save  man,  and  his  fatherly  require- 
ments of  human  beings,  of  any  other  book  extant  among  men,  and 
is,  (Iierefore,  altogether  indispensable  as  a  guide  to  the  reform  of 
ourselves  and  of  the  world.  Judging  it  altogether  "  iy  its  ovni 
merits"  and  irrespective  of  any  traditional  authority,  I  am  com- 
pelled to  regaled  it  as  precisely  what  it  claims  to  be — in  all  its 
most  essential  parts  a  divinely  originated  pioduction,  and  in  its 
own  sense  of  the  term,  the  "  Word  of  God."     Moreover, — 

3.  I  regard  the  doctrine  of  the  divine  incarnation  in  tlie  person 
of  Jesus  Christ,  taught  in  John's  gospel,  chapters  r.  and  xiv.,  and 
many  oilier  places,  as  not  only  perfectly  philosophical,  but  as  ab- 
solutely necessary  to  restore  the  junction  between  God  and  the 
ultimates  of  humanity,  which  junction  had  been  pieviously  lost  in 
consequence  of  man's  sins.  Hence  I  believe  that  Jesus  Christ 
is  the  only  "  IVay,  the  Ti-ulh,  and  the  Life,  and  that  no  man  (or 
society  of  men)  can  come  unto  the  Father  except  by  liim" — that 
is,  by  entii'e  self-abnegation,  and  an  unreserved  and  unconditional 
surrendry  of  themselves  to  him  as  their  exemplar  and  tlieir  moral 
and  spiritual  guide. 

Do  not  by  this,  however,  understand  me  as  supposing  that  the 
whole  infinite  quaniify  of  the  Divine  essence  was  shut  up  and 
comprehended  in  any  limited  space  or  form,  and  thus  withdrawn 
from  other  parts  of  the  universe..  No  intelligent  person  ever  yet 
supposed  that.  The  fact  is  God  dwells  in  all  space,  and  every- 
where his  interior  qualities  assume,  by  correspondence,  the  form 
of  a  man  visible  to  the  interior  perceptions  of  the  high  and  pure 
angels  who  are  sufficiently  en  rapport  with  him;  and  tlie  physical 
body  of  Jesus  Chiist  was  only  the  temporary  clothing  in  limited 
space,  of  that  omnipresent  spiritual  form,  for  purposes  of  human 
redemption. 

These  propositions,  which  I  firmly  believe  to  he  truths,  have 
wrought  the  most  salutary  and  happifyii.g  eifects  upon  my  nffec 
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Hons  and  life,  as  well  as  upon  the  affections  aiid  lives  of  millioiis ; 
and  I  must  say,  that,  after^itnesshig  the  (Jisunity  and  confusion, 
and,  in  some  instances,  the  positive  malignity  and  wilful  docep- 
tiveness  of  spirits  to  whom  you  and  I  both  once  looked  for  triis 
guidance,  they  constitute  my  only  hope  for  the  salvation  eilhci  of 
myself  or  of  the  world. 

Yet,  if  I  have  apprehended  the  meaning  of  your  writings,  you 
have  materially  differed  (aa  you  were  free  to  So,  of  course)  from 
all  three  of  the  propositions  last  numerically  laid  down.  Perhaps 
your  dissent,  after  all,  might  not  appear  so  wide  aa  I  have  sup- 
posed, if  1  could  persuade  you  to  come  to  a  litfle  closer  definition ; 
and  the  hope  of  eliciting  such  definition  from  you,  is  one  induce- 
ment which  1  now  have  for  writing.  Please  do,  Brother  Davis, 
seriously  and  solemnly  reconsider  these  vitally  important  points. 
Enter  deeply  into  their  inner  significance — pray,  yes,  pray/er- 
vmttly  to  whatever  spiritual  power  you  may  recognise  as  the  high- 
est and  best  above  yourself  that  can  still  exercise  a  guardianship 
over  your  inner  life — to  open  your  soul  to  a  perception  of  what- 
ever of  good  and  ti-uth  may  be  involved  in  these  several  proposi- 
IJons  and  their  kindred  Christian  doctrines ;  and  after  duly  pon- 
dering the  matter,  write  to  your  old  fi'iend  the  Scribe  how  the 
subject  appears  to  you. 

Your  frank  response  to  tlie  sundry  matters  specially  propound- 
ed in  this  letter,  will  enable  me  to  speak  with  more  assurance, 
when  I  may  have  occasion  to  allude  to  your  views  in  my  public 
writings  and  speeches,  and  will  thus  protect  me  against  the  danger 
of  unintentionally  inisrepresenUng  you.  I  feel,  however,  that  the 
time  is  fast  approaching,  if  it  has  not  already  arrived,  for  the  com- 
mencement of  the  death-struggle  between  religionism  and  anti- 
religionism,  Christiiuiism  and  anti-Christianism,  Bibleisra  and 
anti-Bibleism,  as  connected  with  tlie  moderii  spiritual  unfolding ; 
and  if  the  Truth  simply  lias  fair  play,  it  has  nothing  to  fear,  on 
wliichsoever  side  of  tlie  question  it  may  lie. 

I  have  already  written  much  more  than  I  intended  whea  I  com- 
menced, but  am  prompted  to  add  the  following  ere  I  close  :  You 
ure  aware  that  there  ia  a  very  numerous  class  of  people  in  the 
world,  to  whom  the  idea  of  humbling  themselves,  takmg  up  tlio 
Cross,  and  unconditionally  and  unreservedly  following  the  Divine 
leather  (ai  the  New  Testament  requires)  wheresoever  he  maj 
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lead  them,  i«  ciUemely  distasteful.  If  you  will  reflect  csuididly 
for  n  moment,  you  wili,  I  think,  admit^vith  me,  that  it  ia  among 
this  class  principally  that  the  stronger  admirera  of  your  teachings 
are  to  be  found,  and  that  tliey  admii-e  them  beca,Hae  they  find  (or 
think  they  find)  in  them  an  excuse  or  justification  of  their  native 
reluctance  to  conform  to  the  gospel  principle  of  humility  and  aa 
unreserved  surrendry  of  themselves  to  God.  I  am  pi-omptcd  to 
say,  in  all  fraternal  kindness,  that  God  requires  you  not  to  serve 
this  class  of  persons  by  pandering  to  their  self-love,  hut  to  serve 
HIM  by  advocating  his  truths  and  precepts  whether  men  will  hear 
or  forbear.  Don't  you  remember  that  once  in  your  vision  you 
found  yourself  lying  upon  an  altar  between  two  mountains  ?  Oli, 
get  upon  that  altar,  my  beloved  brother,  without  one  moment's  de- 
lay !  and  then,  after  witnessing  the  thunders  aad  liglitnings,  and 
receiving  (he  rains  of  heaven  (a  new  class  of  spiritual  infioences), 
yoH  vrill  be  refreshed  and  invigorated,  and  the  spiritual  sun — 
the  Lord  himself — will  shine  upon  you ;  and  then  you  will  be 
really  prepared  to  assist  the  great  and  only  true  shepherd,  Jesus 
Christ,  to  collect  his  scattered  aad  disunited  sheep  together — 
which,  peimit  me  to  say,  in  all  kindness,  you  never  can  do,  until 
you  first  lecogmse  him  as  the  only  true  shepherd.  Brother  Davis, 
cultivate  the  leltgiovs  element  of  your  nature,  and  then  your  in- 
tellect wdl  peiceive  these  things  more  clearly. 

Please  let  me  hear  Irom  you  as  soon  as  possible,  and  believe 
me,  with  many  prayers  for  your  spiritual  welfare, 
■  Affectionately,  your  brother,  Wai.  Fisbbough. 

And  thus  the  curtain  rolls  down,  dear  reader,  between  tlic 
esteemed  scribe  and  the  rugged  position  which  I  occupy  before 
the  human  world.  In  this  event,  however,  I  see  nothing  at 
which  to  murmur  or  be  surprised,  Weil  do  1  remember  the  first 
impression  which  was  impMled  from  his  spirit  to  mine,  viz.,  that 
his  intellectual  faculties  were  swayed  by  his  spiritually-affectionate 
soul ;  and  that  whatever  religious  conviction  might  once  become 
Jixed  in  the  depth  of  his  loving  heart,  tliat  would  domina,nt  all 
suhsetluent  reasonings  and  take  precedence  in  the  conduct  of  liis 
destiny.     This  total  Theological  Eclipse  of  a  human  mind  is  no 
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new  pbenomenon.  We  liitve  seen  it  many  times  before,  and  so 
we  ahal!  again.  But  after  carefully  reading  and  reflecting  upon 
Ihe  ivorthy  Scribe's  letter,  I  made  the  following  reply : — 

IUhtfori),  ^/ir/nr.  185-1. 
Mr.  William  FisiinouGH: — 

Deak  Bkothek:  Saturday  ercniag  I  returned,  from  an  ab- 
sence of  over  nine  weeks,  and  found  your  favor  (of  the  1 6th 
Mareh)  on  my  writing-table.  It  is  quite  needless  for  me  to  ex- 
press here  my  gratification  at  the  truly  fraternal  tone  of  your  com- 
munication.'   In  regai-d  to  its  contents,  however,  1  liave  to  remark 

1.  That  tlie  iAree  "  concessions"  joumnke — to  views  which  you 
apprehend  me  to  entertain — seem,  so  far  as  they  go,  to  bring  ua 
into  fellowship  of  private  thought  and  public  action  ; 

2.  But  owing  as  you  say  to  a  most  "  padent  investigation  con- 
tinued now  for  several  years,"  j*ou  have  arrived  at  other  and 
different  conclusions  which  you  very  clearly  and  candidly  slate. 
With  those  conclusions  I  can  not  at  all  hai-monize.  If  I  should 
give  my  reasons  for  not  accepting  your  propositions,  I  do  not  con- 
ceive that  I  should  be  tliereby  helping  you  out  of  your  present  sit- 
uation.    It  seems  to  me  like  a  theologic  speculation. 

In  all  true  kindness,  therefore,  I  decline  any  presentation  of  the 
intuitional  discoveries  which  (simply  perforce  of  their  intrinsic 
character)  have  led  me  to  conclusions  directly  opposite  to  your 
own.  Tour  religious  experiences  and  conclusions,  so  far  as  I  can 
apprehend  their  basis  and  bearing,  are  in  Strict  accordance  with 
orthodox  theology;  with  the  superftddition  of  your  somewhat  pain- 
ful spiritual  exercises,  during  the  past  three  or  four  years,  which 
give  your  present  convictions  the  appearance  of  being  an  improve- 
ment upon  the  crude  speculations  of  ancient  theologians. 

Therefore,  Brolher  Fishbough,  I  do  not  see  how  we  can  do 
otherwise  than  fraternally  disagree,  I  have  no  sympathy  with 
any  scheme  of  salvation  which  rests  upon  the  teachings  of  any  one 
book  in  the  bible,  or  out  of  it — nor  yet  on  all  books  combined. 
On  the  contrary,  1. believe  in  the  progressive  growth  and  harmo- 
nization of  the  whole  Human  Family.  This  universal  growth,  so 
far  as  I  can,  I  will  help  to  accelerate. 

You  greatly  err,  I  believe,  when  you  say  that  the  stronger  ad- 
21* 


Hosier.,;  Google 


490  THE   MAGIC   STAFF. 

mirera  of  my  teaclilngs  are  lo  be  found  among  those  fo  whom  the 
"  idea  of  taking  up  tlie  cross  is  extremely  distasteful."  You  cer- 
tainly know  that  the  best  of  Harmonial  Philosophers  are  among 
tliose  who  have  tried  the  old  system  thoroughly.  They  can  not  be  , 
accused  of  ignorance.  Nor  have  they  been  reluctant'  lo  test  ex- 
perimental religion.  But  I  will  not  multiply  words.  If  you  feel 
called  to  commence  a  warfare  against  Nature  and  Reason,  I  ivill 
not  interpose  an  objection,  unless  I  feel  somewhat  more  like  it 
than  at  present. 

In  all  the  fraternal  ties,  I  stil!  remain,  A.  J.  Davis. 

My  mode  of  warfare  is  not  ancient.  I  believe  in  muscular 
energy  —  of  the  soul.  I  practise  in  the  amphitheatre  of  Wisclom. 
"When  I  become  a  victor,  Love  crowns  me  ivitli  tie  amai'anlh, 
and  conducts  me  to  n  seat  beside  those  nobler  than  kings  I  woi 
ship  at  the  shrine  of  Omnipotence,  ind  the  celestial  athlet'e  dis 
play  their  strength  befoie  mine  e>es  I  admire  the  chivahj  uf 
the  kniphts  templars  of  Tiuth  and  the  mo^t  diiingof  thpir  num 
ber  ride  to  my  side  anl  giaid  me  Tian'ilate  into  mental  exei 
cises  the  jhifical  games  d  4.theni  ^nd  Rome — show  me  ^n  m 
tellectuil  Heicules,  a  poetic  Ilectoi  a  piophetie  Samson,  an 
Achilles  of  mor-J  integnty,  i  Goliath  of  impartial  goodwill  a 
Titan  of  universal  benevolence  a  mighlj  Jupiter  of  self-control  i 
God  of  Harmonj  a  Umveree  of  Happiness — show  me  these 
celestnl  athlet'e  these  imperiohable  attributes  and  exercises  these 
tiovereigns  in  the  empiie  of  immaculate  perfection  and  I  mil  bow 
down  ind  worship  ihem  day  snd  night '  Lead  me  to  the^e  n  d 
I  will  be  an  idolater'  But  MI13  «iile  ^sith  rcbLriatwa'  Do 
you  not  know  me  ?  I  am  an  idolater,  I  am  a  worshipper,  I  am 
a  praying  child  of  Father-God — and  why?  Because  my  vision 
calmly  rests  upon  that  mighty  troop  of  immutable  principles  which 
perform  unerringly  in  the  amphitheatre  that  spreads  over  those 
immeasurable  fields  i  :'  matter  and  mind,  composing  the  infinite 
domain  of  Deity, 
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CHAPTER    LVIIl. 

THE   INFINITE   COKJDGAXION. 

'  Mysterious,  infinite,  exlinnstless  love ! 
On  oartli  mysterious,  anc!  mTSterious  still 
In  heavea '.  sweet  chord,  that  hunnonizes  al! 
The  haips  of  Pai'adise  1  the  spring,  the  viell, 
That  fills  the  boivl  and  banquet  of  tlie  sky  I" 

Vi.ri  oofi  aU  ij  return  fo  the  Chai'ter-Oak  city,  I  felt 
the  alttactiie  nfluencea  from  the  summit  of  Mount  Beauty. 
Thei'efore  I  prei  amd.  mvaelf,  by  abstemiousness  of  diet  and  regu- 
Kritj  of  outdoor  exercises  to  consummate  the  pilgrimage.  I  was 
not  alone  dear  reiiler  except  outwardly.  My  journey  up  the 
Mo  mla  n  of  Fov,  er  hid  ttrengthened  me  for  the  present  attempt. 
From  the  awful  precipice  of  tlie  Table  mountain,  of  South  Caro- 
lim,  many  hive  retieated  nerveless  and  appalled.  Not  bo  with 
me  in  this  psychical  woik  The  dizzy  heights  of  Mount  Power, 
though  presentmg  the  deep  abyss  of  possible  degradation  below, 
had  not  shaken  the  fortitude  of  my  soul. 

In  my  public  lectm-es  at  this  period,  I  taught  that  indifference 
or  discontent  among  the  married  is  mainly  traceable  to  a  cessation 
of  those  tendernesses  and  delicate  tokens  of  pure  love  which  led 
to  the  hymeneal  allar ;  and,  therefore,  as  an  almost  certain  rem- 
edy for  such  domestic  disaffection,  I  prescribed  the  reinstatement 
by  the  married  of  tliose  pure  devotions  which  cliaracterized  and 
Banclified  their  attachment  previous  fo  the  hour  of  wedlock. 

Another  part  of  my  teaching  was :   that  to  marry  a  persca 
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whom  you  can  not  love,  is  a  crime  against  the  "  higher  Ja^v"  of 
your  own  soul,  the  penalty  of  which  is  disastrous  and  inevitahle. 
Also,  that  all  intercourse  not  prompted  by  mutual  love,  is  positive 
adultery ;  and  that  the  sanction  of  priest  or  passion  or  statute-law, 
is  no  source  of  justification,  and  can  not  render  the  private  vice  a 
pi'hlic  virtue. 

Modern  statutes,  as  well  as  the  demon  custom  of  a  stupid  anti- 
quity, give  the  hushand  a  legal  right  to  the  person  of  his  wife. 
The  consequence  is,  that,  when  ordinary  politeness  and  refinement 
do  not  prevent,  the  worn  and  weary  woman  is  forced  into  child- 
(jearing,  as  a  result  of  those  adulterous  relations  which  can  not 
but  be  pronounced  "criminal"  by  the  pure-minded  in  tins  and  the 
angel-world.  Therefore,  I  taught  that,  where  my  prescription 
for  indifference  would  not  cure,  and  where  each  and  every  other 
merciful  and  coadlialfflry  measure  failed  to  restore  the  domestic 
life  to  its  Eden  state  of  nuptial  love  and  gladness,  then  the  parties 
were  in  duty  bound,  as  members  of  a  human  family  whose  univer- 
sal weal  they,  should  seek  to  promote,  to  obtain  personal  freedom 
by  legal  divorce.  Furlliermore,  to  prevent  litigious  troubles  in 
questions  of  property,  to  avoid  sooietary  confusion,  and  to  aiTest 
individual  abuses  of  the  conjugal  attraction,  I  taught  the  value  of 
mailing  a  mutual  open  avowal  to  the  state  when  a  marriage  rela- 
tion was  to  be  consummated.  And,  finally,  I  taught  that  the 
world's  business  was,  not  to  kindle  a  bonfire  of  malicious  scandal 
around  every  case  of  divorce,  but  to  prevent  bad  marriages;  and 
that,  to  this  end,  those  legal  barriers  which  are  deemed  expedient 
for  the  regulation  of  individual  conduct,  should  be  placed  high  and 
strong  between  the  sexes  and  the  hymeneal  altar;  while  the  licen- 
tious impediraetits  which  State  and  Chureh  have  fixed  between 
the  Allar  and  the  Right  of  tlie  individual  to  chastity  and  liberty, 
should  be  either  reduoed  oi  removed. 

As  the  prudential  reader  might  imagine,  I  was  accused  of  ati  ■ 
vocatmg  licentiousness  and.  of  sanctioning  the  absurdities  of  "  free 
love  i"  but  possessing  at  once  the  plain  Truth  and  the  Maq^c 
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Staff,  I  did  not  turn  aside  to  join  issue  with  the  ignorance  of  my 
assailants.  TIib  return  wave  of  fiese  public  teachings,  however, 
wafted  many  letters  from  both  sexes  to  the  safe  harbor  of  lay 
writing- table.     One  of  tliese  contained  the  foDowing : — 

I  listened  to  jour  late  lectures  in  Auburn,  and,  for  the 

lii'st  time,  fully  realized  the  cause  of  my  life-long  sufferings.      Six- 
teen years  ago  I  married  a  man  almost  the  exact  opposite  of  my- 
self.    Our  four  children  are  sickly  and  JU-mannei-ed.     I  know, 
too,  that  they  have  been  morally  injured  by  our  distressing  differ- 
ences of  feeling  and  speech.     Sometimes  I  have  left  honie,  taking 
my  youngest  child  with  me,  and  stayed  away  for  weeks  to  get  a 
little  relief.  .....  I  am  compelled  to  yield  to  his  wishes,  conti-ary 

to  my  every  inclination  and  sense  of  propriety.  I  sometimes  hate 
and  despise  even  my  own  body,  and  feel  more  willing  to  die  than 
to  live,  for  I  am  weak,  weary,  and  despairing.  The  people  say 
that  I  must  make  my  husband  happy,  and  obey  him  as  (he  Serip- 
fure  saith;  but  my  life  is  a  sacrifice  to  his  passions,  and  I  must 
have  liberty  or  death. 

My  relatives  are  all  opposed  to  my  making  this  dis- 
affection public,  though  they  know  full  well  that  lam  a  martyr  to 
legal  sensuality.  ....  The  minister  here  entirely  disapproves  of 
divorce  except  on  Bible  ground,  and  I  get  no  sympathy  from  any 

one  iu  this  region Will  you  please  answer  this,  Mr,  Davis, 

and  tell  me  whether  you  think  such  should  be  divorced? 

With  much  sorrowand  sincere  respect,  S.  A.  11. 

In  reply  to  the  foregoing,  which  was  but  a  type  of  many  letters 
from  the  miserably  married,  I  said  that  the  special  righteousness 
of  divorce,  as  applied  to  individual  cases,  I  did  not  feel  called  upon 
to  consider ;  that  my  work  was  a  general  one,  viz. :  to  define  and 
promulgate  the  unalterable  laws  which,  in  the  economy  of  Nature, 
regulate  the  marriage  relation,  and  to  show  the  justice  of  divorces 
under  certain  domestic  circumstances ;  but  that  I  must  leave  all 
to  decide  for  themselves  with  reference  to  their  own  personal 
demands  and  surroundings. 

■  On  opening  another  letter  among  the  mass  before  me,  I  read  (he 
following  sentences  and  sentiments : — 
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lIoLLEV,  N.  Y.,  April,  1854. 

Mr  KlKD  Feiekd  :  You  gave  me  the  privilege  of  writing  you, 
ami  this  morning  I  feel  inclined  to  do  so.  May  I  speak  to  yoa 
freely  of  my  past  experiences — of  the  sorrows  as  well  as  the 
blessings  that  have  attended  my  existence  ?  It  is  pleasant  and 
cheering  to  find  a  friend  who  seems  so  worthy  of  confidence  as 
you ;  for,  though  there  may  be  many  such  in  the  wide  world,  ttiey 
iiave  seldom  crossed  my  own  pathway. 

From  the  hour  of  my  legal  union  wilh  my  friend  and  brother, 
but  not  companion,  we  both  reaJized  that  ours  was  a  fake  mar- 
riage. Yet  we  strove  to  be  tappy.  We  endeavored  lo  aasimilale 
to  each  other  and  to  become  entirely  congenial.  "We  hid  fi-om  the 
world  ail  traces  of  the  fearful  chasm  which,  spite  of  all  our  efforts, 
continually  widened  between  us ;  and  thus  we  have  lived  on  from 
year  to  year,  calling  each  other  "  husband"  and  "  wife,"  while 
our  hearts  throbbed  with  agony  at  the  profanation  of  those  holy 

What  wonder  then,  that  I  felt  gi-atitude  for  Uie  feariess  utter- 
ance of  those  self-evident  truths  which  constituted  the  basis  of 
j'our  lectures  in  Eochester?  My  heart  bleeds  with  pity  when  I 
see  the  thousands  who  bow  down  in  anguish  beneath  the  false 
fettere  of  sodety.  Oh,  if  I  live,  and  find  the  strength  within  me, 
I  will  do  something  toward  shaking  our  selfish  law-makers  from 
their  posts — unless  they  will  give  us  statutes  that  more  fully  meet ' 
the  wants  of  Humanity. 

I  am  happier  llian  formerly  because  I  see  a  work  to  do.  In 
the  path  of  active  effort,  I  have  discovered  a  itew  significance  in 
life.  There  is'  a  beauty  in  existence  that  I  did  not  discern  in 
years  gone  by ;  and,  gladdened  by  its  light,  I  feel  iny  sympathies 
going  out  toward  all  the  human  race.  There  ai-e  those  on  earth, 
and  I  fondly  hope  in  Heaven,  whom  I  gratefully  trust,  feeling 
that— 

"  Warm  ftom  their  epirils  epreads  around 

Magnetical,  like  golilen  liaze, 
Enciceling  mine." 

1  intead  leaving  here  llie  first  of  May.  The  West  will  be  my 
home  during  the  summer — what  part  or  parts  I  liave  not  yet 
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■Jeturmined.     Sli''uld  you  answermy  desultory  letter,  pJease  direct 
to  this  place.     "With  much  respect,  yours  fraternally, 

MiKT  F.   Love. 

It  was  evident  that  the  foregoing  emanated  from  the  individual 
of  whom  I  was  told  by  the  gifted  lady  in  Boston,  and  to  whom  I 
had  been  inlroduced  while  in  "Western  New  York.  '■  This  case," 
thought  I,  "  is  of  long  standing,  and  not  a  recent  disaffection  as  I 
was  let  to  suppose  by  the  whisperings  of  tlie  people."  My  reply 
was  prompt  and  brief; — 

HiEirOBD,  April  l&h,  1854. 

Mr  DEAK  Fr  WD  :  Your  letter  came  to  me  safely,  and  I  was 
pleased  with  its  lone  of  friendly  confidence.  Feeling  the  freeilom 
of  Truth,  you  could  not  well  do  otherwise  than  speak  to  me  freely 
of  your  past  experiences.  I  comprehend,  with  a  tnie  sympathy, 
the  sufferings  you  have  realized,  and  which  have  been  shared 
equally  by  your  fraternal,  but  not  conjugal,  companion — with 
whom,  also,  my  soul  deeply  and  steadily  sympalliizes. 

The  world  ueeds  great  light  on  the  question  of  tme  Mnrringe 
and  Parentage.  How  profoundly  do  I  pray  that  your  soul  may 
be  moved  in  strength  to  aid  in  rousing  the  law-makers  of  our 
century  to  a  full  and  free  and  salutary  discussion  of  the  wrongs 
'of  present  relations  between  the  sexes — and,  no  less,  to  a  new 
estimate  of  the  nature  and  mission  of  marriage  in  its  bearing  on 
human  progression,  and  the  right  development  of  our  species. 

Like  many  others  fi'om  whom  I  receive  letters,  you  write  of 
unhftppiness  in  your  own  false  relation,  and  I  know,  from  what  I 
discovered  to  bo  the  nature  of  your  "friend  and  brother,"  that  he 
no  less  experiences  the  pain  arising  from  a  consciousness  of  the 
same  cause.  In  these  things  you  may  both  open  your  wounded 
hearts  to  me,  in  all  the  simple  confidence  of  littie  children,  and  I 
will  give  to  each  my  fraternal  sympathy,  even  though  I  know 
not  how  to  break  the  unseen  fetters  which  bind  you  in  painful 
boadiige.     Sincerely  your  friend,  A.  J.  D. 

Mount  Beauty  sent  forth  music  of  the  diviner  kind.  From 
the  topmost  crag,  through  the  dales  below,  there  flowed  whole 
rivers  of  melody.     Its  billowy  undulations  swept  down  through 
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my  being,  and,  os  witii  the  iute-Iike  tones  of  angel-voices,  Ihej 
awakened  portions  of  my  sealed-up  nature  into  beauteous  and 
harmonial  animation.  Tlius  my  higliec  faculties  were  excited  to 
the  perception  of  symmetry  and  proportion.  At  one  breath  I 
couid  inhale  the  goipel  of  the  Beautiful. 

"What  I  called  "  Beauty"  before,  now  sccmtd  low  and  vulgar. 
Ashamed  of  what  I  had  admired  during  previous  years,  and  over- 
come by  a  sense  of  the  opening  glories  of  the  present,  I  hid  my 
face  and  wept.  A  flower,  a  blushing  cheek,  a  true  word,  a  simple 
song,  a  sweet  breath,  a  clean  skin,  white  teeth,  a  pure  smile, 
graceful  motion,  childhood,  love,  playfulness,  innocent  expressions 
of  the  heart,  delicate  thoughts  of  the  manly  soul,  the  sacred  mis- 
eioa  of  the  woman-nature,  the  adaptation  of  Love  lo  "Wisdom,  the 
evil  of  conjugal  inharmony,  the  beauty  of  the  true  nuptial  relation, 
the  purity  of  Love's  ofispring,  the  deformity  of  the  sin-conceived 
— such  attractions  and  thoughts  occupied  my  soul  as  I  walked 
up  the  broad  table-kind  of  Mount  Beauty. 

From  tliat  elevation,  dear  reader,  I  viewed  the  wide  world  of 
living  men.  My  vision  of  the  follies  of  the  valleys  of  life  I  will 
not  relate  in  this  volume.  Immediate  individual  interests  I' did 
not  consider ;  I  looked  and  wrote  for  the  human  world.  Into  the 
causes  of  domestic  troubles  I  looked ;  into  the  far-off  homes  of  the 
unhappy ;  into  the  habits  of  the  solitary  man ;  into  the  veiled  mys- 
teries and  miseries  of  public  women ;  into  the  memory  of  him  who 
broods  low  and  dishonorable  thoughts ;  into  the  blue  eyes  of 
blighted  girlhood  I  loo'  'd;  into  tlie  torpid  souls  that  preach  with 
the  lip  and  p      t  h  ll  e  battle-axe  of  error;  into  bedroom 

revelations,  f  m  II  1  n  Castle- Garden,  from  river  to  river, 
and  from  ^h        to    1  whole  days  I  devoted  to  clairvoyant 

penetration  t  1  t  1  ng  in  cities  and  country- villages,  that 
beat  with  a  'Wj  w  1 1  f  unutterable  anguish ;  througli  long, 
dark,  dreary  histories  of  private  domestic  sufiering  I  looked ;  and 
I  said :  "  Let  me  not  to  '  the  marriage  of  true  minds  admit  Lnp.d- 
iments' ;  but  agwnst  that  sensual  love  which  'alters  when  it  alter- 
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Rtion  fittds,  or  bends  with  tlie  remover  to  remove,'  I  will  speak 
with  the  tone  of  a  frurapet."  For,  behold  the  sickly  children  of 
sensual  progenitors !  Behold  the  insanity  of  those  who  were 
brought  forth  ia  iniquity!  Behold  the  idle  Hmba  and  silly 
tongues  of  those  who  came  from  nntagonistic  parents  legiiUy  wed- 
ded 1  Behold  innocent  youtb  disfigured  and  overrun  by  tlie 
blotches  of  hatred  and  repulsion  which  some  delicate  woman  has 
felt  toward  her  drunken  and  sensual  husband !  Behold  the  mani- 
fold deformities  which  I  saw  from  the  sacred  summit  of  this 
Mountain !  Behold  the  flery  riot  of  the  animal  love  of  (he  heated 
blood — the  invisible  mob  of  reproductive  essences — rushing,  un- 
der legal  sanction,  into  the  holiest  sanctuaiy  of  the  woman  soul ! 
And  then  beliold  the  consequences — the  loss  of  delicacy — the 
indifference  to  tnith — the  abandonment  to  the  seductions  of  evil ! 
Behold  what  I  beheld,  dear  reader — see  what  I  saw — and  you 
will  not  wonder  that  I  wrote  the  fourth  volume  of  the  "Great 
Harm  on  i  a." 

But  the  Mountain  of  Beauty — by  which  I  mean  a  state  of 
mind  that  enables  the  individual  intuitively  to  see  and  compreliend 
the  harmonies  of  the  universe  —  had  its  charms  also.  While 
raeditatiag  npon  its  broad  summit  my  lips  were  mute.  Because  I 
saw  no  words  that  could  describe  the  Beautiful.  Suns  and  clouds, 
seas  and  mountains,  forests  and  fields,  flowers  and  pictures,  men 
and  angels — these  are  but  the  symbols,  she  types,  the  mirroi-s, 
the  shadows,  of  that  divine  beauty  which  my  soul  felt,  but  could 
not  express.  Then  came  swiiily  gatherir  -ahoughts  of  all  that  is 
useful,  jusi,  potent,  unchangeable— of  ali'  that  is  harmonial  and 
eternal — and  my  i-apturod  heart  exclaimed;  "Surely  this  is  the 
realm  of  the  Beautiful !" 

1  iJled  with  principles,  and  animated  by  the  angel-melody  that 
Hoated  upon  the  soft  air,  I  set  myself  to  investigating  the  laws  of 
ccnjugal  harmony.  In  order  to  solve  this  problem,  I  penetrated, 
a'i  tir  IS  I  could,  the  nuptial  code  of  Father-God  and  Mother- 
Saturn  —parts  and  counterparts;  the  two  halves  of  one  whole; 
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heart  and  head  ;  fcoul  and  body ;  sun  and  earth  ;  light  and  heat ; 
right  and  left;  attraction  and  repulsion;  expansion  and  contrac- 
tion ;  positive  and  negative  ;  male  and  female  ;  intellect  and  love  ; 
Man  and  "Woman  ! 

The  infinite  conjugalities  of  lie  universe  I  contemplated.  The 
marriage  of  all  elements  and  forma  in  things  inanimate,  I  first 
examined ;  then  the  higher  nses  of  nuptialitj,  till  I  eompreii ended 
the  worth  of  human  lovo  and  the  sublime  laws  which  make  its 
devotions  eternal.  In  applying  the  principles  of  marriage  to 
iiuman  beings,  I  discovered  that  man's  highest  dower  is  the  power 
to  eternize  a  temporal  union.  Not  that  all  legal  relations  can  be 
converted  into  future  and  permanent  blessings,  but  those  marriages 
only  that  are  begun  with  a  certain  compatibility  of  temperament. 
Even  then  disobedience  to  those  laws  and  disregard  of  those  deli- 
cacies by  which  Love  is  awakened  and  nurtured,  might  cause  a 
good  union  to  dwindle  down  and  at  length  vanish  in  a  cold  and 
hateful  separation  for  eternity.  On  these  points  tJie  reader  will, 
perhaps,  get  my  meaning,  by  consulting  the  volume  lo  which  I 
have  already  alluded. 

_Aboiit  this  period — m  the  full-blown  summer-time  of  1854 — 
I  received  a  romantic  sketch  from  Silona,  of  her  own  life  and 
marriage  in  the  Spirit  Land.  Her  very  bieath  was  warm  with 
enthusiasm.  Her  joy-abound  I]  ]g  soul  exulted  in  the  deathless 
lore  of  her  new-found  and  gilVed  companion!  But  hei"  poetic 
and  vivid  descriptions  may  be  found  at  length  by  turning  to  page 
ITi  of  the  "Penetralia."  Hence  there  remains  to  bo  chronicled 
only  this ;  that,  previous  to  her  marriage  with  the  wise  and  beau- 
tiful "  Cyloneos"  of  the  Brotherhood  of  Morlassia,  I  had  made 
deep  excursions  into  the  \ery  interior  territories  of  conjugal 
pcience.  From  my  discoveries  in  reference  to  temperamental 
harmonies — that  only  certain  combinations  can  eternally  cling  to 
each  other — I  had  concluded,  although  tlie  relation  between  us 
was  temporarily  wise  and  fraternally  beneficial,  that  it  could  not 
extend  beyond  the  tomb  and  be  crowned  with  the  Harmonial  per* 
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petuity.  Therefore  her  narrative,  although  it  had  at  first  some- 
what of  sadness  in  it,  did  not  surprise  me.  And  as  she  wilJidrew 
from  earth,  surfained  and  enraptured  by  the  strong  and  steadfast 
love  of  her  real  conjugal  companion,  my  heart  calmly  rejoiced  in 
llieir  happiness,  a  id  mj  lips  breathed  an  affectionate  farewell 
blessing. 
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CHAPTER    LIX. 


"  Grown  wiser  for  the  lesson  given, 
I  fear  no  longer,  for  I  know 
That  wheve  the  sliai-o  h  deepest  di-ivon, 
Ihe  beul  f  a  Is  g  0  ^ 

A  NEW  creation  we 5  opened  hy  tlie  conju^il  n.\c  r  of 
Mount  Heauty.  I  siw  thit  the  dome  tic  noiH  niUed  tc  jo  hir- 
monizcd,  but  the  first  need  v^ii  the  jeiftct  on  ot  inliiiluO  — 
then,  hy  virtue  of  internal  unity  and  sjnpallj  human  sorely 
would  feel  the  "  almc^pliere,  serene,  divine,  niagneCical,"  bringing 
harmony  out  of  existing  discoi'ds. 

Again :  I  realised  that  the  truest  and  most  favorable  slate  for 
every  iiuman'  being  is  that  of  true  marriage ;  not  a  housekeeping, 
social,  humdioim,  commonplace  relation  for  purposes  of  physical 
comfort  and  personal  convenience ;  but  that  nuptial  wiion  which 
consecrates  soul  to  soul — tender,  loving,  deep,  steady,  immutable, 
divine — like  the  maiTiage  between  Father-God  and  Mother- 
Nature.  The  true  woman,  therefore,  with  all  the  depth  of  lier 
affection  yearns  for  a  congenial  Lome  in  the  sanctuary  of  man's 
nature  j  while  the  tme  man,  with  the  strength  of  Jupiter  and  the 
tenderness  of  a  child,  seeks  to  identify  his  soul's  destiny  with  one 
embodied  in  the  form  of  woman.  In  all  this  there  is  nothing  but 
crude  poetry  to  him  whose  attractions  ai'O  sensual;  but,  to  the 
truly  spiritual  heart,  I  have  but  touched  the  key-note  to  which  its 
every  chord  tearfully  and  gratefully  responds. 
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"And  here  am  I,"  methouglit,  "williout  my  mate.  If  there  be 
a  woman  in  the  domain  of  human  society  with  whom  I  could 
Ijecoine  eternally  tmited,  I  would  seek  Ler — a  soul  in  ivliicU  I 
could  at  once  behold  the  child  of  love  and  the  woman  of  intelli- 
gence— a  friend,  a  playmate,  a  sister,  a  power  unto  progression,  a 
noble-minded  associate,  an  eternal  companion.  And  to  that  soul 
I  would  he  an  equal,  a  source  of  strenglh,  lifting  her  above  the 
valley  storm,  a  liarhiiiger,  her  spirit's  resting-place,  and  its  safe 
conductor  to  higher  and  fairer  spheres  of  existence," 

Thus  I  was  meditating,  dear  reader,  when  a  shower  of  genial 
influences  descended  upon  my  liead.  Opening  the  dcor,  (here 
cafr.o  iatc  my  study  four  friends  from  the  Spirit  Land ;  and  one, 
v.ho  Mss  my  familiar  Guide,  said : — 

"  Wouldst  thou  behold  one  who  might  become  thy  true  coia- 

"thei-e  is  in  me  a  power  of  love  which 
needs  a  corresponding  ministration." 

"Hast  thou  long  felt  a  need  so  powerful?"  he  inquired. 

"  No,"  I  replied.  "  Ere  this  I  never  realized  the  existence  of 
any  such  capability  to  love." 

"  True  love,"  ho  answered,  "  is  of  God.  It  filb,  comforts,  calms, 
elevates.     Dost  thou  feel  these  sublime  emoKons  ?"   , 

"  The  love  that  fills  my  heart,"  said  I,  "  is  the  same  that  I  see 
betvyeen  Father-God  and  Mother-Nature." 

"  Jackson,  ray  son,"  said  the  blessed  Guide,  "  if  thou  hast  a  true 
perception  of  this,  thy  tongue  can  desorihe  (o  me  its  laws  and  its 

After  thinking  a  few  moments,  1  replied:  "True  conjugal  luve 
is  that  which  transcends  all  outward  circumstances,  and  dominates 
over  the  changeful  impulses  consequent  upon  the  trials  of  days 
and  hours.  It  is  an  essential  spring  fo  personal  development — a 
necessity  in  schooling  the  soul — the  best  agent  in  harmonizing 
charactei-.  It  brings  out  the  beauties,  perfections,  cnjoymenti,  of 
Lhe  inmost  heart.     It  reveals  each  to  the  other  and  both  to  raan- 
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kind.  It  is  the  holiest  Ijenediction  of  Heaven — the  divinest 
ordiualion  of  the  universe — the  crown  of  life  upon  the  one  destiny 
of  two  immortal  beings !" 

"Tbon  dost  well  appreciate  the  true  conjugal  life,"  said  lie. 
'  rheieiorc,  as  thou  knowest  the  law  of  iemperaments,  use  thine 
tn  n  el  iin  oyance  to  Jlnd  and  thine  own  intuitions  to  estimate  thy 
Ciunteipiit.  But  a  few  moments  eince  we  looked  on  one  with 
whom  thy  spirit  might  fonn  that  eternal  relation." 

Th^nk'',  kind  friends,"  I  replied.  "  Tour  words  fall  upon  my 
heart  like  blessings.  I  do  not  much  question  your  decision.  But 
I,  too,  would  read  the  hidden  record,  I  desire  to  know  as  tho 
hasis  of  my  confidence  and  future  conduct," 

"Tis  well,"  smilingly  responded  my  celestial  visitor,  "such  h^a 
ever  been  tlie  import  of  my  mountain  lessons." 

They  now  began  to  retire  toward  the  door,  when  I  said ;  "  If 
eilhev  of  you  know  whieh  way  I  should  look  to  see  the  person  of 
your  choice,  please  point  in  that  direction." 

My  graceful  and  quiet  Guide  raised  his  hand  and  pointed  to- 
ward the  setting  sun.  Being  ia  clairvoyance  I  looked,  and  soon 
my  vision  rested  on  four  or  five  persons  walking  in  an  ornamented 
garden  in  southern  Ohio.  There  were  three  ladies ;  one  of  whom 
I  instantly  recognised  as  her  whose  fraternal  letter  I  liad  recently 
answered. 

'■  Seest  thou,  my  son  ?"  said  the  beautiful  Guide.  "  She  is  the 
being  of  our  choice.  Now  proceed  with  Ihine  analysis."  Thus 
saying  the  four  departed,  and  I  was  alone  willi  my  interior  medi- 

My  investigations  into  the  laws  of  maiTiage  had  given  me  tha 
knowledge  that  there  was  no  inexorable  destiny  to  contend  with  ; 
Uiat  God  had  not  predetermined  and  foreordained  that  a  certain 
man  must  be  married  to  a  certain  woman  in  order  to  secure  the 
eternal  marriage ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  I  saw  that  the  Divine 
Code  is  within  the  scope  of  human  discovery,  and  teaches  that  it 
is  for  the  twain  to  decide  whether  tliey  ivHI  be  transiently  or  per- 
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mauently  related.  With  lib  knowledge  to  guide  me,  T  first  scanned 
the  immense  field  of  human  life  — to  deteci,  if  possible,  among  the 
vast  throng  of  female  natures,  a  soul  whose  invisible  constitution 
and  mental  circumstances  were  alike  suited  to  mj  own.  To  this 
clairvoyant  penetration.  I  devoted  one  hour  for  five  successive 
days,  but  without  satisfaction.  At  length,  I  concluded  to  exannjiie 
the  lady  to  whom  I  was  refen-ed  by  my  visitors.  I  did  so,  and 
found  that  they  were  not  mistaken. 

The  steps  of  her  baby-feet  I  traced ;  the  plays  and  works  of  her 
girlhood ;  her  fondness  for  intellectual  pursuits ;  the  innate  love  of 
her  soul  for  proportion,  melody,  and  beauty ;  the  native  tranquil- 
lity of  her  very  affectionate  heart ;  the  plighted  vows  and  her  fra- 
tei-nal  marriage ;  mutual  efibrts  to  be  contented  and  happy ;  how 
the  existence  of  their  two  children  exerted  a  reconciling  influence 
for  a  time ;  the  subsequent  attachment  that  involuntarily  ripened 
into  conjugal  love  between  the  legal  husband  and  a  more  congenial 
woman ;  the  stnrggle  of  her  silent  soul  both  to  yield  assent  and  to 
conceal  the  fact  from  the  observation  even  of  friends  most  intimate; 
the  final  and  mutual  agreement  to  a  conjugal  separation  aa  an  affair 
of  honor  and  justice ;  the  consideration  that,  inasmuch  aa  neither 
could  possibly  love  the  other  as  husband  and  wife  should  love, 
their  spurious  relation  should  be  suspended  and  legally  abolished ; 
that  liiis  conclusion  became  fixed  in  both  minds  even  before  I  was 
told  of  their  singular  situation  by  the  Boston  Jady;  and  that  the 
unmaled  heart  sometimes  bled  with  the  agony  of  desolation,  but 
was  moved  with  no  desire  to  disturb  the  harmony  of  the  new  rela- 
tion before  her  eyes.  Now  I  saw  her  exposed  to  and  affected  hy 
several  unrighteous  influences  ;  then  I  beheld  her  as  a  teacher  of 
the  young,  as  a  friend  of  the  domestic  group,  as  the  rejector  of  un- 
congenial natures,  as  a  lonely  wanderer  in  the  field  of  public  effort. 
Through  many  sadand  trying  scenes  I  traced  her  footsteps,  up  to 
the  hour  when  my  physical  eyes  first  rested  upon  her  at  the  Re- 
former's Refuge.  And  now  I  detected  the  reason  why  the  twain 
did  not  consult  me,  viz.,  because  the  determination  to  procure  a 
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divorce,  particularly  in  her  mind,  was  fixed  as  the  bills,  and  she 
sought  no  one's  opinion.  I  observed,  too,  that  her  motive  for  ob- 
taining a  legal  separation,  was  to  remove  every  barrier  to  bis  im- 
medialo  happiness,  and  not  to  subserve  any  aelfiali  ends ;  I  snir 
this  extraordinary  example  of  self-saerifieing  benevolence,  this  very 
unusual  reason  for  seeking  a  divorce,  and  I  admired  the  firm  an! 
justice-loving  woman.  I  traced  her  to  Cleveland ;  saw  her  pretend- 
ed friends,  her  real  friends,  and  the  enemies  of  her  peace ;  each 
and  evciything  I  penetrated;  and  then,  although  she  was  not  yet 
divorced,  I  looked  upon  the  flow  cf  present  circumstances  and  cast 
the  lioroscope  of  future  events  ;  j'ea,  with  the  speed  of  the  whirl- 
wind, I  unravelled  fia  skein  of  her  most  private  experiences ; 
and,  finally,  I  resolved  io  conceal  from  her  the  fe.ct  that  I  delected 
ft  genuine  fitness  of  hej  soul  to  mine. 

My  friend,  Mr,  Green,  having  some  business  which  called  him 
into  Ohio,  asked  me  to  bear  him  company.  "While  in  the  ears 
between  Buffalo  and  Cleveland,  an  elegantly-dressed  but  shabbily- 
minded  individual,  recognising  me,  advanced  and  asked :  "  Can 
you  tell  how  the  sun  looks  outside  of  our  atmosphere  ?" 

"  I  have  never  personaOy  risen  beyond  our  atmosphere,"  I  re- 
plied; "yet,  by  impresaioa  and  clairvoyaace,  I  have  viewed  the 
sun  from  apace,  and  can  therefore  tell  you  how  it  appears." 

Taking  the  cigar  from  bis  mouth,  and  puffing  a  column  of  fetid 
vapor  into  the  air  I  was  breathing,  he  said:  "I'm  posted  in  as- 
tixinomy,  sir,  an'  I  can  tell  whether  you're  right  d — n  quick,  if 
you'll  answer  my  questions." 

"  Well,"  said  I,  smiling  wllli  a  momentary  emotion  of  the  ludi- 
crous, "  what  are  your  questions  ?" 

"  If  you  know  how  our  sun  looks  from  a  distance,"  he  replied 
pompously,  "  tell  me." 

"  From  the  earth's  surface,"  said  I,  good-naturedly,  "the  heav- 
ens appear  fiUed  with  Ijght^as  you  know  by  observation.  But 
ihould  you  ascend  to  the  outer  rim  of  oor  atmosphere  and  look 
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toward  the  sun,  you  ■would  see  a  rayless  ball  of  fire,  steadfastly 
burning  in  a  universe  of  Niglit.'  The  sun  ivould  present  no  atmo- 
sphere, the  countless  stars  would  emit  no  scintillations,  and  the 
now  azure  sky  would  seem  like  a  black  concave  immeasurable." 

"  Fudge !"  he  exclaimed.  "  That's  all  spiritual  twaddle,  sir. 
All  d — u  nonsense !  What  reason  can  you  give  for  what  you  've 
been  sayin'  ?" 

"The  reasons  are  very  simple,"  said  I,  quiclly.  "Light  is 
equalized  on  the  eai-Ui  by  the  operation  of  two  causes.  First, 
the  perfect  absorption  and  refraction  of  the  sun's  rays  by  our  at- 
mosphere ;  second,  the  reflection  of  light  thus  diffiised  hy  bodies 
on  the  earth's  surface." 

The  questioner  seemed  a  little  less  irritable  now ;  "  Some  sny 
the  air  is  cold  ia  space:  is  that  so?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  I.  "  The  temperature,  at  the  distance  of  forty- 
five  miles  from  the  globe,  is  lower  than  any  cold  known  to  man." 

"IVhat!  do  you  mean  to  say  that  it's  colder  up  there  than  at 
the  North  Pole?" 

"  Yes,  sir,"  I  answered,  "  the  intense  cold  in  the  regions  of 
eternal  snow  is  almost  warm  weather  when  compared  with  the 

"  Look  a-here  now !  don't  pile  up  the  agony  in  that  'are  hoifid 
way — jest  tell  the  plain  truth  for  once,  and  see  how  'twould 

SOtlTldl" 

"The  plain  truth  is  more  wonderful  than  fiction,"  I  repKed. 
"  Therefore,  till  that  fj,ct  is  found  out,  the  people  choose  mythol- 
ogy instead  of  spirituality,  and  pictures  instead  of  the  realities 
which  daguerreotyped  them." 

"About  this  'ere  cold  weather  up  there,"  he  replied — "say, 
ain't  you  confoundedly  mistaken  ?" 

As  he  spoke,  the  superior  condition  flashed  upon  me,  and,  in- 
Elanlly  detecting  more  truth  in  regard  to  the  cold,  I  replied: 
!'  Chemists  can  produce  a  lower  temperature  than  that  which  pre- 
vails within  the  Arctic  circle.     They  can  convert  carbonic  gas 
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into  a  solid  substance,  and  quicksilver  would  become  (irm  as  iron  j 
yet  tliis  intensely  freezing  temperature,  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty  degi'eea  below  zero,  ia  wanner  by  nearly  eighty  degrees  than 
the  cold  of  the  upper  reiJm." 

Although  the  day  was  extremely  sultry,  yet  the  interrogator 
shnLred  at  file  thought;  but,  still  skeptical,  he  continued  ;■" Tou 
aint  atuffin  a  feller,  are  you?  If  you're  telling  the  truthi  then 
I  d  Lke  to  know  Low  the  spirits  can  come  through  sucit  a  cold 
rtgion,  and  not  freeze  to  death.  I  'd  ^ve  five  dollars  to  see  you 
get  out  of  that  difficulty,  anyhow !" 

"  Do  you  believe  in  the  existence  of  such  beings  ?"  1  inquired. 

"  That  ain't  neither  here  nor  there ;  jest  let  me  see  you  get 
out  of  that  trap,  sir — that's  all  I  ask." 

"My  answer  is  very  simple,"  said  I.  "Spirits,  when  drawing, 
near  to  the  earth,  move  in  a  soft,  mognetic,  summery  river  of 
elements  which  Howa,  from  the  North  to  (he  South  Pole,  a  few 
miles  above  the  earth's  surface," 

"  No,  no !"  exclaimed  he.     "  Tou  do  n't  get  out  in  that  way." 

"Tesldo,"  said  I.  "That's  one  third  of  the  explanation.  The 
next  ia :  that  spii'iis  can,  by  the  mere  exercise  of  their  will,  render 
themselves  invulnerable  to  temperature  either  high  or  low.  And 
the  last  pai't  of  the  explanation  is ;  that  spirits  seldom  come  right 
down  into  our  midgt." 
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Stand  how  that  ave  can  bo  n'hon  tables  ara  moved  and  voices  iire 

"I  have  not  denied,"  said  I,  "that  spirits  como  in!o  our  imme- 
diate presence.  Only  t!;is  I  say,  that  they  do  not  come  so  fre- 
quently as  is  supposed  by  those  who  act  as  mediums.  Tables  ftad 
persoiis  can  be  influenced  from  an  immense  distance.  Words  can 
be  whispered  into  the  soul  from  beyond  the  sun !  And  yet,  my 
friend,  it  is  also  true  that  spirits  do  come  inio  our  homes,  and 
would  like  to  find  a  welcome  in  our  hearts." 

The  locomotive  whistle  was  now  proclaiming  our  entrance  into 
the  Cleveland  depflt,  and  the  gentleman  seriously  said:  "Ton 
have  done  me  good,  sir.  I  like  your  doctrines,  and  shall  re.id 
hooks  in  order  to  examine  the  subject.  I  wish  you  well,  sir,  and 
success  in  your  undertakings." 

"  You  have  more  patience  with  such  a  fellow  than  I  should 
have,"  remarked  Mr,  Green,  as  we  walked  into  the  Forest  city. 

"The  Harraouial  Philosophy,"  I  i-eplied,  "teaches  that  a  man 
should  not-be  repulsed,  even  when  disagreeable,  if  there's  any 
chauce  to  do  him  good.  Now  I  beiieve  tliat  this  stranger  will  yet 
be  a  friend  of  temperance  and  human  reform.  At  all  events,  he 
is  much  more  likely  to  heed  the  voice  of  his  belter  nature  than  if 
'I  had  repelled  him  in  the  same  spij-it  of  pugnacious  bitterness 
whioli  ho  at  fli-sf  manifested." 

The  i\est  scene  opens  in  tlie  parlor  of  a  Cleveland  fiiend. 
Twelve  hours  had  elapsed  since  onr  arrival,  and  many  persons 
had  assembled  to  enjoy  a  social  season.  At  length  the  liostess,  a 
3ady  endowed  with  a  kindly  heart  and  a  sincere  and  active  love 
of  truth  and  justice,  withdrew  from  a  group  of  animated  guests, 
and,  seating  herself  beside  me,  made  Bome  allosion  to  the  singular 
divorce  case.  Hearing  which  I  asked  if  "the  merits  of  this 
unusual  proceeding  were  known  to  tlie  community  ?" 

"I  guess  not,"  she  replied  with  a  thoughtful  look.  "People 
are  not  prepared  to  approve  of  divorces  under  such  drcum- 
Etances,," 
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"What  circumstances  do  people  require?"  I  asked. 
"  The  world,  you  know,  demands  Eometiiing  more  than  a  mere 
disaffectioB,"  said  slie  regretfully.     "  Most  people  seem  to  tl:ink 
that  there  should  be  some  crime,  outrageous  ahuse,  and  ill-tveat- 
ment,  to  justify  a  suit  for  legal  separation." 

"Is  it  possible,  Carrie,"  said  I,  "that  human  beings  can  not  see 
a  crime  in  brother  and  sister  living  as  husband  and  wife  ?  IVhat  is 
more  a  violation  of  purity  and  principle  ?  The  fact  is,  Mrs.  Lewis, 
■  this  case  commands  my  respect.  These  persons  liave,  as  I  am 
informed,  spent  sevei-al  years  in  trying  to  be  contented  together. 
They  have  failed ;  and  now  they  are  willing  to  give  eac!i  other 
freedom.  This  is  the  Jirsi  inslance  I  hove  known  of  a  pair 
separating  upon  a  law  of  mutual  good-ivill  and  justice.  It  is  a 
bold  and  original  stand  to  take,  and  I  trust  both  parlies  will  Iiave 
the  courage  to  go  through  with  it  as  they  liave  begun." 

"  I  hope  tliey  will,"  said  she.  "  But  Mr.  Love  appeared  to  be 
rather  faint-heaited  when  he  left  Mary  here,  and  wanted  her  to 
defer  the  suit  awhile.  He  has,  apparently,  been  very  anxious 
indeed  to  become  divorced  whenever  I  Lave  seen  iiim  before,  but 
now,  it  seems  to  me,  that  he  begins  to  dread  the  disagreeable 
publicity  of  a  legal  separation." 

"  Wliat  does  the  wife  say  to  that  ?"  I  asked. 

"  She  seemed  to  feel  badly  to  see  him  so  disheartened,"  replied 
Carrie ;  "  but  said  that  she  was  sure  he  would  bo  far  happier 
when  he  eould  maiTy  tlie  one  he  loves ;  and  that  as  she  also 
needed  freedom  for  her  own  peace  of  mind,  she  could  not  feel 
that  it  would  bo  right  to  postpone  lier  painful  undertaking." 

"  On  what  ground  can  Mrs.  Love  apply  for  a  legal  separation  ?" 
I  inquired. 

"  I  hardly  know  what  she  will  do,"  said  the  lady  with  a  look  of 
sympathy.     "  But  I  suppose  her  main  charge  will  be  '  desertion.'" 

"  Suppose  a  bill  shouid  be  granled" — what  plan  do  the  parties 
then  mean  to  adopt?"  I  inquired. 

"  As  far  as  I  know,"  i-eplied  the  conscientious   Carrie,  "  their 
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plan  is  the  same  as  it  has  been,  that  is,  for  Mr.  Love  to  get  mar- 
ried a,nd  take  the  clilldi-en,  and  for  Mary  to  make  it  her  home  al 
his  liouse  £0  as  to  be  wilii  the  little  ones  whenever  she  is  not 
lecfuring  or  teaching."  The  gentle  lady  here  relapsed  moment- 
arily into  a  mood  of  pensive  though tfulness,  and  then  said :  "  Jack- 
eon,  I  fear  she  won't  get  her  hberty." 

The  conversation  now  became  generally  disti'ibuted,  and  other 
topics  soon  displaced  the  subject  of  our  fortuitous  interview. 

.Four  days  hastened  by — during  which  the  spiritu  ally-designated 
brother  and  I  visited  many  well-i-ememhered  friends  in  Amherst 
and  Cleveland.  'Twas  one  of  the  most  beautiful  sabbath  days 
of  the  season — the  24lh  of  September,  1864 — a  large  portion 
of  which  I  had  devoted  to  public  lecturing.  At  the  conclusion  of 
my  discoui'se  I  accepted  tlie  whole-hearted  invitation  of  a  citi- 
zen, and  proceeded  with  liira  toward  his  considerably-disIanC  but 
attractive  residence.  "While  on  the  way,  he  remarked  upon  the 
hampering  and  disagreeable  restraints  of  fashionable  ignorance ; 
tiiat  most  people  were  loutish  and  selfish  upon  a  question  of  jus- 
tice and  liberty ;  and,  among  other  instances  where  action  was 
necessary,  he  adduced  the  case  of  Mr.  and  Mi's.  -Love  as  one 
"  calculated  to  elicit  words  of  calumny  and  vituperation.  On  hear- 
ing which  I  asked ;  "  Do  you  know  wliere  Mrs.  Love  is,  Friend 
Htei'ling,  and  whether  she  has  yet  made  .ipplieation  for  a.  legal 

"  Slie  left  licre  some  time  since,"  he  replied,  "  and  the  few 
Cleveland  frieuds  of  her  cause  have  heard  nothing  from  her  until 
quite  recently." 

"Then  you  do  not  know  how  far  she  has  pi-oceeded?"  I  asked. 

"  The  fact  is,"  said  he  with  a  firm  and  impatient  tone,  ''  she 's 
gone  on  without  asking  our  advice,  made  application  away  off 
in  Indinnn,  and  her  brother-in-law  has  written  up  here  ibi-  te.sti- 
m»ny." 

"  Well,  is  there  anything  wrong  in  that  ?"  I  inquired. 
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"It's  all  out  of  the  regular  course  su™;ested  by  her  Clevelanil 
friends,"  he  ii*plied,  "and  fj'om  the  way  the  whole  thing  has  gone 
on,  I  expect  she  '11  find  hei-self  defeated  and  obliged  to  wait  a  year 
or  two  longer," 

"Wliat's  her  brotlier-in-law's  name?"  I  asked. 

"  Charles  M.  Plumb,"  he  replied.  "  He  acts  like  an  inlelJijrL'iii 
and  enterprising  young  man,  hut  I  think  he's  been  injudioious  in 
this  case." 

"  Is  it  true,"  I  asked,  "  that  Mrs.  Love  is  persevering  in  lliis 
divorce  business  without  the  counsel  and  aid  of  her  Cleveland 
frimtaV 

"  Yea,"  he  responded  somewhat  testily.  "  She  can 't  blame  any 
of  us  if  slie  should  be  defeated ;  whioh  I  am  almost  positive  will 
be  the  result  of  their  operations." 

"  Friend  Stirling,"  said  I,  "  this  fact  makes  me  both  sad  and 
thankfuL  1  am  sorry  that  she  is  not  vigorously  sustained  in  a 
just  cause,  and  yet  I  am  very  glad  tliat  she  has  not  depended  on 
the  Cleveland  friends  for  counsel." 

"  Well,  it  can't  be  said  that  I  have  done  anything  to  hinder  lier 
success,"  he  answered,  "In  fact,  I  am  intending  to  send  her 
Bomething  in  the  way  of  pecuniary  assistance  immediately.  15ut 
why  are  you  glad,  Friend  Davis  ?" 

"Because,"  I  replied,  "if  she  should  succeed,  the  prejudiced 
world  can  not  truthfully  accuse  my  friends  nor  the  friends  of 
-  spiritualism  of  being  instrumental  in  causing  the  separation." 

"Yes,  that's  true!  But,  Davis,  I'm  surprised  to  hear  a  re- 
former talk  .  u  1  P  bl  c  prejudice  should  be  nothing  to  one 
who  advoeal     p   a   1 1       f  universal  justice  and  liberty." 

"  For  mys  If  I  [Id  I  fear  notliing,  a",  you  know.  But  in 
I'egard  to  the  tr  n  t  ot  ome  professed  reformers  to  bear  up 
t^inst  publ  d  m  a     n  I  am  unpleasantly  doubtful." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  lie  asked, 

"I  mean  tliis:  in  tiie  sequestered  recesses  of  some  retired 
Btreet,  in  the  protection  of  a  closed  parlor,  in  some  out  of  the  way 
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corner  of  society,  I  have  heard  many  make  iwUe  declarations, 
avow  themselves  the  friends  of  woman  and  the  lovers  of  equal 
rights,  speak  enthusiastically  ia  favor  of  every  good  word  and 
perfcut  n'ork ;  aud  then.  Brother  Sterling,  I  have  traced  the  pri- 
vate and  public  conduct  of  such  characters,  and  with  unutterable 
Borrow  have  seen  those  same  bold  and  beautiful  talkers  play  fan- 
tastic tricks,  and  do  deeds  enough  contemplible  and  diabolical,  to 
make  Ihe  angels  weep." 

"Ti-ue,  very  ij-ue,"  said  he  with  a  deep  emphasis  and  tone  of 
i-egret.  "  There  are  few  who  can  withstand  the  world's  opposilion. 
My  experience  for  years  in  anfi-slavory  and  other  battles  lias 
settled  that  fact  in  my  mind." 

At  Ihi?  moment  we  reached  his  beautiful  suburban  Lome,  and 
were  ushered  into  ihe  midst  of  those  refined  hospitalities  which 
had  been,  on  previous  occasions,  freely  and  gracefully  bestowed 
on  me  and  mine  by  the  members  of  his  household.  Upon  the 
foregoing  subject  noiliing  further  was  said  till  after  breakfast  on 
the  subse(|uent  morning,  vihca  the  gentleman  handed  me  a  letlpr 
he  had  received  from  the  parties  in  question. 

"  Come."  s^d  he,  "as  I  am  going  to  answer  that  letter  to-day, 
suppose  you  put  in  a  word  of  encouragement." 

"  I  do  n't  wish  to  identify  myself  with  Ihe  affair,"  I  replied. 
"  The  struggling  woman  deserved  to  be  sustained,  however,  and  J 
have  occasionally  written  her  a  cheering  letter,  but  perhaps  I  had 
better  not  do  so  now." 

"Why,  Davis,"  said  the  firm  r.nd  feai-less  brother,  "you're just 
lite  man  who  should  sustain  individuals  in  their  struggles  for  lib- 
erty Come,  make  haste !  Let 's  bave  a  note  in  fifteen  minutes, 
for  I  must  go  right  down  street." 

It  is  presumable  that  the  reader  appreciates  the  reason  which 
induced  me  to  decline  any  participation  in  this  particular  case.  It 
will  be  remembered  that,  by  clairvoyant  penetration,  I  had  dis 
covered  that  a  relation  might  eventually  he  formed  between  the 
then  undivorced  woman  and  myself.     I  had  also  seen  faintly  foro- 
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shadowed  the  torrent  of  false  charges  whiuli  an  unscrupulous  gang 
af  drawing-room  gossippera  would  develop  against  both  of  us. 
Hence,  my  reservation  was  more  decided  and  uniform  than  would 
have  been  juatiflable  under  other  circumstances.  But  I  consented, 
however,  to  write  and  send  the  following  : — 

Clevelakh,  Sej)t.  25,  1851. 

To  Mrs.  Mary  F.  Lovjs  :— 

Dear  Sister  :  Friend  Sterling  insists  upon  my  sending  you 
a  line  with'  his  letter.  He  thinks  "a  kind  word  from  me"  will 
cheer  you.  I  have  therefore  consented  to  join  him  in  the  pleasu- 
rable effort  to  sustdn  and  encourage  you  in  this  struggle  for  civil 
and  mental  freedom.  Be  very  firm  and  hopeful,  for  the  angels 
Love  and  "Wisdom  send  you  good  and  true  friends  to  aid  you  ex- 
ternally; and  they  strengthen  your  purposes  also,  in  the  present 
exertion  for  Justice  and  Liberty, 

If  you  do  not  succeed  at  this  terra  of  the  court,  you  need  not 
despair.     A  few  months  more  will  doubtless  accomplish  all  you 
desire.     Remember  that  if  you  fiul  now,  there  remain  plenty  of  . 
time  and  ability  lo  achieve  the  ends  of  reciprocal  justice. 

With  an  unchangeable  reg3i-d,  your  brother,  A.  J  D. 

My  friend,  William  Green,  continued  his  journey  into  soufJiera 
Ohio,  to  visit  the  celebrated  Koon's  spirit-room,  wliile  I,  having  a 
positive  engagement  to  attend  a  Reform  Convention  at  Peterboro', 
New  York,  delayed  no  longer,  but  hastened  directly  toward  the 
proper  destination.  Of  the  incidents  and  blessednesses  of  that 
great  gatl  er  ng  I  will  not  chronicle.  And,  yef,  I  must  record  the 
gloiious  ind  prophetic  fact,  that  inspired  words  thi-ough  many 
fpLikeia  were  freely  and  fearlessly  uttered  in  a  wliite  structura 
illel  1  churcii,"  in  the  fence-like  pews  whereof  sat  noblemen 
from  plougled  fields,  liberty-lovers  from  machine-shop?,  and  aui^- 
tor^  fiom  almost  every  grade  of  belief  and  incredulity.  Energetic 
itfo  meis  spoke  mighty  truths  on  that  propitioi 
d  1  not  ob  erve  more  than  twenty  in  the  crowded  si 
thanked  Father-God  for  the  possession  of  their  reason. 

While  in  the  homeward-rolling  ears,  between  Albany  and  Hart- 
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ford,  a  straDgcr,  Iiaving  first  ascertained  my  name,  asked,  "  if  I 
coald  give  him  any  positive  evidences  of  the  soul's  eternal  individ- 
uality?" 

"Not  to-day,"  I  replied,     "My  mind  does  not  ivork  at  ail 

"  I  much  regret  your  disinclination  to  talk,"  said  he,  "  for  I  con- 
sider your  Philosophy  the  only  consistent  theory  in  the  world." 

The  adjoining  seat  was  occupied  by  an  owlish-looking  individu- 
al, who  exhibited  a  i-emarkably  large  and  while  neckcloth,  and 
still  other  indications  of  an  evangelical  profession.  Overhearing 
the  iatelligent  gentleman's  opinion  of  the  Harmonial  system,  he 
exclaimed : — 

"Away  with  your  vain  philosophy,  with  your  mueh  learning, 
etriving  to  be  wise  above  what  is  written  !  Have  we  not  the  tes- 
timony of  an  arisen  Christ?  Have  we  not  (he  positive  declara- 
tion of  the  aposlle  Paul  that  man  shall  live  after  death?  "What 
more  do  you  ask,  sir,  to  convioce  you  of  immortality  ?" 

''  Be  patient  with  the  doubter,"  eaid  I,  addressing  the  clerical 
interlocutor,  "  aad  do  yourself  the  justice  to  listen.  I  liave  a  few 
sentences  to  utter  touching  this  very  matter." 

The  pulpitarian  looked  extremely  dignified  at  me,  and  I  looked 
extremely  imperturhed  at  Lim,  while  the  skeptical  gentleman 
looked  'ixtremely  infei-eated  at  botli  of  us. 

"The  rational  mind,"  I  began,  "will  not  deny  that  Man  begins 
life  in  total  ignorance.  Not  knowing  anything  absolutely,  the  sur- 
face of  the  human  soul  must  be  a  blank  book,  an  unspotted  sheet 
of  paper,  so  to  speak,  on  which  the  pen  of  experience  has  never 
traced  a  line  of  thought.  Consequently,  viewed  in  this  respect, 
Man  commences  a  sensuous  existence,  like  the  untutored  forest 
brute,  i.  e.,  in  exclusive  devotion  to  the  phenomena  of  time  and 
space.  Therefore  the  .strongest  primary  element  in  Man's  intel- 
lect is  a  blank  skepticism — a  sort  of  disbelief — whitli,  after  all; 
and  wisely  enough,  is  the  mainspring  to  all  thought  and  invcstiga' 
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"Tour  talk,  sir,  don't  touch  the  case  in  question,"  saiil  the  dig- 
nified minister. 

"  Now  inasmuch  as  the  lavi  of  action  aud  reaction  is  as  distinctly 
a  law  of  mind  a3  of  malter,"  I  continueiJ,  "it  happens  that  Man's 
mirnl,  without  any  real  growth  ia  experience,  darts  off  like  a  cornel 
from  perihelion  to  aphelion,  from  skeptieism  to  superstition,  from 
atlicism  to  supernaturalism,  swinging  li1;e  a  pendulum  from  one 
ostreme  fo  the  other;  and  so  it  happens,  also,  l3iat  they  who  most 
firmly  believe  in  ancient  revelatJcn  are  frequently  quite  as  ignorant 
of  living  trudi  as  those  who  have  no  faith  at  all  in  the  supernatu- 
ral and  miraculous.     AU  argument,  in  either  case,  is  superfluous." 

The  skeptic  here  interrupted  :  "  I  can  not  believe  in  the  soul's 
immoi'tality,  sir,  although  I  much  wish  to," 

"  Why  can  you  not  believe  it  ?"  I  inquired. 

"  Because,"  he  replied,  *'  I  behold  trees,  herbs,  brute?,  birds, 
men,  all  coming  into  being,  living  for  a  season,  and  disappearing 
all  alike — changing  into  other  forms — leaving  behind  no  trace 
of  a  future  existence," 

"  But  bow  do  you  know,"  I  asked,  "  but  that  the  spirit  of  Man, 
which  is  so  vastly  superior  fo  animal  mentalities,  lives  on  after 
death  ?" 

"Ob,  I  don'l  know  to  be  sure,"  he  promptly  returned;  "but 
this  I  honestly  say,  when  I  shall  see  a  spirit  distinctly  organizei, 
separate  from  the  physical  body,  I  will  believe  in  the  existence  of 
such  a  being,  and  not  till  then." 

■  At  this,  the  iflergyman  said  to  the  skeptic:  "Oh,  I'm  sorry  for 
you,  sir —  very  sorry !  Ton  are  a  materialist — an  infidel !  Oh, 
tliat  you  could  have  my  perfect  faith  !" 

"  What  is  your  faith  ?"  asked  the  gentlemanly  skeptic. 

"My  faith,  sir — my  faith?"  vociferated  the  enthusiastic  pul- 
pitarian, "  why,  I  believe  in  a  God,  sir!  and  in  a  divine  revela- 
tion, sir — yes,  sir — and  in  resurrection  or  judgraent-day,  also, 
sir — when  this  mortal  shall  put  on  immortality,  sir  —  and  each 
sliaU  be  judged  according  to  deeds  done  in  the  body." 
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"  On  what  grounds  do  you  believe  all  tliis  ?"  the  skeptic  calmly 

"  On  whal  grounds  do  you  ask,  sir  —  on  what  grounds  ?  "Why^ 
sir,  hav'n't  we  the  testimony  of  Moses  and  the  prophets ;  and  the 
positive  affirmations  of  Jesus,  sir,  and  of  his  inspired  apostles  ?" 

"Yes,  indeed,  you  have,"  rejoined  the  skeptic.  "But,  my 
Christian  friend,  let  me  ask  —  what  proof  is  all  this  array  of  testi- 
mony to  my  mind  ?" 

"  Why,  sir,  your  awful  disbelief  Lauses  me  to  shudder  in  every 
limb,'"  said  the  clergyman. 

"  Moses,  and  Jesus,  and  the  apostles,  ai-e  entire  strangers,"  re- 
plied the  skeptic.  •'  I  never  met  them  myself,  nor  any  person 
who  has.  They  may  have  existed ;  may  have  been  honest,  or 
the  contrary,  I  don't  know.  All  history  is  defective.  And,  be- 
sides, when  I  Fhall  have  revealed  to  me  personally  the  same 
evidences  of  immortality  which  those  men  professed  to  have  re- 
ceived, then  I  too  hhall  probably  have  reasons  for  believing  that 
which  seems  to  contradict  all  the  analogies  of  organic  life.  X 
revelation  made  to  another  is  no  revelation  to  mc.  It  is  only  a 
'say-so,'  a  second-handed  article,  and  can  not  therefore  have  the 
satisfying  effect  frhicli  would  result  from  a  direct  importation  of 
the  positive  evidence  to  my  ow  mind." 

The  ear"!  reached  the  principal  depot,  t-nd  so  the  colloquy  was 
terminated.  Thus  the  matter  stands  between  the  educational 
Christian  and  the  intellectual  skeptic.  Th[?y  caa  never  "per- 
suade" each  other.  Why  not?  Because  both  doubt  and  both 
believe,  although  oppositely,  from  the  authority  of  externals. 
Neither  occupy  the  philosophic  ground  of  internal  principles. 
The  (hurch  reposes  upon  ancient  oracles  and  theological  abstrac- 
tions. Over  the  future  it  has  thrown  a  mantle  of  vaporish  senti- 
raentalism.  A  distressing  vagueness,  an  uncertainty  and  unreali- 
ty, it  casts  upon  the  soul's  destiny.  And  thus,  as  it  ever  will  he, 
too  ranch  faith  piovokes  and  develops  too  much  doubt. 
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CHAPTER   LX. 

GOLDEN  TOKENS. 

MotTNT  Beauty  was  now  surmounted.  Its  tof-tu,  t  acclivity 
was  behind  me.  There  was  also  a  mental  release  from  that  un- 
broken esereise  of  intuition  which  had  teen  necessary  in  solving 
the  conjugal  problem;  and  while  wending  my  way  toward  the 
future  valley,  I  had  an  inward  joy  and  tranquillity  transcending 
speech.  It  is  ti-ue  that  many  trials  had  sauntered  arm  in  arm 
across  my  mountain  path,  and  looked  assassin-like  upon  me ;  and 
it  is'also  true  that  I  had  walked  to  the  measure  of  celestial  music 
which  enchanted  the  air  and  enraptured  my  spirit.  But  'twas 
the  Magic  Staff,  and  not  the  melody  alone,  which  enabled  me  to 
convert  every  interloping  trial  and  adversary  into  a  minister  of 
personal  development. 

And  my  soul  was  of  necessity  very  still ;  for  its  inward  glee  of 
gratitude  to  Father-God  would  net  flow  into  words.  Hence  I 
could  not  be  interesting  in  social  intercourse.  The  friends  would 
call  upon  me,  however,  and  I  had  no  heart  to  deny  them  entrance. 
They  wished  to  express  a  kindly  word,  or  to  ask  questions  on  vari- 
ous subjects.  These  visitors  were  all  beloved.  Tet  more  attrac- 
tive were  those  tokens  of  exalted  wisdom  that  floated  hourly  down 
from  regions  of  thought  and  philosophy. 

Three  days  did  my  sou!  yearn  to  be  away  fi-om  external  sounds 
and  sufferings.     This  will  not  appear  strange  to  the  reader  who 
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keeps  in  remembrance  tLo  impreseible  power  that  I  possess  to  feel 
"  another's  wo"  from  a  distance  of  hundreds  and  even  tliousands  of 
miles.  The  compact  walls  of  my  ahode,  in  tiie  healthy  and  beau- 
tiful city  of  Hartford,  were  no  pi-otectioii.  The  study  and  dis- 
cipline of  Mount  Beauty  had  opened  my  eympatiiies  toward  all 
mankind.  The  descriptive  and  questioning  letters  that  came  tc 
rae  daily,  from  far  and  near,  were  not  necessary  to  put  my  soul 
sn  rapport  with  the  private  sufferings  of  the  earth's  inhahitant-!. 
Oh,  friend,  it  is  not  an  easy  and  idle  task  to  be  an  wnselflsh  worker 
for  selfish  and  eoi-rowing  multitudes!  Human  iMuitwn,  when 
clairvoyant,  knows  no  space.  The  sensibilities  of  the  soul  may 
merge  into  one  river,  unseen  to  physical  eyes,  roll  between  the 
rugged  mountains  of  human  life,  and  gather  upon  iis  wide  margins 
"impressions"  of  individual  trials  on  both  sides  of  the  Atla.ntic. 
These  are  not  idle  words,  dear  reader;  I  transcribe  fram  the 
pages  of  my  own  life-book.  Between  breakfast  and  dinner,  during 
the  morning  hours  of  one  day  only,  I  have,  while  In  my  quiet 
Study,  received  telegraphic  impressions  concerning  hearts  beating 
hundreds  of  miles  away !  To  their  momentary  joj-s  I  was  utterly 
insensible  at  the  time,  because  my  mission  was  to  their  private 
soiTows.  Intuitionally  I  became  identified  with  the  living  world 
of  human  beings.  My  soul  yearned  to  free  the  slaves  I  saw—  fo 
shelter  flying  fugitives  in  all  departments  of  life — fugitives  from 
false  theology,  from  political  bondage,  fi-om  the  slavery  of  licen- 
^ous  domestic  alliances,  which  equally  contaminate  husband  and 
wife  and  ofisprlng — and  when  I  beheld  these  fugitives  in  every 
great  city  and  sometimes  in  rural  liamlets,  0,  how  I  prayed  for 
power  to  awaken  in  each  human  soul  a  moral  courage  that  would 
not  stop  short  of  universal  justice ! 

One  day,  while  contemplating  and  sympathizing  and  praying 
thuB  for  the  human  race;  the  well-known  Guide  breathed  info  my 
ear  three  words:  '^  She — is— free.'"  Instantly  1  asked;  "Dc 
you  mean  Mrs.  Love?  Tell  rae  once  ag^n,  kind  Guide — did  I 
understand  you?" 
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"She — ix—frei .'"  replied    the  gifted  being,  and   Lis  voii*  1 

This  occurred  on  Saturday,  September  30th,  just  five  days 
after  I  sent  the  cote  recorded  in  the  last  chapter.  "  Good  i"  I 
exclaimed.  "  The  perseTeriag  woman  lias  ohtained  a  divorce 
from  bondage.  The  certilied  decree  will  liberate  both  parties, 
and  each  muy  legally  enter  upon  relations  more  congenial." 

Hearing  notliing  to  confirm  my  Guide's  positive  declaration, 
however,  I  wrote  to  tlie  lady  for  direct  information ;  and  lier 
prompt  and  definite  reply  showed  that  her  divorce  was  granted  on 
tht,  \eij  day  that  my  kind  guardian  apprized  me  of  it,  and  that, 
notwithstanding  the  intervening  distance  of  nearly  one  thousand 
mdeo,  I  had  knowledge  of  the  legal  emancipation  thirty-six  hours 
before  hei  own  far  more  interested  and  anxious  mind  received 
tidings  of  the  same  fact  from  her  faitliful  attorney  ! 

'Twas  a  suggestive  October  day  that  I  devoted  to  an  examina- 
tion of  my  immediate  future.  The  great  lessons  of  my  Mountain 
journey  were  yet  fresh,  and  through  them  I  read  the  destiny  of 
outward  things.  "Autumnal  tints,"  said  I  mentally,  "appear  on 
leaf  and  life.  As  the  river  floweth  down  and  mingleth  with  tie 
mighty  ocean,  so  journeyeth  my  companionleas  soul  towai'd  the 
boundkss  sphere  beyond  the  tomb.  Eut  the  dull  heavy  sound  of 
earth  falling  upon  the  coffin,  the  darkness  that  envelops  and  the 
stilhiess  that  pervades  the  castrotf  body,  can  impart  no  gloom  to 
the  spirit  of  an  harmonial  pilgrim.  What  if  we  do  behold  clouds 
between  us  oni}.  the  sun,  shall  we  despair  ?  Does  not  the  same 
eternal  orb  shine  beyond?  What  if  my  soul  is  sad  to-day,  at  the 
prospect  of  ba'Jles  to  be  fought  ere  I  reach  my  mate,  is  there  not 
an  era  of  pev.e  to  succeed  ?" 

Wiiile  I  Eiedilated  a  familiar  voice  came  stealing  through  the 
air,  and  my  Guide  said:  "What — if- — an — autumn — cometk; 
hath— it — not — a — spring — in — store?" 

And  I  answered :  "  To  my  public  mission  and  its  trials  I  will 
admit  no  murmur.     Nj,  kind  Guide !     Let  others  be  sad  who  be. 
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liev:  in  the  darkness,  who  breathe  the  mists  of  old  mythology,  hut 
I?  no,  never,  never  —  Excelsior!" 

The  reader  will  not  marvel  at  tliese  transient  feelings  of  sad- 
ness, when  told  that,  by  means  of  clairvoyant  penetration,  I  saw 
lliai  my  public  teaching  in  Hartford  was  finished ;  that  I  must  con- 
ceal from  the  freed  \yoman  the  fact  of  cur  conjugal  fitness,  (in  order 
to  leave  her  affections  at  liberty  to  fix  upon  their  own  object ;)  and, 
lastly,  that  I  must  journey  through  a  maze  of  bitter  prejudices  in 
order  to  act  justly  and  accomplish  the  true  mamage.  All  this 
loomed  irp  before  me  like  a  dark  autumnal  storm.  Leaning  upon 
the  Magic  Staff,  liowever,  I  wrote  my  valediclory,  and  prepared 
for  the  open  field. 

The  Hartford  Times  published  llie  farewell  address.  But 
owing  to  the  newspaper  tirade  that  succeeded,  I  sketched  an  addi- 
tional valediclory  letter  in  a  spirit  of  criticism.  To  all  of  which 
the  conservative  and  religious  press  replied  by  ridicule  and  satire, 
fun  and  some  wit,  calumny  and  niisrepreseutation.  Just  previous 
to  my  final  departure,  a  friend  asked :  "  Have  you  seen  the  cnli 
for  a  meeting  to-morrow  nigVit?" 

On  assuring  him  that  I  had  not,  he  ret-arked  that  "  the  friends 
would  expect  me  to  be  present." 

Next  evening  I  accordingly  repaired  to  the  bannered  and  dec- 
orated hall,  in  which  our  principles  had  been  taught,  and  found  a 
lai^e  congregation  in  waiting.  The  chosen  cliairman,  Willkm 
Green,  jr.,  arose  and  read  the  following : — 

JResolved,  That  we  hail  the  promulgation  of  the  Harmonial 
Philosophy  as  a  New  era  in  the  world ;  and,  by  faith  in  cause  and 
effect,  we  prospectively  see  the  day  when,  through  its  influence, 
the  discordant  powers  and  principalities  of  this  world  will  become  . 
One  Kingdom  of  Love,  "Wisdom,  akd  Hakmony. 

Resolved,  That  as  Brother  Davis  purposes  in  future  to  derote 
a  very  considerable  portion  of  his  time  as  a  teacher  by  discoursing 
through  the  country,  we  sincerely  hope  that  the  public  at  largo 
may  receive  into  their  life  the  principles  taught  by  the  Harmonial 
Philosophy,  which,  we  feel  assured,  are  fully  competent  to  harmo- 
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nize  this  world — wliicli  all  the  religions  heratofore  existing  liava 
proved  to  be  utterly  incapalile  of  doing. 

Resolved,  That  something  more  tlian  a  vole  of  thanks  is  due 
from  us  to  him,  for  the  many  invaluable  lectures  which  he  has 
gratuitously  enlightened  us  with  during  his  four  years'  residence 
among  us ;  and  that  we  feel  a  high  degree  of  gratitude ;  therefore, 

Hesolved,  That  as  a  small  expression  of  cur  love  and  gratitude. 
Brother  Davis  be  requested  to  accept  from  us  a  Watch,  bearing 
an  inscription,  espressive  of  our  feelings  and  sentireients  as  above 
declared. 

Immediately  after  the  foregoing  resolutions  had  been  passed, 
the  chairman  presented  the  golden  memento  for  my  acceptance. 
But  fancy  my  bewilderment,  dear  reader!  There  I  stood  before 
a  large  and  expectant  T-scmblagc,  with  not  a  word  to  suy — com- 
pletely confused  and  intimidated — feeling  it  once  an  overpower- 
ing emotion  of  gratitude,  and  a  demand  upon  my  untrained  mind 
for  an  off-hand  address  as  a  thank  offering  Fortunately,  I  had  a 
few  sheets  of  letter-paper  with  me,  so  I  mamged  to  ask  the  audi- 
ence for  permission  to  retue  to  the  adjoining  toom.  In  a  moment 
my  sou!  was  full  of  light  and  language  And  as  quickly  as  thought 
can  travel  over  a  landscipc,  so  rapidly  did  I  sketf  h  in  pencil-marks 
the  following  words  of  reply,  which  I  directly  read  to  the  yet  seat- 
ed congregation : — 

BuETHKEN  Of  THE  New  Dispensation:  Tou  speak  of  Grat- 
itude. All  gratitude  is  mine,  not  yours.  From  time  lo  time  I 
have  dbcoursed  to  you,  as  it  were  involuntarily,  because  I  could 
not  help  it — 'twas  such  a  blissful  relief  to  my  soul  to  communicate 
itfi  irresistible  impressions. 

Moralists  have  taught  that  beneflted  parties  owe  a  debt  of  grat- 
itude lo  their  benefactors.  Hence  the  doctrine  and  popular  prac- 
tice of  making  perpetual  acknowledgments  to  the  supernatural. 
But  nothing  can  be  more  absurd.  'Tis  the  benefactor,  not  the 
recipient,  who  enjoys  the  first  good  of  his  acts.  He  aloi.e  feels, 
and  must  of  necessity  feel,  the  deepest  debt  of  gratitude.  Conse- 
quently, it  is  always  more  blissful  to  give  than  lo  receive. 
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You  have,  dear  friends,  frequently  permitted  me  tlie  enjoyment 
of  sucli  bliss,  and  I  am  grateful  to  you  for  it;  bat  now,  as  I  aic 
about  to  depart,  the  natural  happiness  of  the  benefactor  is  yours 
— and  I  am  the  receiver — causing  me  to  feel  myself  unable  to 
espress  in  words  the  pleasurable  emotions  awakened  by  this  unex- 
pected transposition. 

Tour  token  of  friendship  is  wrought  from  earth's  purest  mefal 
— 11  substance  said  to  be  untamishable.  This  fact,  so  externally 
significant,  it  not  without  ita  moral.  I  hope  that  I  shall  profit  by 
«  suggestion  so  delicately  expressed  by  3"ou. 

And  yon  have  presented  me  with  a  recorder  of  Time.  This  is 
a  startling  thought !  It  will  everywhere  remind  me  of  the  pulsa- 
tions of  Eternity — of  the  hours,  minutes,  and  seconds,  as  they 
spread  their  wings  and  fly  from  the  empire  of  life  into  tlie  realm  of 
death,  lint  lliis  reflection  can  not  disturb  or  sadden  us  —  for  we 
know  that,  to  our  inmost  principles,  there  is  no  Death;  but  Life, 
unfolding  more  and  more  beautifully  as  we  pass  along  with  the 
flight  of  lime  for  ever. 

Thia  Watch  will  help  my  soul  to  keep  its  vigils  day  and  night. 
My  spirit  is  deeply  impressed  wiih  your  beautiful  token.  lu  ita 
shining  countenance  I  shall  behold  the  ever-happy,  ever-oheering 
faces  of  my  Ilavraonia!  friends  in  tlie  city  of  Hartford ;  and  its  ex- 
tended hands  will  impress  me  henceforth  to  remember,  with  a 
thrill  of  uamingled  happiness,  the  famliar  grasp  of  many  earnest 
women  and  fearless  men ;  who,  notwithstanding  the  oppressive- 
ness of  popular  prejudices,  have  stood  firmly  forth,  ibrming  a 
pioneer  phalanx,  in  favor  of  the  gospel  of  Nature  and  Eeason. 

My  soul  is  joyous,  my  friends,  because  you  have  given  mo  a 
gift  so  significant  —  one,  whiijh  I  shall  keep  warm  with  ihe  ema- 
nati^s  of  my  spirit,  because  everywhere  it  will  be  my  constant 
speaking  companion  —  a  meter  of  time ;  Ihe  recorder  of  each  sue- 
ceedmg  moment,  which  I  shall  be  admonished  to  improve  as  it 
passes.  It  will  keep  me  at  my  happy  work.  It  will  ever  sing: 
"Now's  the  day,  and  now's  the  hour!"  That  terrij}ly  sad  poet, 
Robert  Pollok,  sajs:  "The  angel  of  God  appeared  in  a  sUitue 
of  fire,  blazing,  and,  lifting  up  bis  hand  on  high,  *  *  swore  that 
Time  should  be  no  more." 

Eul,  notwithstanding  the  oath  of  this  apocryphal  angel,  my  con- 
viction remains  unshaken  that  Time  is  Eternal,  or,  rather,  what 
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we  ferm  "  Eternity"  is  composed  of  Time  aa  drops  constitute  the 
ocean.  And,  constantly,  in  bH  latitudes  and  under  all  circnm- 
Btances,  your  gift  will  serve  lo  remind  me  of  this  coUTiction,  inspi- 
ring me  with  new  efforts  for  mankind. 

Day  nnto  day  utteretli  speeeli !  We  talk  of  yesterday,  to-day, 
and  to-morrow.  What  are  these  but  the  proper  names  of  ever- 
rcL'edJng,  ever-present,  ever-approaching  waves  of  the  ocean  of 
Time?  Tour  token,  brethren,  is  beautifully  symbolical  of  hidden 
prayer,  dwelHng  within  each  soul,  that  I  may  lose  no  Time  in 
doing  all  that  I,  as  an  individual  brother,  can,  to  break  the  fetters, 
of  ignorance  —  to  teach  the  philosophy  of  our  existence  —  lo 
bring  man  into  fellowship  with  his  own  Inttiitions  and  Reason 
—  and,  tlirough  the  benign  influence  of  a  rational  Spiritualism,  to 
do  something  toward  establishing  harmonious  relations  between 
the  Heavens  and  the  Earth! 

I  said  that  gratitude  was  mine,  not  yours  —  that  3'ou  need  nol 
express  any  toward  me.  But  I  think  your  token  of  friendship 
wiil  not  diminish  my  indebtedness  to  you.  No,  uiy  friends,  the 
uniform  kindncM  and  candor  with  which  j'ou  have  listened  to  my 
"impressions"  —  your  increasing  confidence  in  that  final  disap- 
pearance of  Ignorance  and  Sufiering  from  the  earth  —  your  reli- 
ance upon  the  Eternal  Religion  of  Justice  and  Liberty,  based 
upon  the  deific  laws  of  universal  Kaf  ure  —  the  gradual  emancipa- 
tion of  your  affections  from  the  despondency  of  popular  supersH- 
lions,  and  from  the  slavery  of  proscriplive  creeds  —  the  progressive 
development  of  your  intellectual  faealties  toward  a  perception  of 
philosophical  principles  —  your  manifest  determination  to  be  free, 
and  true  to  the  living  God  within  you — to  oppose  all  you  conceive 
lo  be  Kri-or  and  Oppression,  and  to  cling  steadfastly  to  whatsoever 
you  apprehend  to  be  Tmth  and  Freedoms  yes,  brethren,  my  reo- 
oileetion  of  all  this,  in  addition  to  tiie  abiding  fragrance  of  Friend- 
ship's flowers,  tbe  germs  of  which  we  have  planted  silently  in  the 
garden  of  each  other's  hearts — will,  through  all  tlie  coming  years, 
augment  yet  more  the  debt  of  permanent  gratitude  which  I  have 
long  liad  the  happiness  to  experience. 

As  you  so  louchingly  and  substantially  express  your  affectionate 
sentimeuia,  I  know  not  how  I  can  depart  without  urging  upon  you 
to  remember,  in  all  places  and  under  all  circumstances,  the  impres- 
sive words  which  yovi  have  written  on  the  walls  of  this  room,  cor- 
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rcsjjondin:;  to  tlio  four  qtiarlers  of  the  world  —  "  Love" —  "  Wis- 
dom"— "  H.trraony"  —  "Excelsior,"  May  tlie  sound  of  these 
words  act  li^e  Truth's  magic  upon  each  heart,  saying  evermore 
to  all,  "  Peace,  be  still !"  so  that,  whether  bowed  down  in  iiffiie- 
lioii  or  elated  will  iiiippiness,  you  may  feel  yotii-selves  consecrated 
both  ?ou!  and  body,  to  the  imniovtal  Cause  of  Human  Harmony, 
of  which  thbse  electric  terms  are  so  UDiveraally  expressive!  And 
let  me  solicit  you  always  to  bear  in  mind  that  this  platform,  on 
wlikh  I  now  stand,  is,  while  in  your  possession,  dedicated  to  the 
Eights  of  Man  and  Woman  —  the  pulpit  of  Free  Speech  aad 
Impartial  Discussion !  And,  whether  you  remain  in  this  city,  or 
remove  to  other  jiarts,  whether  at  home  or  abroad,  may  you  never 
forget  to  preach  and  practise  the  great  Law,  written  over  yon  ros- 
trum, viz.,  "  Let  no  Man  call  God  his  Father  who  calls 
NOT  Man  his  BitoTiiEur 

The  motive  that  moves  me  to  chTOnicle  the  foregoing  is,  the 
apology  it  affords  for  recoi'ding  the  following  wilty  burlesque ; 
which  appeared  in  the  Hartford  Courant,  a  conservative  journal, 
soon  after  my  remarks  were  published  in  the  Times.  The  trav- 
esty is  excellent.  There  is  genuine  wit  in  it,  though  it  be  limited 
aad  transient  as  the  rhetoric  twinkle  of  a  comedian's  eye: — 


:ii,  November  Ut,  1S64. 

Mr.  Editoi!  ;  Knowing  your  willingness  to  aid  the  develop- 
ment of  the  ISeiiiily  of  Love  and  the  Magnificence  of  Wisdom, 
for  the  good  of  organized  substantial  spirits,  I  am  impressed — or 
rather,  I  realize  an  inclination,  to  send  you  a  notice  of  a  meeting 
held  in  this  jilace  on  Tuesday  evening,  for  the  presentation  of  a 
gold  (plated)  ivatch  to  Professor  Z.  J.  Koback,  the  discoverer  and 
vender  of  the  celebrated  Astrologico-Magnetic  Univeraeleslial 
Pill  ftr  tlie  cure  of  ail  diseases. 

The  watch  was  presented  in  behalf  of  the  members  of  the  Free- 
love  Fi-aternity,  an  association  composed  of  Professor  Eoback's 
patient?  and  u  few  agents,  journeymen  and  apprentices  to  the  pill 
ti'ade.  The  following  resolutions  were  passed  at  a  previous  meet- 
ing of  the  fraternity,  and  show  the  occasion  of  the  presentation : — 
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Resolved,  That  as  Broilier  Roback  purposes  in  futui'o  to  dovot( 
n  very  eoiisidcriible  portion  of  his  time  to  selling  liis  pills  in  otlier 
and  less  over-stocked  mai'kefa,  we  sincerely  hope  tliat  tlic  public 
at  large  may  receive  tliis  invaluitble  panacea  into  tlieir  urjii'ersiil 
stomach — to  harmonize  the  world,  in  consentient  and  unisonal 
subjection  lo  its  miid  cathartic  virtues ;  a  i^esuU  which  all  the  pills 
and  pui^s  of  the  regular  practice  have  proved  to  be  utterly 
incapable  of  attaining. 

liesolved.  That  something  more  than  a  vote  of  thanks  is  due 
from  U3  to  him,  for  the  much  invaluable  "advice  gratis"  ■with 
which  he  has,  for  four  years  past,  enlightened  those  <jf  ns  who 
have  purchased  his  pills ;  and  that  we  are  very  grateful  fdr  the 
same:  Therefore, 

liesolved.  That  as  a  small  expression  of  our  love  and  ^'I'atifudc, 
we  request  Brother  Roljack  lo  accept  from  us  a  Watch,  witli  the 
following  inscription,  Tempus  abire,  meaning,  "It's  time  to  be 

AfVer  those  resolutions  bad  boon  communicated  and  the  ivateh 
presented,  in  due  form,  by  the  chairman,  Pi'ofossor  Eobatk  tlien 
made  the  following  remarks : — 


BuETHitEHf  AND  ViCTiJis:  It  is  always  moi-e  blissful  to  give 
tiian  to  receive — especially  pills.  You  speakof  gratitude,  because 
you  have  received  benefits.  Speak  so  no  longer,  for  you  thereby 
recognise  and  encourage  the  absurd  churchian  dogma  that  man 
owes  gratitude  to  his  Creator  and  preserver.  Our  noble  philoso- 
phy teaches  better  things — that  the  benefactor  ought  to  be  grate- 
i'ul  to  llie  recipient,  and  that  tbe  imaginary  obligation  for  benefits 
received  is  eancelied  by  the  mere  passive  reception  of  them.  I 
accept  your  watch.  Don't  thank  me,  brethren.  You  arc  quite 
welcome.  [Applause :  tears  fi-om  the  earnest  sisters,  and  subdued 
knockings  by  the  attendant  spirits.] 

Your  token  of  friendship  is  wrought  fi-om  two  of  earlh's  metals 
— brass  within,  and  a  thin  layer  of  gold  without.  This  fact,  so 
externally  significant,  is  not  without  its  mora!.  I  hope  that  I 
shall  profit  by  the  hint  so  delicately  expressed  by  you.  It  shall 
be  my  constant  care  to  maintain  the  "  external  significance"  which 
gilding  gives  lo  brass. 
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Thia  watcli  will  lielp  me  lo  remember  imporlaut  truths  It  will 
remind  me  of  the  eternity  of  time  and  mittcr  It  movca  and 
you  Lave  alrwiJ/  been  taught  that  '  ma  tor  lai  motion  "xn,  co- 
eteraal  pringiples  existing  iu  Mature  -uid  that  iril  lf  pps  eases 
motion  inherently."  TUerefaie,  it  i,vi  1  move  foi  i,icr  It  «iil  not 
wear  out — because  matter  is  eternal.  It  will  not  run  down — 
becaose  motion  is  eternal.  It  will  grow  bettor  and  briglitcr,  and 
more  perfect — because  the  "laws  of  matter  and  motion  are  eter- 
nally progressive."  Tes,  brethren,  let  us  rejoice  together  at  the 
thought — this  little  ticking  monitor  may  yet  become  in  some 
other,  purer,  mori!  elevated  sphere — an  eight-day  clock!  [Ap- 
plause. Salaam  by  the  great  table.  Enthusiastic  somersets  by 
the  benches  and  chairs.] 

My  spirit  is  deeply  imirussed  with  your  beautiful  token.  I 
look  upon  its  dial  of  brass — and  face  answereth  unto  face.  Its 
extended  hands  turn  to  every  point  of  the  compass,  and,  at  every 
hour  of  tlie  day,  cry  give !  Its  kair-Bpriag  suggests  a  fundamental 
truth  of  our  philosophy,  that  the  intellect  and  the  spirit  aro^j^evel- 
opcd  in  the  ratio  of  the  beard.  Its  motion  demonstrates  the 
possible  attainment  of  all  motion  originated  by  an  internal,  or  self- 
contained  power — a  series  of  revolutions  about  its  own  little 
centre,  in  a  very  circumscribed  orbit ;  and  this,  our  philosophy 
terms  progression. 

And  now,  brethren,  I  am  about  to  go  from  you  fur  a  season.  I 
shall  not  forget  you.  The  uniform  kindness  with  which  you  have 
listened  to  my  "  impressions,"  and  swallowed  my  pills — the  favor 
you  have  so  often  received  at  my  hands,  of  being  pormiltcd  to 
minister  to  my  wants — your  faithful  support  in  the  wai-fare  I 
have  Wiiged  against  the  regular  practice — your  cheerful  rejectibn 
of  popular  prejudices  and  superstitions,  disct-rding  the  old-fash- 
ioned creeds  which  recognize  a  religion,  a  Bible,  and  a  God,  and 
adopting  with  me  the  more  sublime  belief  that  the  universe  has 
no  greater  or  wiser  being  than  we  ourselves  are  or  may  become — 
all  these  things  make  our  parting  sad.  But,  brethren,  the  capacity 
for  swallowing  is  not  infinite.  In  you,  I  foresee  its  limit  is  ap- 
proaching. Your  stomachs  no  longer  crave  pills  with  the  ardent 
longings  of  their  first  love.  ,1  have  "a  few  more  left" — and 
(while  you  are  whetting  your  appetites  for  another  course),  I  go 
to  sell  them.     One  more  familiar  grasp  of  these  earnest  women, 
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one  more  parting  gripe  of  my  fearless  patients ;  and  now,  brethren 
and  sistere,  farewell.  {Sobbing,  Spirit  of  Dr.  Franklin  wipes  hia 
^pectacles.j 

At  tte  coudiifiioii  of  Ihe  professor's  remarks,  he  was 
*ith  an  elegant  watch-hoMcr  of  ebony,  in  tlie  form  of  a 
2;a]lows — with  the  motto  (allusive  to  hta  astrological  researches 
^nd  investigation  of  the  superior  spheres),  Sic  itur  ad  aslra. 

Quizquis. 

r.  S. — For  the  information  of  those  friends  of  Professor  Sohack 
who  were  not  present  on  this  interesting  occasion,  I  am  permitted 
to  state  that  he  will  deliver  four  other  farewell  addresses,  at  the 
same  place,  at  intervals  of  one  week, . 

My  mental  ai.d  social  esperienocs  have  been  a  perfect  and 
repetitious  fiiliilment  of  my  first  vision.  Mankind's  religious, 
social,  patriotic,  and  other  affectioas,  though  naturally  pure  and 
disposed  to  huddle  together  like  sheep,  would,  regardless  of  their 
shepherd  whose  name  is  "  Truth,"  run  to  and  fi-o  in  the  sti'eets 
and  between  the  mountains  of  life.  .  At  one  time  the  cause  cf  ccn- 
fusion  and  opposition  in  the  public  mind  was  the  alarming  cry  of 
"infidelity."  Plain ly-attired  and  unpretending  Tru.h,  the  ever- 
lasfing  siieplierd,  could  du  but  liltle  toward  establishing  harmony, 
"Whereupon  he  would  ask  me  to  aid  him,  and  I  have  done  so 
through  lectures  and  pubUoatlons.  Then  peace  would  appear  to 
reign  thi-oughout  the  flock."  Anon,  however,  the  people's  preju- 
dices began  to  ascend  silently  like  the  mists  of  a  diseased  country ; 
from  which  great  black  clouds  were  fonned  in  the  upper  air,  the 
conieuEs  whereof  descended  in  frightful  torrents,  with  thunders 
and  lightnings ;  and  thus,  many  times,  I  have  been  drenched  with 
the  abundance  of  outward  opposition. 

The  altar  wa*  reputation.  Eeputatlon  is  hut  a  brush-heap  at 
best.  A  few  flashes  of  fire  from  falsehood's  forked  tongue  would 
destroy  it  root  and  branch.  Therefore,  lo  live  and  labor  for 
"reputation"  as  most  public  men  do,  t^eeraed  beneath  the  moral 
dignity  and  true  calling  of  a  Man.  Hence,  although  wet  and 
shivering  with  the  storm  of  outward  ignorance  and  prejudice,  I 
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foithvvitli  removed  myself  from  the  frail  altar,  rejected  a  prostrata 
position  of  miml,  mvl  tried  to  stand  firmly  upon  tlie  honest  earth, 
ray  head  toward  the  firmament.  Then  came  fresh  accusaljoiia 
and  empty  causes  of  alarm — "insanity" — "free-tove"— "evil 
spirits" — "infernal  delusion,"  &;c. — at  which  the  flock  (*.  c,  tlio 
people's  prejudiced  afieclionp)  would  take  fright  and  scamper 
away  in  every  ridiculous  direction.  The  grand  old  moualaios  of 
Justice  and  Power  were  too  high,  however,  and  the  people'a  judg- 
ments, finding  neither  confinement  nor  escape,  have  been  forced 
to  yield  from  time  to  time  to  "  Truth,"  the  beautiful  and  eternal 
shepherd,  whose  mission  I  have  ever  endenvorpd  to  frockim  and 
promulgate  tliroughout  the  kind. 

Thus,  dear  reader,  have  I  beti  compijlled  to  climb,  be^nning 
first  with  tiie  Mountain  of  "  Use."  But  every  fresh  discipline, 
every  new  cflort,  has  added  more  physical  strength  and  spiritual 
wisdom ;  and  I  have  not  been  "  depressed"  while  in  the  valley 
nor  "  elated"  when  on.  the  highest  summit.  The  artist  haf  en- 
graved a  symbolic  representation  of  my  individual  progression. 
The  reader  need  not  be  told  that  my  first  chapter,  "  The  Use  of 
Autobiography,"  is  a  general  explanation,  while  the  succeeding 
ones  reveal  the  minutiae  of  that  experience. 

The  day  before  I  left  the  Charter  Oalc  city,  upon  a  lecturing 
tour  through  NeiT  England  and  portions  of  the  West,  an  educated 
and  ixifined  gentleman  asked  "  if  Modern  Spiritualism  was  not  im- 
moral in  its  tendency  ?" 

"As  I  accept  and  teach  spiritualism,"  I  replied,  "it  is  more 
salutary  than  the  church,  and  more  restraining  than  the  state." 

"Now,  Mr.  Davis,"  said  the  questioner,  "1  can't  understand 
why  you  should  say  so,  when  it  is  well  known  that  you  teach  the 
doctrine  of  free-love." 

"  Did  you  ever  tear  me  l«ach  that  doctrine  ?"  I  asked. 

"  Jfo,  sir,"  said  he,  "  but  the  papers  report  you  as  advocating  it." 

"Newspapers  are  not  always  Ike  Evangels  of  truth,"  I  replied. 
"  The  popular  journalist  is  a  chronicler  of  what  he  individually 
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knows  aui  thinks —  a  mere  reflector  of  tbe  surface  facts  and  fan- 
cies of  the  passing  inultitmie — and  can  not  therefore  be  counted 
upon  as  more  than  pai'tiailj  correct  in  his  statements." 

"That's  true,  unquestionably,"  said  he.  "But  if  you  do  not 
iaaaii  free-love,  Mr.  Davis,  I'd  lite  to  know  what  yon  would  call 

"  Since  you  ask  me  in  so  kind  a  spirit,  sir,  I  feel  free  to  tell  yon. 
The  Harmonial  doctrines  of  marriage,  whicii  I  uncompromisingly 
advocate  by  lip  and  life,  are  these :  That  all  the  treasures  of  one 
heart's  boundless  love  belong  to  some  other  one  heart  whicli  is 
equally  opulent.  It  is  an  immutable  law  that,  when  two  hearts 
feel  truly  and  wisely  drawn  into  one  embrace,  the  parties  tbus 
united  po5sc=3  the  power  to  render  their  union  either  transient  or 
permanent." 

"  Wliaf !  Do  you  mean,  Mr.  Davis,  that  two  human  souls  can 
build  up  or  demolish  for  ever  a  marriage  which  is  at  first  agree- 
able to  both  parties  ?" 

"  I  do,"  said  I.  "At  evening's  dewy  hour, '  when  gentle  hearts 
to  teadei-est  thoughts  incline,'  two  youthful  natures  may  mutually 
breathe  declarations  of  affection's  rich  excess  —  each  being  the 
beautiful  translator  of  the  other's  purest  heart  —  and  form  a  union 
which  seems  Ibe  acme  of  their  dearest  hopes ;  but,  when  the  gray 
and  chilly  twilight  of  a  wornout  honeymoon  creeps  upon  the  legal- 
ly married  pair,  they  may  be  lovers  no  longer,  nor  civil  friends, 
but  positive  enemies  of  each  other's  purity  and  happiness." 

"  Ti-ue,  Mr.  Davis,"  interposed  the  listener.  "  But  what's  your 
remedy  ?  Do  n't  you  teach  that  such  beftei-  live  together  without 
getting  married,  and  separate  when  they  get  into  a  quarrel?" 

" No,  sir,"  said  L  "On  the  contrary,  I  teach  that  true  mar- 
riage is  the  consecration  of  one  man  to  one  woman  ;' that  there 
should  be  no  familiarity  between  the  sexes,  other  than  friendship's 
greetings,  unless  two  hearts  are  thus  reciprocally  consecrated  j 
and  (Aen  not,  until  they  have  openly  avowed,  in  the  presence  of 
witnesses,  their  voluntary  conjugal  relation." 
2S 
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"  But,  Mr.  Davb,  let  me  suppose  a  case :  here  '3  a  woman  who 
Las  a  good  husband  as  the  world  goes,  yet  she  does  not  love  him, 
and  cannot  —  now,  what  do  you  say?" 

"  Under  such  eirctunstances,"  said  I,  "  the  husband  has  no  right 
(in  the  sight  of  heaven)'  to  insist  upon  his  legal  privileges.  If  he 
does,  it  will  require  long  yeai-s  of  self-appointed  work  in  the  moral 
penitentiary,  to  expiate  and  efface  his  spiritual  sin.  The  twain 
should  live  in  the  divine  relation  of  brother  and  sister.  Thus, 
also,  should  they  live  In  reference  to  every  other  human  being," 

"But,"  asked  the  gentleman,  "suppose  one  of  the  pailies  has 
conceived  a  conjugal  love  for  another  pcrEcn  —  what  then  ?" 

"  If  they  have  a  family,"  said  I,  "  wisdom  might  prescribe  the 
continuance  of  tlio  fraternal  relation,  for  tLe  children's  sake." 

"  But  suppose  the  husband  will  not  consent  to  maintain  the 
purify  of  that  fraternal  relation;  and  suppose  the  children  suffer 
under  tlie  influence  of  domestic  discord;  and  suppose  the  wife 
and  mother  finds  her  health  fidling  daily — what  then  f 

"Tlien,"  said  I,  "wisdom  would  prescribe  immediate  and  un- 
conditional divorcement." 

"Now,  Mr.  Davis,  let  mo  put  the  question  in  another  shape: 
suppose  there  are  no  children ;  and  suppose  the  husband  and  wife 
both  honorably  consent  to  live  in  the  chastity  of  the  fraternal  re- 
lation; but  suppose  one  or  the  other  loves  somebody  else  —  what 
then  ?" 

"In  such  a  ease,"  I  answered,  "the  parties  should  candidly 
consider  and  carefully  decide  as  to  what  course  would  best  secure 
their  mutual  happiness  and  the.  good  of  the  world.  Be  the  cir- 
cumstances as  they  may,  however,  wisdom  ever  proelmms  one 
great  consoling  truth,  viz.,  that  evert/  innate  desire  viiU  meet  iciik 
uUimale  gratification.  In  other  words,  if  your  inmost  soul  longs 
for  a  companion  —  yearns  for  a  heart  of  pure  love  which  earth 
has  thus  far  denied  —  wait,  do  not  despair,  but  live  a  pure  life ; 
for  when  the  trial  of  death  is  o'er,  and  the  Spirit-Home  is  reached,, 
you  will  surely  meet  with  your  eternal  mate." 
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"  But,  Mr.  Davis,  suppose  I  liave  an  ardent,  entliusiastic,  san- 
guine temperament?" 

"  Tlieii  your  trial  will  bo  more  severe,"  I  answered,  "  and  your 
conquest  all  the  more  suljlimc." 

"  That  'a  a  ratlier  ditriciilt  doctrine  to  practise,"  said  llie  gf^ntlo- 

"  But  such  is  my  pliilosopliy,"  said  I,  "  and  sucli  is  my  practice. 
Many  delicate  women  and  rolinst  men  have  sought  my  opinion  in 
regard  to  their  own  domestic  difficulties,  and  my  answering  words 
have  been  such  as  these  :  'You  must  await  the  developments  of 
the  coining  time.  Perhaps  your  eye  hath  seen  your  true  compan- 
ion ;  perhaps,  not;  but  Hie  soul  is  no  deceiver;  it  yearns  for  a 
male,  and  there  is  one  who  will  satisfy  those  yeamings ;  be  pa- 
tient, then ;  keep  your  spirit  pure,  and  your  body  free  from  blem- 
ish, to  receive  tlie  sacred  treasures  of  some  eternal  spirit," 

"  The  report  is,  Mr.  D.ivis,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  that  youi 
people  follow  the  spirits  on  the  marriage  question." 

"  Perhaps  there  are  some  hcltevei'3  in  Spiritual  Intercourse  who 
have  gone  astray,"  I  responded.  "  But  such  have  not  taken  tho 
Harmonial  Philosophy  as  their  rule  of  -laith  and  practice." 

"  Do  you  lenlly  believe  in  eternal  unions  ?"  asked  tlie  gentle- 

"Ycs,  from  the  bottom  of  my  soul  I  do,"  said  I.  "  WJien  cir- 
cling years  have  wrought  infinite  changes,  when  the  deep  seas  are 
dry,  when  the  great  earth  no  longer  produces,  when  all  human 
beings  reside  in  higher  worlds,  when,  in  the  far-off  realms  of  mat- 
ter, new  systems  and  universes  shall  roll  into  order  and  propor- 
tion—  even  then  the  truly  married,  knowing  no  indiflercnce  and 
no  decay,  will  love  with  ever-increasing  tenderness  and  devotion." 

"  Thank  you,  Mr.  Davis,  for  this  frank  statement  of  your  prin- 
ciples. You  don't  teach  free-love,  sir  —  1  see  that.  You  put  the 
bars  up  very  high,  too  high,  for  most  mortals.  My  own  opin- 
ion is,  sir,  that  the  moral  tendency  of  your  doctrine  is  in  the 
direction  of  more  purity  than  people  generally  imagine." 
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For  many  weeks  previous  to  my  departure,  and  even  while  ou 
my  journey,  I  was  assailed  by  an  extremely  novel  experience. 
Tlie  reader  may  be  suiRcientlj'  sj-mpaflictic  and  imaginative  to 
realize  the  awkwaiilness  of  my  posilion.  1  had  freely  expressed 
my  ideal  of  the  Irue  marriage  —  had  frequently  pictured  llie  bliss 
consequent  npoa  a  pure  union  of  soul  with  soul  —  when,  lo,  much 
to  my  embarrassment,  soveral  gentle  minds  speraed  to  confound 
my  person  with  the  principle  ! 

Fancy  my  surprise  and  mortiflcafion.  It  is  true  that  I  had  not 
steeled  and  panoplied  myself  with  a  eold  exterior.  Simply  nnd 
natui-ally  I  had,  when  solicited,  spoken  the  truihs  I  saw  concern- 
ing conjugal  science.  Little  did  I  think,  however,  that  any  un- 
malcd  nature  would  fix  upon  me  hs  the  embodiment  of  »ii  ideal. 
The  Magie  Slaff  became  necessary.  Coldness,  austerity,  rebuff, 
neglect — contrary  to  ray  every  inclination  —  were  sununoned  as 
a  body-guard.  It  seemed  to  me  that  the  mistaie  was  not  only 
painful  and  dangerous  but  singularly  absurd  also ;  as  if  a  patient 
bad  eonfoinuled  the  physidan  with  liis  disease,  or  sought  to  swal- 
low the  buttle  instead  of  the  medicine.  And  yet  I  could  not 
smile  at  the  spontaneous  expression  of  these  divine  and  central 
attractions.  They  indicated  the  existence  of  an  ungiatified  need 
iu  deeply-loving  natures.  Tet  I  could  love  but  one.  and,  o!i,  how 
did  my  soul  rejoice  to  know  that  one  to  be  a  resident  of  earth! 
Philosophy  had  endoreed  and  established  the  primary  tendency 
of  my  attractions  to  be  unchangeably  monogamic  And  the 
many  delicate  letters  that  came  to  me  from  pure  and  affectionate 
persons,  whose  lone  hearts  separsitely  sought  a  conjugal  refuge  in 
mine,  taught  me  the  necessity  of  soon  fixing  my  own  nuptial  posi- 
tion before  the  world. 
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CHAPTER   LXI. 

1   VISITATIOH8. 


TwE  hcaTiIy-freiglited  train  of  tlireo  monflis  have  passed  sioce 
the  conversation  last  recorded.  Tlie  now  uplifted  rartain  enables 
tbe  render  fo  look  once  again  into  fbo  Keformcr's  Eefuge  at 
Kochesler,  Nevj-  York.  In  a  comfoi'tably-warQied  sad  nsefiiily- 
furnislied  cliamber,  just  above  the  sitting-roomj  703  may  behold 
the  subject  of  this  autobiography. 

'Twas  midwinter;  the  25th  of  January,  1855.  The  serenely- 
cold  air,  so  full  of  electrical  frost,  crackled  like  a  silken  robe. 
Very  keen  aad  caJm  and  still  was  the  abounding  atmosphere.  It 
glittered  in  the  sunlight  like  an  ether  from  the  distiilation  of 
diamonds.  But  siveetly  thi'ough  that  quiet  chamber  breathed  the 
gi'eeticga  of  my  revei'ed  Guide.  'Twas  (iie  vcice  of  love  I 
heard ;  to  which  my  heart  beat  musically.  My  well-known 
guardian's  affection  was  pure  and  unearthly — soft  and  fragrant 
as  blossoms  from  the  tree  of  Life — ever  growing  and  flowering 
in*  the  spirit's  garden. 

"  Kind  Guide,"  said  my  soul,  "  I  have  felt  throagh  tlic  space 
that  there  is  a  private  work  for  me  to  do  among  Mary's  i-elatives 
in  Orleans  county." 

"  Ah,  'tis  well  I"  he  replied.  "  My  mission  this  morning  is  to 
sticngthen  thy  purpose." 

"My  desire  is,"  said  I,  "to  visit  her  friends  to-morrow.     My 
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next  appointment  to  lecture  gives  me  a  leisure  of  two  days  and 
nights." 

'■  Go,  in  propria  persona,"  lie  replied.  "You  will  touch  and 
break  the  chain  that  binds  thirteen  relatives  into  one  oJijection 
agaiiL'st  you  as  Mary's  companion." 

"What  can  Ihey  object  to?"  I  asked.  "la  she  not  a  legally 
free  woman?  Is  she  not  the  owner  of  her  own  person?  Did 
she  not  obtain  her  freedom  independent  of  my  counsel  and  influ- 
ence ?' 

"  Human  prejudice  is  powerful,"  replied  the  Guide.  "  But 
God  is  Love,  my  son ;  are  you  not  a  child  of  God  ?" 

"  To  that  divine  Father  I  absolutely  yield  all  that  ia  immorlal 
in  my  nature,"  I  replied.  "I5iit  tell  me,  can  I  OTCK!on:o  the 
prejudices  of  her  family  7" 

"A  battle  between  pnvate  pride  and  a  law  of  justice  must  be 
fought,"  said  he  firmly.  "  Are  you  not  prepared  to  bear  repro:ich, 
and  to  conquer  ?' 

"  Good  guardian  Angel,"  said  I,  "  tlie  work  \i  a  blessed  one 
and  I  will  not  wait  or  weary  in  il." 

Stillness  was  again  there.  The  celestial  visitor  had  withdrawn 
from  the  earth's  atmosphere.  Therefore  I  wa^  once  more  at 
liberty  to  mingle  with  the  happy  inmates  of  the  Hcfuge. 

"Twaa  just  twenty-nine  hours  subsequent  to  Iho  foregoing  inter- 
view when,  in  accordance  with  my  own  intuitions  of  right  and  the 
words  of  the  affectionate  Guide,  I  took  my  Magic  Staff  and  the 
six  o'clock  ti'mn  for  Holley.  The  intense  frigidity  of  the  air  had 
given  way  to  another  fiat  of  old  TViuter,  now  careering  wildly 
and  playing  fantastically  through  the  open  fields,  with  such  toj^ 
as  wind  and  hail  and  snow.  "  This  ia  a  euiguiar  night,"  said  I 
mentally,  "to  start  on  a  mission  so  delicate.  The  prejudiced 
family  will  surely  be  anything  but  pleasantly  impressed  with  thia 
unceremonious  intrusion."  liut  onward  rolled  the  loaded  chariots, 
and  ere  long  I  was  standing  upon  the  depOt-platfomi  at  Holley. 

Fortunately,  while  on  laj  way  from  New  England  to  Western 
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New  York,  I  had  stopped  at  memorable  Albany  to  infroduce 
mj'self  to  Mr.  CJiarles  II.  Plumb,  a  literary  assistant  at  the 
legislature  then  in  session,  and  to  express  my  appreciation  of 
his  lioiiorable  and  prompt  and  fearless  conduct  in  Ibe  afore- 
paid  case  of  legal  reparation.  During  my  brief  stay,  he  kindly 
and  cordially  asked,  "If  I  wouldn't  Laye  time  to  call  upon 
Mrs.  Plumb,  his  wife,  while  on  the  road  from  EochMter  to  the 
West?"  This  little  fragment  of  fnendly  courtesy,  dear  reader, 
was  the  only  rational  verbal  pretext  I  had  for  this  visitation. 
Thus  armed  and  equipped,  away  I  went  to  the  hotel,  engaged  a 
room  for  thft  night,  supped  upon  a  few  mouthfuls  of  bread  and 
honey,  and  then,  after  seveivil  inquiric".,  reached  the  habitation  of 
Mr.  Chancey  Robinson,  upon  the  hill. 

Fancy  my  personal  appearance,  dear  reader,  just  before  I 
knocked  at  tlje  stranger's  door.  My  drab  over-coat,  save  its 
length,  was  of  the  Horace  Greeley  pattern ;  my  large  blanket- 
shawl,  save  its  disposal  about  my  person,  was  of  the  latest  Broad- 
way fashion;  my  low-crowned  and  broad-brimmed  hat,  save  its 
impious  flexibility,  was  of  the  George  Fox  school;  my  black 
hair  and  full  beard,  save  tlie  regularity  of  their  adjustment,  were 
af  the  Ifaliaa  banditti  cvt ;  lastly,  being  well-nigh  covered  with 
the  fast-fiiling  snow,  and  a  stranger  coming  like  a  Ihief  in  the 
nig'it,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at  if  the  Robinson  family  did 
look  upon  and  treat  me  with  marked  reservation.  "What  a  singu- 
lar visitation!  What  a  presentation  to  one's  future  friends-ia- 
spirit  and  relati-ves-\a-\a,-\v  !  Was  it  not  rashness  to  accept  a  work 
so  delicate  and  unexplainable  ? 

Being  admitted,  I  asked :  "  Do  the  parents  of  Mrs.  Plumb 
reside  in  this  house  ?' 

There  was  an  air  of  home-comfort  about  the  room ;  in  which 
were  a  young  woman,  a  young  man,  and  a  neighbor.  The  young 
woman,  whom  I  afterward  learned  was  a  recently-married  daugh- 
ter, replied:  "Yes,  sir-" — but  her  manner  said;  "I  wish  you 
would  n't  ask  me  another  question." 


I  ..Google 


53'j  THE   MAGIC   STAFF. 

In  a  few  minutes,  however,  the  clouds  of  discomposure  and 
timidity  began  to  float  off.  Presently,  too,  the  falhcr  came  in 
from  his  supper ;  and,  discharging  at  me  a  volley  of  sl<iir]i,  in- 
quisitive looks,  he  asked:  "  "Who  are  you?" 

My  name  is  Davis,"  1  replied — leaving  a  broad  margin  foi 
tl      ma  ination  of  each  to  add  any  Christian  prefix  that  woulo 

nl  m    t  agreeable.     "Having  seen  Mr.  Plumb  at  Albany,"  I 

nt  u  d  'witli  wbom  I  vras  well  pleased,  I  have  promised 
mj  If  th  additional  pleasure  of  forming  the  acquaintance  of 
Mrs.  Plumb  also,  iu  accordance  witli  his  polite  request." 

At  a  glance  I  saw  that  the  father,  though  pLysically  below  the 
.  six-foot  mark,  was  considerably  taller  than  moit  people  in  men- 
tality. There  was  a  sharp  point  in  ibe  espression  of  Iiis  eye,  too, 
and  a  rifle-crack  in  his  firm  speecli,  with  which  I  was  exceedingly 
well  impressed.  Feeling  that  such  a  man  raust  hrive  something 
reformatory  ia  him,  I  inquired:  "What's  the  news  in  the  Tem- 
perance line  through  this  region  ?" 

"Hard  work  I"  paid  he  quicltly  and  deterniiueclly,  "We'll 
fetch  'em  though." 

"  Do  the  people  favor  reform  in  this  community  ?"  I  asked. 

With  a  firm,  self-reliant,  half-defiant  air,  he  replied ;  "  Can't  do 
much  with  folks  who  live  on  Eum,  Ignorance,  and  Tobacco." 

By  this  time  the  matronly  wife  appeared,  dressed  for  the  sti-eet, 
(V'hereupoii  the  man  of  principle  said:  "You  must  excuse  ua. 
The  family's  going  to  a  speaking  exhibition  at  the  academy. 
The  hour's  arrived,     I  must  go  noiv." 

Having  no  disposition  to  spend  the  evening  otiierwise,  I  asked 
peimission  to  accompany  the  mother,  to  which  she  very  amiably 
consented.  But  being  unaccustomed  to  gallantry,  I  somehow 
caused  the  good  woman  to  tumble  out  of  tlie  front  gate  info  a 
huge  snow-bank.  She  was  not  hurt,  however,  and  seemed  to 
■  enjoy  the  accident,  as  well  as  tlio  ridiculous  attempt  we  each 
made  to  apolo^ze  to  the  other. 

While  at  the  academy  I  was  much  pleased  with  a  student  who 
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delivered  a  memorized  portion  of  General  WsiTenS  celebrated 
speech.  Toward  the  cbse  of  the  well-eon  ducted  academical  exer 
tises,  ihe  same  young  man,  with  considerahle  power  of  declimi 
tion,  gave  a  short  original  address  on  "Past  and  Present  and 
afier  the  entertainment  was  concluded,  the  talent-ed  scholai  mas 
introduced  to  me  as  "  Charles  J.  Eobinson."  From  him,  then,  I 
obtained  information  that  Mrs.  Plumb,  whom  he  called  "  Zilpha," 
was  some  four  miles  in  the  countiy,  spending  a  short  time  with  a 
married  sister  whom  he  called  Mrs.  Pettengill,  At  my  request, 
he  promised  to  pilot  me  thither  on  the  subsequent  morning. 

Trae  to  his  woi-d  the  young  brother  called  at  the  hotel.  The 
obliging  landlord  provided  the  horse  and  cutter  for  a  reasonable 
"  consideration  ;"  and,  cuddled  down  'neath  the  buffalo  robe,  away 
we  sped  through  the  driving  storm. 

'Twas  difficult  to  draw  Charlie  into  conversation.  At  length, 
lioweyer,  notvviths landing  the  increasing  inclemency  of  the  weather, 
he  became  moderately  familiar  and  talkative.  Bat  the  intention 
of  my  visit — in  such  a  storm  and  at  such  a  time — was  to  him  as 
yet  an  unsolved  riddle.  In  truth,  I  could  not  myself  foresee  what 
was  to  come  of  it.  One  thing  I  did  know:  that  the  object  re- 
ceived the  entire  justilication  of  my  conscience — for  I  was  on  a 
mission  of  peace  and  good-will  to  the  family  of  her  whom  my 
heart  designated  as  its  conjugal  companion.  How  her  friends 
could  have  become  parlicularly  prejudiced  against  me,  was  an 
unexplained  query;  yet,  distinctly  as  my  face  felt  the  smiting 
snow,  so  definitely  did  my  soul  realize  that  iomelhing  was  going 
wronir  in  the  distance.  To  the  intrusion  of  this  feeling,  the  buffalo 
robe  and  the  driving  storm  were  no  impediments. 

At  Charlie's  suggestion,  we  halted  and  talked  an  hour  at  the 
house  of  Mr.  Colby  Dibble ;  next,  a  dinner  was  cheerfully  served 
op  at  the  residence  of  Joseph  Pratt,  Esquire ;  lastly,  wc  anived 
at  the  home  of  Mr.  D.  N.  Pettengill,  in  the  retired  village  of 
Clarendon.  The  yet  reserved  Charlie  entered  in  a^Jvance  and 
introduced  me  to  his  "sister  Eliza." 
23* 
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^he  moment  she  caught  the  sound  of  rnv  Christian  name,  R 
rebellious  expi'ession  gathered  upon  her  naturally  fine  face,  and 
there  was  an  indignation  meeting  instantly  called  among  the  mental 
forces.  The  ample  stove  shed  its  heat  in  abundance,  and  directly 
[lie  snow  on  our  garments  began  to  melt.  "I'll  take  off  my  over- 
coat, Eliza,"  said  Charlie.     "It's  too  thick  for  this  hot  room." 

"Yes,  Charlie,  do,"  she  kindly  replied.     "I'll  hang  up  your 

The  emphasis  of  her  voice  on  the  word  "  your,"  gave  me  to 
understand  that  "  my"  coat  would  n't  he  suspended  if  I  did  take  it 
off-  And  sure  enough,  after  Charlie's  over-garment  was  disposed 
of  in  a  sisterly  manner,  she  seated  herself  with  a  dignity  at  once 
rcBoIuie  and  beautiful. 

"My  coat  is  also  too  warm  for  tliis  heated  room,"  I  remarked, 
'  so  I'll  just  put  it  aside." 

"  Do  as  you  like,  sir,"  replied  she  with  a  look  of  forced  severity. 

But  as  she  granted  me  the  liberty,  I  removed  the  garb  in  qnes- 
tion,  and  re-seated  myself  for  further  developments.  Presently 
Mrs.  Plumb  entered  with  her  sister's  joyous  childi'en,  and  I  was 
greeted  with  sincere  cordiality.  Zilpha,  instantly  reading  the 
import  of  Eliza's  countenance,  apologetically  remarked:  "My 
sister  is  no  believer  in  spiritualism,  Mr.  Davis." 

"I  can  sympathize  with  her,"  said  I  soothingly,  "for  I  was  in 
the  same  state  of  mind  about  ten  yeara  ago." 

At  this,  Eliza  bore  her  fine  form  yet  more  proudly,  touched  her 
gold-framed  glasses,  (for  like  myself  she  was  near-sighted,)  and 
said :  "  That's  not  my  trouble,  sir." 

At  length  I  began  to  fear  that  my  present  visit  would  i-esult  in 
but  little  benefit,  and  therefore  remarked :  "This  evening  I  must 
be  in  lujchester — so,  Ciiarlie,  please  get  the  horse  and  we'!!  return 
10  irolley." 

"1  wish  Mr.  Davis  to  remain,"  said  Eliza  with  much  determi- 
aation.  "  There  are  some  questions  I  wish  to  ask  him,  then  he 
can  go  as  soon  as  he  likea." 
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Iler  prompt  speech  aroused  my  Lopes  of  doing  some  good.  "Any 
woman,"  thought  I,  "  who  is  capable  of  manifesting  that  amount  of 
frankness  and  decision,  is  also  capable  of  being  a  lasting  and  valua- 
ble friend.  Her  titter  freedom  &om  hypocrisy  is  admirable;  and 
when  her  soul  becomes  fully  alive  to  the  principle  of  Justice,  none 
can  he  more  firmly  its  advocate.  She  has  evidently  much  preju- 
dice against  me,  but  when  she  knows  the  whole  truth  in  regard  to 
this  matter,  that  prejudice  will  vanish  like  the  morning  dew. 
Hence  I  am  very  thankful  for  this  interview." 

At  this  raoment  a  gentleman  entered  to  whom  I  was  forthwiLh 
introduced,  and  from  whom  I  felt  the  emanation  of  a  hostile  sphere. 
The  group  present  seemed  at  once  io  resolve  themselves  involun- 
tarily into  a  sort  of  domestic  jury,  I  became  the  witness  on  the 
stand,  and  the  newly -arrived  brother,  the  prosecuting  attorney. 
A  fire  was  kindled  in  the  parlor,  the  gleeful  children  were  ex- 
cluded, while  we  "of  a  larger  growth"  assembled  there. 

"Mr.  Davis!"  said  the  brother,  "I'm  glad  you  're  here,  sir." 

"  So  am  I,"  was  my  response. 

"I've  read  some  of  your  works,  sii',"  said  he,  "and  I  find  they 
tend  to  infidelity  and  the  destruction  of  all  our  institutions." 

"  Do  my  works  tend  to  destroy  j'oo li  institutions  ?"  I  asked. 

Unheeding  my  direct  question,  be  proceeded:  "Your  doctrines 
go  against  the  sabbath  —  and — what  ia  worse,  sir — they  break 
up  family  ties — uproot  marriage  relations — and,  sir,  you  must 
know  that  your  doctrines  are  immoral  and  dangerous." 

"Will  you  tell  me  what  books  of  mine  you  have  readP'  I 
asked.  "  For  myself  I  am  not  acquainted  with  any  volume  of 
mine  that  teaches  such  doctrines," 

"Oh,  I  hav'n't  read  much  more  than  a  few  extracts  in  the 
Tribune  some  years  since.  J5ut  the  general  drift  of  your  writings 
is  plain  enough  to  be  seen." 

"  Do  you  denounce  upon  so  litttle  evidence  ?"  I  asked, 

"  We  might  as  well  come  to  the  important  point,"  he  replied. 
"That  is  this:  the  news  got  here  yesterday  tliat  you  met  our 
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sister,  Mrs.  Love,  in  Sochester  last  winter,  and  tiiat  jou  then 
iafluenced  lier  1o  reject  liei"  husbanil  and  take  you  instead.  The 
report  is,  lluit  'the  epirita'  told  you  to  do  this,  and  that  she  was 
induced  to  believe  it." 

"That's  a  very  ridiculous  and  utterly  false  report,"  said  I. 
"My  fi-iends  vpho  know  me  are  aware  that  I  never  follow  the 
dictum  of  spii-ifs  either  oa  earth  or  in  heaven.  But  suggestions  I 
am  ever  ready  to  receive  from  any  one." 

"Please  aJiswer  me  the  plain  question,  Mr.  Davis,"  said  he; 
"  Did  you,  or  did  you  not,  tell  our  sister  that  she  was  your  spiritual 
affinity  ?" 

The  lawyer-like  directness  of  his  question  was  rather  amusing; 
but,  in  all  sincerity  I  repUed :  "  No  sir.  Not  even  at  this  date — 
four  months  after  the  divorce — have  I  informed  her  of  my  inten- 
tion, wiiich  is,  sir,  to  honorably  ask  her  to  become  mj  compauiou. 
But  of  this  intention  she  is  more  ignorant  than  you  I  have 
now  told  you  that  which  she  will  knowybr  the  jirtt  time  when  1 
write  her  an  epistolary  history  of  this  memorable  interview  ' 

Now  there  was  silence  in  the  loom  foi  the  "Jjace  of  half  i 
minute.  Then,  addressing  myself  to  the  dignifiel  and  reserved 
Eliza,  I  said:  "Pleiss  put  year  questions  now  for  I  muit  soon 
depart." 

"No,  sir,"  she  icplieJ  with  a  moii.  suljdueJ  tone  Nathan 
has  asked  what  I  wi&h  to  know 

Charlie  and  Zilpha,  duiing  til  this  time,  looked  mortified  and 
indignant,  while  another  sifter,  Minerva,  and  the  merchant,  Mr 
PettengiU,  who  hid  been  silent  listenera,  seemed  to  occupy  neu- 
tral ground.  My  soul  could  not  blame  the  prejudiced  ielativc=, 
however,  because  I  fully  appreciated  the  origin  of  their  appalling 
apprehensiona.  It  appeared  that  their  sister,  Mary,  had  procured 
a  divorce  without  the  knowledge  of  her  family ;  also,  that  no  rela- 
tive, save  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Plumb,  was  informed,  even  after  the 
divorce,  of  all  the  private  reasoha  which,  during  years  of  silent 
Buffering,  had  been  paving  the  way  to  (his  legal  separation.     Of 
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Cv  irse  the  family  pride  was  roused  and  concentrated — the  drea3 
of  being  persecuted  hy  professional  tattlers,  and  identified  witi 
.what  an  undeveloped  generation  calls  "the  disgrace  of  divorce" — ■ 
this  pride,  mueli  stronger  than  the  holy  principle  of  justice,  origi- 
nated their  nmtual  distress ;  and  the  fear  that  she  would  bring 
still  greater  reproach  on  herself  and  thesn,  by  forming  another 
marriage-union,  strengtliened  their  impatient  opposition.  Of  all 
this  I  would  make  no  record  mere  it  not  to  iEuslrate  two  facts — 
first,  that  "  nothing  is  easier  than  to  be  mistaken ;"  second,  that 
this  generation  consents  to  cover  up  and  conceal  vice  hy  legal  and 
popular  liveries. 

'''Thank  you,  Mr.  Davis,"  said  the  now  composed  hrotlier; 
"you  have  frankly  answered  my  questions,  sh;  and  I  trust  the 
future  will  bring  eveiything  straight." 

The  affectionate  and  noble-minded  Zilpha,  who  liad  been  a  sort 
of  guardian  angel  to  Mary  during  all  her  severest  trials,  now  ex- 
pressed a  hope  that  our  next  meeting  would  be  under  circum- 
stances more  favorable  to  friendship.  She  bad,  during  the  inter- 
view, testified  directly  and  "positively  that  I  had  nothing  to  do  with 
causing  the  separation,  but,  on  the  contrary,  having  lived  in  Mary's 
family  for  years,  she  knew  that  the  desire  for  a  divorce  took  root 
in  tho  heart  of  both  her  husband  and  herself,  long  before  either  of 
them  had  met  with  me. 

On  the  road  to  Ilolley,  Charlie  maintained  a  gloomy  silence, 
with  an  occasional  expression  of  regret  at  what  had  that  day 
transpired. 

Twas  almost  night  when  we  reached  the  hotel.  Before  taking 
the  cars  I  repaired  to  the  pleasant  dwelling  on  the  hill  for  another 
interview.  It  required  but  little  discernment  to  discover  liat 
some  members  of  this  family  were  more  or  less  afleeted  with 
evangelical  theology.  It  seemed  to  me  that  the  parents  had  im- 
bibed rather  too  much  from  the  turbid  channels  of  Baptist  ortho- 
doxy,    Tliere  was,  nevertheless  much  sturdy  intolligcnce  in  the 
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domestic  group -—suiBGieut,  I  thougbt,  to  insure  an  ultimate  fg. 
cue  fi'om  the  entanglements  of  documentary  religiot. 

A  fire  was  kindled  in  the  parlor-stove,  and  the  parents  inTited 
ma  uito  the  retired  Bpartment;  when  the  out-spoken  father  said : 
""Well,  if  you  want  anything  o'  me,  say  it," 

"1  am  here  to  inform  you,"  I  replied,  "  tiat  your  daughter 
Mary  may  beeome  my — " 

"Can't  listen  to  any  such  talk  as  that,  sir!" 

"  Let  the  genlicman  say  what  he  wants  lo,"  intei-posed  the  con- 
siderate mother. 

"  Well,  go  on." 

"As  I  was  saying,"  I  continued,  leaning  upon  the  Miigic  Staff, 
"she  may  become  my  wife." 

On  hearing  this  the  keen-eyed  and  resolute  gentleman  squared 
himself  in  liia  chair,  and,  with  a  remarkable  perpendicularity  of 
deportment,  said ; — 

"My  daughter  Mary,  sir,  has  a  firat-rate  education.  She's 
qualified  to  leach  in  any  public  institution.  Her  relatives  are 
many,  intelligent,  and  respectable.  The  first  we  knew  of  her 
domestic  difiicalty  was  after  she  came  home  a  divorced  woman." 

"Don't  speak  quite  so  loud,  Mr,  Robinson,"  said  his  motherly- 
looking  companion- 

"Well,  sir,"  he  continued,  with  a  lower  voice  but  more  positive 
manner,  "I've  advised  her  to  keep  single;  not  get  married  into 
another  trouble.  I  won't  give  my  consent  fo  her  marrying  any 
one  under  sevei-al  years — and  you,  never  !" 

To  this  my  reply  was :  "  I  think  you  do  not  consider  that  yonr 
daughter  is  at  liberty  to  dispose  of  her  own  affections." 

"My  daughter,  sir,"  said  lie,  yet  more  sternly,  "has  made 
shipwreck  of  religion  and  shipwreck  of  marriage.  What  she's 
coining  to,  I  don't  know."  He  now  arose  from  his  chair,  and, 
planting  himself  like  an  indomitable  captain  of  the  Invincible  Ar- 
mada, thus  proceeded ;  "  No,  sir !  she  'a  got  my  advice,  and  so 
liave  you.    'T  would  be  the  destruction  of  both,  and  all  concerned. 
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Ko  matter  how  coiTect  her  course  has  been,  if  slie  marries  you 
people  will  say  tiiat  iier  purposes  were  wrong,  and  you  can 't  make 
them  believe  otherwise.  No,  sir  !  I'll  never  consent  to  it — nev- 
er !"  With  the  ejection  of  tlie  last  word  his  hand  shot  suddenly 
up,  as  if  to  convince  me  that  I  was  "blown  sky-high." 

"  Mr.  ilobinson,"  I  quietly  responded,  "  your  feelings  of  father- 
ly solidtude  are  all  very  natural  and  admirable.  But  in  this  pro- 
posed relalion  there  is  nothing  wrong.  Truth  and  justice  are  with 
us.  Hence  the  speech  of  the  world  is  aa  notiiing.  Tour  daughter 
has  procured  her  legal  liberty  without  your  aid  or  mine ;  and  I 
have  a  firm  belief,  sir,  that  she  is  equally  capable  of  deciding  this 
question.  But  you  will  not  doubt  the  honorable  nature  of  my 
intentions,  at  lea^t,  when  I  inform  you  that  I  am  imparting  to  you 
and  your  family  this  knowledge  of  my  choice,  even  before  ac- 
quainting her  with  the  same  fact.  1  have  not  yet  asked  her  to 
become  my  wife ;  but  when  again  I  shall  write  lo  Iier,  she  will 
doubtless  learn  of  my  honest  wishes." 

He  gave  me  a  quick,  surprised  glance  as  I  concluded,  and  then 
said:  "Well,  ifit's  gone  no  further  than  that,  I'll  write  to  her.  I 
believe  I  can  break  it  all  up." 

The  half-indignant  father  now  lei^  the  room.  But  tlic  lingering 
mother,  with  gentle  tones  of  admonition,  said:  "I'm  afraid  the 
people  won't  understand  it.  Mary  ia  one  of  my  best  children. 
She  has  a  very  good  disposition — steady,  home-like — and  she 
never  made  any  trouble." 

"  Your  daughter's  private  history  ia  famiUar  to  me.  Sirs.  Eob- 
inson,"said  L     "Tour  praises  are  all  deserved." 

"And  then,"  she  continued  with  beautiful  tenderness,  "there's 
her  two  dear  little  children.  "WliafU  become  of  them  I  do  n't 
know.  Maiy  says  the  understanding  is  that  she  can  have  them 
part  of  the  time.  But  they  are  to  live  with  their  father,  and  he 
h.'.s  no  home  for  them  yet." 

"  Kest  assured,"  I  replied,  "  tliat  yuur  daughter's  best  interests, 
and  (he  happiness  of  her  darling  children,  shall  never  be  impaired 
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by  my  influence."  So  saying  I  hastened  fo  llio  depot,  and  soon 
embarked  for  Eocliester. 

On  the  following  morning  I  was  visited,  at  the  Eeformer'a 
Refuge  by  a  medium,  who  asked :  "  Do  you  think  it  right  for  me 
ever  to  act  contrary  to  the  directions  of  spirits  ?" 

"  Certainly,"  said  I ;  "  whenever  reason  and  conscience  tell  yoa 

"But  can  not  spirits  give  us  light  iu  advance  of  our  own  judg- 
ment?" he  asVed, 

"Not  as  a  general  principle,"  I  replied.  "  Spirits  are  eternally 
human  beings.  To  believe  that  spirits  can  overstep  the  essential 
boundaries  of  human  Intuition,  and  impart  knowledge  superior  to 
what  men  can  obtain  by  large  talent  and  large  industry,  is  equiv- 
alent to  a  repudiation  of  the  fundamental  laws  of  all  development." 

"Why,  what's  the  use  of  spiritualism,  then?"  he  exclaimed. 

"Spiritualism  is  useful  as  a  living  demonstration  of  a  futuji. 
existence.  It  abundantly  proves  this ;  but  nothing  else  with  cer 
tainty." 

"  Why,  Mr.  Davis,  you  astonish  me !"  exclaimed  the  gentleman, 
"  Do  n't  you  follow  the  advice  of  spirits  T' 

"  Yes,  when  I  can  do  so  in  harmony  with  my  own  Intuitions. 
Spirits  have  aided  mc  many  times  ;  but  they  do  not  control  either 
my  person  or  my  reason." 

"  Then  you  do  acknowledge  that  spirits  can  help  us  f  said  he, 
somewhat  comforted, 

"Tes,"  I  answered;  "with  gratitude  I  acknowledge  Ibai 
tpirits  can  and  da  perform  kindly  offices  fur  (hose  on  earth.  I 
would  not  discourage  any  friend  from  obtaining  all  the  benefit  he 
reasonably  can  through  the  aid  of  spiritual  beings.  Hut  this  ben- 
efit can  bo  secured  only  on  the  condition  that  we  allow  them  to 
become  our  teachers,  not  our  masters;  that  we  accept  them  as 
companions,  not  as  gods  to  be  worshipped." 
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CHAPTER  LXII. 


:   MARRIAGE. 


I  jonrnejed  now :  uo  more  compauionlcss." 

The  njxt  scene  opens  in  another  Ecfuge  for  Eeformers.  'T  was 
located  in  Harveysburgh,  Oliio,  and  was  hallowed  by  its  intelli- 
gent pi-oprietors.  Earnest  and  truthful  and  loving  were  Valentine 
and  Jane  Nicholson  and  their  family  of  four  daughters.  The 
time  was  February  12,  1855;  some  three  weeks  after  my  visit 
at  HoUey.  In  her  journeying^  through  southern  Ohio,  for  pur- 
poses of  lecturing,  Mary  had  reached  Brother  Valenline's  home. 

On  the  very  eve  of  my  arrival,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  she 
had  an  appointment  to  lecture.  To  that  discouise  I  listened  with 
critJL'ft!  attention.  Her  Bubject  was  "Temperance,"  a  common 
theme  treated  with  uncommon  skill.  Ilei  thoughts  and  illustra- 
tions were  orderly^  logical,  beautiful,  tiuthful,  and  broad;  while 
the  tones  of  her  voice  were  firm,  far-reachmg,  humane,  and  capa- 
ble of  true  eloquence.  1  saw  that  her  nature  was  at  home  in  the 
broad  fields  of  Keform.  The  reader  may  imagine  my  happiness 
on  finding  such  a  co-worker.  All  my  visions  of  her  endow- 
ments were  fully  confirmed.  Of  her  personal  appearance  I  need 
say  nothing ;  as  the  artist  has  pictured  that  in  the  fore  part  of  this 
volume, 

Ketuming  to  the  Eeformer's  Kefuge,  I  said :  "  Mary,  this  visit 
is  necessary  for  you  to  become  acquainted  with  me.     Personally, 
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vs  are  almost  total  sfi'angers  to  eacli  other.  And  yet  f/ou  are  no 
stranger  to  my  spirit,  for  I  have  seen  yon  through  the  distance 
many  times." 

"A  long  way  have  you  journeyed  Brother  Jackson,"  she  sooth- 
ingly replied.  "  Many  hours  of  weary  toil  have  you  undergone. 
How  grateful  must  be  a  season  of  rest  to  such  as  you  !" 

During  my  visit  at  this  fraternal  abode  I  several  times  assured 
Mary  that  I  had  no  claim  upon  her  affections ;  that  she  was  at 
liberty  to  decide  against  my  proposition  of  conjugal  union ;  that 
my  life  was  one  unbroken  batllo  with  ignorance  and  wrongs  and 
sufferings  of  every  shade  and  magnitude;  and  that,  should  she 
consent  to  become  ray  companion,  her  relatives  would  frown  upon 
us  and  the  world  also  for  a  time. 

"  Marriage  is  too  sacred  a  relation  to  be  thoughtlessly  formed," 
said  I.  "  Therefore,  Mary,  before  you  decide,  ask  yourself  this 
one  question:  '  Can  I,  in  obedience  to  my  highest  attractions  and 
nohleU  impulses  and  purest  aspirations,  yield  to  Jachson  all  my 
affections  and  conjidence  for  ever?'  I  would  have  you  compare 
me  with  all  others  you  have  seen ;  and  then,  in  the  retii-ement  of 
self-questioning,  come  to  a  true  conclusion.  Ton  see,  my  dear 
Mary,  how  fender  my  soul  is  of  your  personal,  spiriluaJ,  and 
social  libert}-.  How  painful,  how  unutferably  and  insupportably 
dreadful,  would  be  a  second  hondage.  If  it  be  po=siblo  that  any 
other  spirit  cart  esert  a  more  atti-active  and  aatisfj  lag  influence 
upon  you  tljan  does  my  own,  then  should  you  cling  to  that  other 
spirit  and  rpturn  lo  me  no  more.  The  thought  is  painful — very 
chilliog  to  the  spiiit's  life-currents — but  we  will  obey  the  voice 
of  Wisdom." 

Thus  did  we  converse  long  and  earnestly  upon  the  beautiful 
philosophy  of  the  true  marriage ;  and,  just  before  I  deparfed  for 
Cleveland,  my  Mary  said;  "Should  the  time  ever  come  when  I 
can  be  a  co-worker  irtih  you,  io  the  holy  mission  of  redeeming 
the  world  from  its  ignorance  and  sufferings,  then  will  my  soul  be 
happy  and  veiy  gratefuh" 
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"  But,  Mary,"  said  I,  "  do  you  not  fcav  that  your  peace  might 
be  disturbed  by  iJie  prejudices  and  misrepresentations  ivhich  oui 
uuion  would  elicit?" 

"Jackson,"  said  she  wilh  an  earnest,  honest  emphasis,  "I  fte] 
that  no  reproach  wjuld  he  too  bitter  for  me  to  bear,  no  sufferings 
too  great  to  meet,  no  lalMrs  too  severe  to  pei-form,  if  I  can  but  be 
sure  tiiat  you  are  my  soul's  companion." 

"  Mary,"  said  I,  "  you  may  become  my  eternal  mate,  by  so 
desiring  and  so  living  tlirough  all  the  years  of  this  life." 

And  she  assured  me  that  such  was  her  soul's  central  desire  and 
thus  would  she  live — wholly  consecrated  to  my  spirit,  and  thereby 
to  the  vast  brotherhood  of  humanitj-.  This  was  the  pledge  of 
that  holy  union  to  which  my  Guide  referred  on  the  summit  of 
Mount  Beauty.  A  perceptible  chain  of  spiritual  providences  had 
extended  from  my  earliest  recollections  to  this  moment,  but  the 
perfect  comecratimi  of  this  one  beloved  heart  to  me  aJid  my  work 
was  the  brightest  of  all  the  links  composing  it.  Tliei'cfore  1 
departed,  to  meet  my  appointments  in  Oliio  and  Michigan,  with 
my  spirit  full  of  elevated  joy. 

On  the  iSth  of  JJ^Ji  185S — three  montli^  after  the  visit  just 
chronicled — I  arrived  at  the  rural  residence  of  Joseph  Pratt,  Esq., 
in  Clarendon,  Orleans  county.  Tn  accordance  with  the  laws  of 
■  the  state  of  New  York,  and  in  harmony  also  with  onr  mutual 
perceptions  and  teachings,  Mary  and  I  did  openly  avow  our  union 
in  the  presence  of  sixteen  friendly  witnesses.  The  intelligent 
proprietor  of  the  residence,  (Mar/s  brother-in-law,)  being  a  Mag- 
istrate, ably  conducted  the  ceremony  and  placed  in  my  hand  his 
legal  certificate. 

Previous  to  this  event,  I  had  forwarded  a  kindly  letter  of  in- 
vitation to  her  parents  at  Holley.  But  they  did  not  appear.  In 
fact,  several  members  of  her  troubled  family  kept  at  a  "respecta- 
ble distance" — thereby  acknowledging  that,  for  the  time  being, 
one  question  was  uppe.rraost :  "What  will  tlie  people  say?" 
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At  (he  conclusion  of  the  bi'ief  ceremony,  feeling  that  our  true 
poaition  was  not  yet  fully  understood,  I  said : — 

"  Friends  :  To-day  your  sister  Mary,  now  iny  companion,  ivill 
depart  for  the  city  of  Kew  York,  Feeling  that  you  are  acquainted 
with  the  steps,  just  and  lionor.ihle,  which  have'led  to  this  alliance 
— also  that  you.appreciiitc  the  position  of  the  other  party,  and 
the  total  falsity  of  several  newspaper  articles  in  this  region — I 
will  utter  no  words  of  explanation  or  conHnent  on  these  topics. 
Tis  of  other  matters,  of  vital  interest,  that  I  wish  to  speak. 

"  Mary's  children,  as  you  iire  aware,  were  claimed  a  few  days 
since  by  tlieir  legal  protector,  and  departed  from  her  presence. 
She  bade  them  farewell,  not  willingly,  but  in  obedience  to  Staiute- 
.  Law.  The  tyrannical  laws  of  the  state  of  New  York — which 
were  instituted  by  men  for  men — wrest  from  the  mother  the 
right  to  her  own  children.  These  man-made  laws  patronizingly 
provide  for  such  depeodcTita  as  women,  infants,  apprentices,  and 
idiots ;  and,  politie^Uy  spe.iidng,  all  sueh  are  considered  possessed 
of  "equal  rights" — viz.:  to  obey  the  fiat  of  legislative  enactments, 
and  to  keep  away  from  thn  ballot-box.  Under  these  circum- 
stahces  many  women  would  decide  to  endure  every  hardship  that 
a  false  marriage  could  impose,  ratlier  than  seek  a  legal  separation 
which  must  inevitably  deprive  them  of  tlieir  cherished  offspring. 
Mary  would  no  doubt  have  yielded  to  a  similar  attraction,  had  she 
■  not  felt  entire  confidence  in  the  honor  and  generosity  of  her 
children's  father,  and  in  his  assurance  that  she  might  freely  see 
and  express  her  love  for  them  during  all  the  future  years. 

It  seems  to  me,  however,  that  a  mother's  love  ia  but  one  sixlh 
of  a  true  woman's  heart;  and  the  pi-oportion  of  time  necessary  to 
bring  up  a  family  is  but  a  fourth  of  a  woman's  proper  lifetime. 
Therefore,  when  a  mother  sinks  herself  in  the  depths  of  a  repul- 
sive aad  impiire  union  for  her  childi-en's  sake,  she  is  very  liable 
noi  only  to  see  her  offspring  ruined  by  the  moral  poison  of  domes- 
tic discord,  but  to  become  herself  a  blighted,  useless  bemg.  If 
Mary,  then,  believes  that,  wMie  she  is  no  less  tender  and  regard- 
ful of  her  oivn  darlings,  her  public  teachings  may  eventually  ben- 
efit the  children  of  a  thousand  parents,  is  she  not  choosing  the 
wiser  and  better  part?  Tliu  empty  question  of  '  Reputation'  we 
will  resign  fo  the  future." 
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Four  months  rapidly  rolled  into  llio  relmiilesa  Past.  But 
the  femily  changes  and  reconciliations  wrought  out  duiing  thai 
brief  period  were  many  and  welcome,  Mary's  bold  and  wor- 
thy fiiiher  had  written  me  an  invitation,  "short  and  sweet,"  to 
hring  my  "  wife"  and  visit  the  family.  Accordingly  wo  arrived 
!it  the  Holley-homeon  the  llthof  Sopt^iruhcr,  1855  ;  nnd,byafew 
honest  wokIs  of  retrospective  import,  grim-visaged  Prejudice  was 
driven  from  the  parental  habitation !  Next  day,  Mary  and  I  and 
two  others  rode  over  to  Barre  on  a  brief  visit  to  her  chUdren, 
a*  the  residence  of  their  grandparents.  The  embarrassment  and 
irritation  consequent  upon  our  unexpected  call,  were  painful  to  all 
save  the  possessor  of  the  Magic  Staff,  But  Mary's  heart  was 
grateful  for  a  sight  of  the  pels,  wLo  were  healthy  and  contented. 
During  the  succeeding  week  we  were  kindly  welcomed  to  tlie 
thriving  homes  of  all  the  resident  relatives ;  and,  in  the  whole 
circle,  none  treated  us  with  more  delicate  and  loving  cordiality 
than  sister  Eliza. 

We  will  now  glide  over  a  few  montLs  more,  and  take  an  obser- 
vation of  tlie  world's  ways  to  us.  Ever  and  anon  letters  from  un- 
known correspondents  would  arrive  freighted  with  inquiries  con- 
cerning the  facts  of  our  marriage.  Many  such  questions  I  had  not 
time  to  answer,  but  have  done  so  ia  this  autobiography.  Of  course, 
I  was  never  astonished  nor  annoyed ;  because,  long  hefore,  the 
plain  shadows  of  these  events  were  cast  upon  my  vision.  But — 
"What  can  I  do  wis  my  query,  "for  the  disturbed  faith  and 
fi-iendship  of  our  dstantfricnl  ""'  The  answer  was:  "Publish 
the  facts."  Thi^  wis  a  most  unwelcome  task;  hut  I  have  nearly 
completed  it.  One  d^j  I  rece  ved  a  paper  containing  the  follow- 
ing, said  to  have  been  coneoctel  by  some  religious  persons  in 
Dundee,  New  To  k 


"  Resohed,  That  bp  i  tual  m  .  removes  the  barriers  to  licen- 
tiousness and  vice  as  exempl  hed  in  the  conduct  of  Andrew  Jack- 
son Davis,  wlio  is  >  010  living  an  adulterous  life  in  the  city  of 
n  with  the  totfe  oj  Mr  Love  of  Buffalo." 
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The  appearance  of  the  foregoing  "  pious  fraud"  made  me  realize 
liow  cnsj  it  13  for  the  unscrupulous  to  circulate  a  falsehood  against 
some  rcfotaier  whose  doctrines  they  may  dislike.  But  I  received 
a  letter  from  Buffalo  not  long  after  which  revealed  to  me  the  fact 
that  this  absurd  charge  coitlrl  he  ctpparently  proved  against  me  and 
mine,  hy  re?Tencc  to  Ih"-  reo(.'?d  of  a  legal  decision  by  the  Supreme 
Court  of  Erie  county.     The  letter  was  as  follows : — 

A.  J.  Davis  : — Sia ;  I  want  to  write  you,  and  I  will  tell  you 
why.  I  have  just  seen  a  decree  of  the  court  in  Eric  county,  grant- 
ing Mr.  S.  G.  Love  a  divorce  on  positive  testimony.  I  quote  from 
the  decree  — "  that  the  defendant  is  now  and  has  been  for  some 
time  living  in  open  adultery  with  the  said  A.  J.  Davis,  and  that 
the  said  defendant  Mary  F.  Love  now  calls  herself  Mary  P. 

Davis" and,  sir,  the  decree  of  the  court  further  is — "that 

it  shall  be  lawful  for  the  said  plaintiff  to  marry  again  as  if  the  de- 
fendant was  actually  dead ;  but  it  sJiaU  not  be  lawful  for  tlie  said 
defendant  to  marry  again  until  the  said  plaintiff  is  actually  dead." 

This  letter  shocked  and  saddened  us,  but  its  contents  were  nei- 
ther surprising  nor  mysterious.  Several  months  previous  to  its 
date,  we  had  received  a  communication  from  Mr.  Love,  which 
was  as  follows  ;— 

My  deak  Mary  :  Having  lateJy  s 
papers  on  the  subject  of  Divorces,  I  took  counsel  in  regard  to  my 
own  condition.  I  find  that,  never  having  been  a  resident  of  the 
state  of  Indiana,  I  am  not  necessarily  free  by  the  conditions  of 
the  Divorce  granted  on  your  behalf,  while  I  remain  a  citizen  of 
this  state.     At  least,  trouble  might  arise  in  regard  to  it. 

Have  you  objections  to  my  obtaining  a  divorce  from  you  in  this 
state?  Without  opposition,  it  can  be  accomplidied  very  quietly. 
It  will  be  obtained  solely  for  the  purpose  of  avoiding  the  possi- 
bility of  trouble  to  all  parties  concerned,  hereafter.  An  early 
reply  will  be  very  acceptable. 

A  letter  from  the  children,  a  day  or  two  since,  reports  them 
quite  well  and  happy.      Hastily,  but  very  truly,         S.  G. . 

Mary  was  prompt  in  her  reply,  assuring  him  that  wc  felt  not 
the  least  objection  to  the  divorce  proposed,  espedally  if  there  was 
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auy  danger  of  trouble  without  one,  AccordiDgly,  when  the  sum- 
mons was-  served  upon  hev  to  appear  against  him,  she  receiyed  it 
nnd  offered  no  resistance  either  then  or  e^er  afterward.  In  fact, 
she  rejoiced  at  the  thought  of  removing  every  impediment  to  her 
fi'iend's  personal  happiness.  Giving  the  subject  bo  further  atten- 
tion, we  were  proceeding  with  our  public  teachings  through  east- 
ern dties,  when  the  letter  already  chronicled  came  freighted  with 
the  unwelcome  tidings  of  the  harharous  scandal  which  had  been 
legalized  and  perpetuated  by  the  Supreme  Court  of  Erie  county, 

At  first  hlush,  one  might  be  inclined  to  blame  the  originator  of 
this  divorce,  for  obtaining  his  hill  by  intentionally  concealing  the 
priority  of  Mary's  liberation  granted  in  Indiana.  But  we,  on  the 
contrary,  attach  no  hlame  to  any  person.  Mr.  Love  was  com- 
pelled to  do  as  he  did  by  the  absurd  and  inhuman  laws  of  the 
Empire  State;  which  laws  demand  an  allegation  of  the  commis- 
sion of  the  most  detestable  of  crimes,  as  the  only  ground  of  re- 
lease from  an  unhallowed  union,'  "What  is  this  but  a  guaranty  to 
vice  —  an  incentive  to  practices  the  most  revolting  ? 

But,  notwithstanding  that  I  had  no  thought  of  censure,  still  this 
act  of  legal  illegality /orcec?  me,  contrary  to  my  every  innate  in- 
clination, to  take  a  positive  stand  on  the  plane  of  seif-justice.  I 
felt  that  the  prospective  influence  of  this  false  record  must  he  neu- 
tralized ;  not  for  my  sake  nor  Mary's,  but  for  that  of  the  Harmo- 
niai  Philosophy — not  for  any  present  personal  benefit,  hut  for  the 
future  good  of  the  world.  Therefore,  to  prevent  a  deep  and  last- 
ing injury  which  might  eventually  accrue  to  the  cause  of  Human 
Progress  by  the  existence  of  this  glaring  but  uncontradicted  slan- 
der, I  caused  a  certified  copy  of  Mary's  previous  divorce  decree  to 
be  recorded  in  the  Erie  county  clerk's  office,  on  the  6th  of  April, 
1857.  The  poison  and  its  antidote  are  thus  inseparably  associated. 
But  be  it  remembered  that  such  laws  as  rendered  this  measure 
necessary,  can  not  but  be  an  everlasting  shame  to  tlie  legislature 
ofang  ttate  or  countrg. 

But  like  every  other  valley  cloud  this  also  had  "  a  silver  lining." 
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